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PREFACE 

IN writing Myths and Legends of Japan I have 
been much indebted to numerous authorities on 

Japanese subjects, and most especially to Lateadto 
Hearn, who first revealed tome the Landot the Gods. 
It is impossible to enumerate all the writers who have 
assisted mein preparing this volume. I have borrowed 
from their work as persistently as Japan has borrowed 
from other countries, and 1 sincerely hope that, like 
Japan herself, I have made good use of the material I 
have obtained from so many sources. 

I am indebted to Professor Basil Hall Chamberlain 
for placing his work at my disposal, and l have found 
his encyclopedic volume. Things Japanese, his transla¬ 
tion of the Kojiki, his Murray's Hand-book fir Japan (m 
collaboration with W. B. Mason), and his Japanese 

Poetry, of great v*uc. I thank the Executors of the 
late Dr. W, G. Aston for permission to quote from 
this learned authority's work. 1 have made use of his 
translation of the Nihongi (Transactions of she Japan 
Socien, 1896) and have gathered much useful material 
from' A History of Japanese Literature. I am indebted 
to Mr. F. Victor Die kins for allowing me to make use 
of his translation of the Tahtori Monogatari and the 
Ho-jo-ki. Mr. Henri L. Joly s Legend in Japanese Art 
is replete with much valuable information, and from 
this source I very gratefully acknowledge many im¬ 
portant references. My friend Mrs. C. M- Salwey has 
taken a sympathetic interest in my work which has 
been invaluable to me. Her book. Fans of Japan, has 
supplied me with an exquisite legend, and many of her 
articles have yielded a rich harvest* I VfarrnW thank 
Mr. Yone Noguchi for allowing me to quote from his 
poetry, and also Miss Clara A. Walsh for so kindly 
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putting at my disposal her fascinating volume* The 
Master-Singers of Japan% published by Mr. John Murray 
in the “Wisdom of the East” series. My thanks are 
due to Messrs. Houghton, Mifflin Company, for 
allowing me to quote from La ft ad io Hearn's Glimpses 
t>f Unfamiliar Japan and The Japanese Letters of Lafcadie 
Hearn ; to Messrs. George Allen & Sons, for giving 
me permission to quote from Sir F. T. Piggott's 
Garden of Japan; to the Editor of the Academy, for 
permitting me to reprint my article on “Japanese 
Poetry," and to Messrs. Cassell & Co. Ltd., for allow¬ 
ing me to reproduce “ The Garden of japan,” which 
1 originally contributed to CasselPs Magazine. The 
works of Dr. William Anderson, Sir Ernest Satow, 
Lord Redcsdale, Madame Ozaki, Mr. R- Gordon 
Smith, Captain F. Brinkley, the late Rev. Arthur 
Lloyd, Mr. K. Okakura, the Rev. W. E. Griffis, and 
others, have been of immense value to me, and in 

addition l very warmly thank all those writers 1 have 
left unnamed, through want of space, whose works 
have assisted me in the preparation of this volume. 
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INTRODUCTION PIERRE LOTI in Madame Chrysantkime, Gilbert 
and Sullivan in The Mikado, and Sir Edwin 
Arnold in Seat and Lands, gave us the im¬ 

pression that Japan was a real fairyland in the Far East. 
We were delighted with the prettiness and quainmess 
of that country, and still more with the prettiness and 
quaintness of the Japanese people. We laughed at 
their topsyturvy ways, regarded the Japanese woman. 
In her rich-coloured kimono, as altogether charming and 
fascinating, and had a vague notion that the principal 
features of Nippon were the tea-houses, cherry-blossom, 
ani geisha. Twenty years ago we did not take japan 
very seriously. We still listen to the melodious music 
of The Mikado, but now we no longer regard Japan as 
a sort of glorified willow-pattern plate. The Land of 
the Rising Sun has become the Land of the Risen Sun, 
for we have learnt that her quaintness and prettiness, 
her fairy-like manners and customs, were but the outer 
signs of a great and progressive nation. To-day we 
recognise Japan as a power in the East, and her military 
achievements in recent years have made her army and 
navy famous throughout the world. 

The Japanese have always been an Imitative nation, 
quick to absorb and utilise the religion, art, and social 
life of China, and, having set their own national seal 
upon what they have borrowed from the Celestial 
Kingdom, to look elsewhere for material that should 
strengthen and advance their position. This imitative 
quality is one of Japan’s most marked characteristics. 
She has ever been loath to impart information to others, 
but ready at all times to gain access to any form of 
knowledge likely to make for her advancement. In 
the fourteenth century Kenko wrote in his Tsure-dzure- 



INTRODUCTION 

gusa .* K Nothing opens one's eyes so much as travel, 
no matter where," and the twentieth<cntury Japanese 
has put this excellent advice into practice. He has 
travelled far and wide, and has made good use of his 
varied observations. Japan's power of imitation 
amounts to genius. East and West have contributed to 
her greatness, and it is a matter of surprise to many of 
us that a country so long isolated and for so many years 
bound by feudalism should, within a comparatively short 
space of time, master our Western system of warfare, as 
well as many of our ethical and social ideas, and become 
a great world-power. But japan's success has not been 
due entirely to clever imitation, neither has her place 
among the foremost nations been accomplished with such 
meteor-like rapidity as some would have us suppose. 

We hear a good deal about the New Japan to-day, 
and are too prone to forget the significance of the Old 
upon which the present regime has been founded. 
Japan learnt from England, Germany and America all 
the tactics of modern warfare. She established an 
efficient army and navy on Western lines ; but it must 
be remembered that Japan’s great heroes of to-dav, 
Togo and Oyama, still have in their veins something of 
the old samurai spirit, still reflect through their 
modernity something of the meaning of Bushido, The 
Japanese character is still Japanese and not Western. 
Her greatness is to be found in her patriotism, in her 
loyalty and whole-hearted love of her country, 
Shintoism has taught her to revere the mighty dead ; 
Buddhism, besides adding to her religious ideals has 
contributed to her literature and art, and Christianity 
has had its effect in introducing all manner of beneficent 
social reforms. 

There are many conflicting theories in regard to the 
racial origin of the Japanese people, and we have no 
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definite knowledge on the subject* The first inhabitants 
of Japan were probably the Ainu, an Aryan people who 
possibly came from North-Eastcrn Asia at a time when 
the distance separating the Islands from the mainland 
was not so great as it is to-day* The Ainu were 
followed by two distinct Mongol invasions, and these 
invaders had nodsfficultyin subduing their predecessors , 
but in course of time the Mongols were driven north¬ 
ward by Malays from the Philippines. “ By the year 
A.o* foo the Ainu, the Mongol, and the Malay elements 
in the population had become one nation by much the 
same process as took place in England after the *\Torman 
Conquest, To the national characteristics it may be 
inferred that the Ainu contributed the power of 
resistance, the Mongol the intellectual qualities, and the 
Malay that handiness and adaptability which are the 
heritage of sailor-men."» Such authorities as BaeU 
and Rein are of the opinion that the Japanese are 
Mongols, and although they have intermarried with 
the 'Ainu, “ the two nations," writes Professor 
B H. Chamberlain, "are as distinct as the whites and 
reds in North America." In spite of the fact that the 
Ainu is looked down upon in Japan, and regarded as a 
hairy aboriginal of interest to the anthropologist and 
the showman, a poor despised creature, who worships 
the bear as the emblem of strength and fierceness, he 
has, nevertheless, left his mark upon Japan. Fuji was 
possibly a corruption of Huchi, or Fuchi, the Amu 
Goddess of Fire, and there is no doubt that these 
aborigines originated a vast number of geographical 
names, particularly in the north of the main island, that 
are recognisable to this day. We can also trace Ainu 
influence in regard to certain Japanesesuperstitions, such 
as the belief in the Kapp<it or river monster. 

i fit full %rtgnitiffx *j *7 Robert P+ Parier* 
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The Chinese called Japan Jih-p^n, “ the place the 
sun comes from, because the archipelago was situated 
on the east of their own kingdom, and our word Japan 
and Nippon are corruptions of Jih-pen. Marco Polo 
railed the country Zipangu, and one ancient name 

describes it as “ The-Luxuriant-Reed-Plahs-the-land- 
of-Fresh-Ricc-Ears-ot-a-Thousand- Autumns-of-Long- 

Five-Hundred-Autumns,'’ \Vc are not surprised to 
find that such a very lengthy and descriptive title is not 
usect by the Japanese to-day; but it is of interest to 
know that the old word tor Japan, Yamato, is still 
frequently employed, Yamato Damashii signifying “The 
Spirit of Unconquerable Japan," Then, again, we still 
hear Japan referred to as The Island of the Dragon-fly. 
We arc told in the old Japanese Chronicles that the 
Lmperor, in 630 b.c,, ascended a hill called Waki Kamu 
no Hatsuma, from which he was able to view the land 
on all sides- He was much impressed by the beauty of 
the country, and said that it resembled “1 dragon-fly 
licking its hinder parts/’ and the Island received the 

D1Zt o1lAkltSu Shima C,,lsland of the Dragon-fly 
The Kojihy or “Records of Ancient Matters," com¬ 

pleted A.D. 712, deals with the early traditions of the 
Japanese race commencing with the myths, the basis of 
bhmtoism.and gradually becoming more historical until 
it terminates in a.d. S28- Dr. W. G. Aston writes in 
A Hump of Japanese Uteratttn : “The Kojiki, however 
valuable it may be for research into the mythology, the 
manners, the language, and the legends of early Japan 
is a very poor production, whether we consider it as 
literature or as a record of facts. A* history it cannot 
be compared with the NUungi* 1 contemporary work 

1 Cirmtli, completed *.d. 710. de.li, in ln intwrine 

"™ at'”2^ “J k“'"7 ik. 
mt 
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in Chinese ; while the language is a strange mixture of 
Chinese and Japanese, which there has been little 
attempt to endue with artistic quality. The circum¬ 
stances under which it was composed are a partial 
explanation of the very curious style in which it is 
written. We are told that a man named Yasumaro, 
learned in Chinese, took it down from the lips of a 
certain Hiyeda no Are, who had such a wonderful 
memory that he ‘could repeat with his mouth whatever 
was placed before his eyes, and record in his heart 
whatever struck his ears."* It is possible that Hiyeda 
no Are was one of the Kataribe or u Reciters,1' whose 
duty it was to recite ancient words" before the 
Mikado at the Court ot Nan on certain State occasions. 

The Kojiki and the Nihonp are the sources from 
which we learn the early myths and legends of Japan. 
In their pages we are introduced to Izanagi and 
Izanami, Ama-terasu, Susa-no-o, and numerous other 
divinities, and these august beings provide us with 
stories that are quaint, beautiful, quasi-humorous, and 
sometimes a little horrible. What could be more naive 
than the love-making of Izanagi and Izanami, who con¬ 
ceived the idea of marrying each other after seeing the 
mating of two wagtails? In this ancient myth we 
trace the ascendency of the male over the female, an 
ascendency maintained in Japan until recent times, 
fostered, no doubt, by Kaibora’s OxHa Daigafa “The 
Greater Learning for Women," But in the protracted 
quarrel between the Sun Goddess and her brother, the 
Impetuous Male, the old chroniclers lay emphasis upon 
the villainy of Susa-no-o; and Ama-terasu, a curious 
mingling of the divine and the feminine, is portrayed 
as an ideal type of Goddess. She is revealed 
preparing for warfare, malting fortifications by 
stamping upon the ground, and she is also depicted 
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peeping out of her rock-cavern and gazing in the 
Sacred Mirror. Ama-terasu is the central ^figure m 
Japanese mythology, for it is from the Sim Goddess 
chat the Mikados are descended. In the cvcle of 
legends known as the Period of the Gods, we are 
introduces to the Sacred Treasures, we discover the 
origin et the Japanese dance, and in imagination 
wander through the High Plain of Heaven, set foot 
upon the Floating Bridge, enter the Central Land of 
Reed-Plains, peep into the Ltnd of Yomi, and follow 
I rince t ire-Fade into the Eblacc of the Sea King. 

Early heroes and warriors are always regarded as 
mmor divinities, and the very nature of Shintoism 
associated with ancestor worship, has enriched those of 
Japan with many a fascinating legend* For strength 
skill, endurance, and a happy knack of overcoming all 
manner of difficulties by a subtle form of quick-witted 
enterprise, the Japanese hero must necessarily take a 
high position among the famous warriors of other 
countries. There is something eminently chivalrous 
about the heroes of Japan that “calls for special notice. 
'The most valiant men are those who champion the 
cause Ot the weak or redress evil and tyranny of even' 
kind, and we trace in the Japanese hero, who is very far 
from being a crude swashbuckler, these most excellent 
qualities. He is not always above criticism, and 
sometimes we find in him a touch of cunning, but such 
a characteristic is extremely rare, and very far from 
being a national trait An innate love of poetry and 
the beautiful has had its refining influence upon the 
Japanese hero, wuh the result that his strength is com- 
bined with gentleness. 

Henkei is one of the most lovable of Japanese heroes. 
He possessed the strength of many men, his iact 
amounted to genius, his sense of humour was strongly 
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developed, and the most loving of Japanese mothers 
could not have shown more gentleness when his 
master's wife gave birth to a child. When Yoshitsune 
and Bcnkd, at the head of the Minamoto host, had 
finally vanquished the Taira at the sea-fight of Dan- 
no-ura, their success awakened the jealousy of the 
Shogun, and the two great warriors were forced to fly the 
country. We follow them across the sea, over moun¬ 
tains, outwitting again and again their numerous 
enemies. At Matsue a great army was sent out 
against these unfortunate warriors. Camp-fires 
stretched in a glittering line about the last resting-place 
of Yoshitsune and Benkei. In an apartment were 
Yoshitsune with his wife and little child. Death stood 
in the room, too, and it was better that Death should 
come at the order of Yoshitsune than at the command 
of the enemy without the gate. His child was killed 
by an attendant, and, holding his beloved wife's head 
under his left arm, he plunged his sword deep into her 
throat. Having accomplished these things, Yoshitsune 
committed hara-kiri, Benkei, however, faced the 
enemy. He stood with his great legs apart, his back 
pressed against a rock. When the dawn came he was 
still standing with his legs apart, a thousand arrows in 
that brave body of his. Benkei was dead, but his was 
a death too strong to fall. The sun shone on a man 
who was a true hero, who had ever made good his 
words : “ Where my lord goes, to victory or to death, 
I shall follow him." 

Japan is a mountainous country, and in such 
countries ivc expect to find a race of hardy, brave men, 
and certainly the Land of the Rising Sun has given lis 

many a warrior worthy to rank with the Knights ot 
King Arthur. More than one legend deals with the 
destruction of devils and goblins, and of the rescue of 
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maidens who had the misfortune to be their captives. 
One hero slays a great monster that crouched upon the 
roof of the Emperor's palace, another despatches the 
Goblin of Oyevama, another thrusts his sword through 
a gigantic spider, and another slays a serpent. AH the 
Japanese heroes, whatever enterprise they may be 
engaged in, reveal the spirit of high adventure' and 
that loyalty of purpose, that cool disregard for danger 
and death which are still characteristic of the Japanese 
people to-day, 

“The Bamboo-Cutter and the Moon-Maiden" 
(Chapter III) is adapted from a tenth-century story 

called Take tori Managatari, and is the earliest example 
of the Japanese romance. The author is unknown, but 
he must have had an intimate knowledge of court life 
in Kyoto. All the characters in this very charming 
legend are Japanese, but most of the incidents have 
been borrowed from China, a country so rich in 
picturesque fairy-lore. Mr. F. V. Dlckins writes con. 
cerning the Taketori Manage tart ; « The art and grace 
of the story of the Lady Kaguya are native, its 
unstrained pathos, its natural sweetness, are its own, 
and in simple charm and purity of thought and language 
it has no rival in the fiction of either the Middle 
Kingdom or of the Dragon-fly Land." 

In studying Japanese legend one is particularly struck 
by its universality and also by its very sharp contrasts. 
Most nations have deified the sun and moon, the stars 
and mountains, and all the greatest works of Nature * 
but the Japanese have described the red blossoms of 
azaleas as the fires of the Gods, and the white snow of 
Fuji as the garments of Divine Beings. Their legend 
on the one hand at any rate, is essentially poetical, and 
those who worshipped Mount Fuji also had ghostly 
tales to tell about the smallest insect. Too much stress 
iTiii 
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cannot be laid upon Japan's love of Nature. The early 
myths recorded in the Ko/tfy and NiAcnp are of con. 
siderable interest, but they cannot be compared with 
the later legends that have given souls to trees and 
flowers and butterflies, or with those pious traditions 
that have revealed so tenderly and yet so forcibly the 
divine significance of Nature. The Festival of the 
Dead could only have originated among a people to 
whom the beautiful is the mainstay and joy of life, for 
that festival is nothing less than a call to the departed 
dead to return to their old earthly haunts in the summer¬ 
time, to cross green hills dotted with pine-trees, to 
wander down winding ways, by lake and seashore, to 
linger in old, well-loved gardens, and to pass into 
homes where, without being seen, they see so much. 
To the Japanese mind, to those who still preserve the 
spirit of Old Yamato, the most glowing account of a 
Buddhist Paradise is not so fair as japan in the summer¬ 
time. 

Perhaps it is as well that Japanese myth, legend, 
fairy talc, and folk-lore are not exclusively poetical, or 
we should be in danger of becoming satiated with too 
much sweetness. It may be that we admire the arches 
of a Gothic cathedral none the less for having gazed 
upon the hideous gargoyles on the outside" of the 
sacred edifice, and in the legends of japan wc find 
many grotesques in sharp contrast with the traditions 
associated with the gentle and loving Jiao. There is 
plenty of crude realism in Japanese legend. We are 
repelled by the Thunder God’s favourite repast, amazed 
by the magical power of foxes and cats ; and the story of 
“ Hoichi-t he-Earless " and of the corpse-eating priest 
afford striking examples of the combination of the 
weird and the horrible. In one story we laugh over 
the antics of a performing kettle, and in another we are 

III 
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almost moved to tears when we read about a little 
Japanese quilt that murmured: “ Elder Brother 
probably is cold ? Nay, thou probably art cold ? " 

We have had numerous volumes of Japanese fairy 
tales, but hitherto no book has appeared giving a com¬ 
prehensive study of the myths and legends of a country 
so rich in quaint and beautiful traditions, and it is 
hoped that the present volume, the result of much 
pleasant labour, will be a real contribution to the 
subject. 1 have made no attempt to make a complete 
collection of Japanese myths and legends because their 
number is legion ; but 1 have endeavoured to make a 
judicious selection that shall at any rate be representa¬ 
tive, and many of the stories contained in this volume 
Will be new to the general reader. 

Lafcadio Hearn wrote in one of his letters: “ The 
(airy world seized my soul again, very softly and 
sweetly—as a child might a butterfly,” and if we too 
would adopt a similar spirit, we shall journey to the 
Land of the Gods, where the great Kobe Daishi will 
write upon the sky and running water, upon our very 
hearts, something of the glamour and magic of Old 
Japan. With Kdbo Daishi for guide we shall witness 
the coming of Mount Fuji, wander in the Palace of the 
Sea King and in the Land of Perpetual Youth, watch 
the combats of mighty heroes, listen to the wisdom or 
saints, cross the Celestial River on a bridge of birds 
and when we are weary nestle in the long sleeve of the 
ever-smiling Jiz0. 

F. HADLAND DAVIS 



CHAPTER I: THE PERIOD OF 
THE GODS 

In the Beginning WE are told that in the very beginning " Heaven 
and Earth were not yet separated, and the 
In and To not yet divided.1' This reminds 

u$ of other cosmogony stories. The In and To, corre¬ 
sponding to the Chinese Tong and Tin, were the male 
and female principles. It was more convenient for the 
old Japanese writers to imagine the coming into being 
of creation in terms not very remote from their own 
manner of birth. In Polynesian mythology we find 
pretty much the same conception, where Rang! and Papa 
represented Heaven and Earth, and further parallels 
maybe found in Egyptian and other cosmogony stones. 
In nearly all we find the male and female principles 
taking a prominent, and after all very rational, place. 
We are told in the Nihongi that these male and female 
principles “ formed a chaotic mass like an egg which 
was ot obscurely defined limits and contained germs/’ 
Eventually this egg was quickened into life, and the furer and clearer part was drawn out and formed 
leaven, while the heavier clement settled down and 

became Earth, which was wcompared to the floating of 
a fish sporting on the surface of the water.” A 
mysterious form resembling a reed-shoot suddenly 
appeared between Heaven and Earth, and as suddenly 
became transformed into a God called. Kuni-toko-tachi, 
(4< Land-eternal-stand-of-august-thing”}. Wc may pass 
over the other divine births until wc come to the 
important deities known as laantgi and Izanami 
(“ Malc-who-invitcs " and “Female-who-invitcs "). 
About these beings has been woven an entrancing 
myth. 
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Ittddgi and liana mi 

Izanagi and Izanami stood on the Floating Bridge 
of Heaven and looked down into the abyss. They 
inquired of each other if there were a country far, far 
below t he great Floating Bridge. They were determined 
to find out. ^ In order to do so they thrust down a jewel- 
spear, and found the ocean. Raising the spear a little, 
water dripped from it, coagulated, and became the island 
of Onogoro-jima Spoutaneously-congeal-islind ’'). 

Upon this island the two deities descended. Shortly 
afterwards they desired to become husband and wife, 
though as a matter of fact they were brother and sister ; 
but such a relationship in the East has never precluded 
marriage. These deities accordingly set up a pillar on 
the island. Izanagi walked round one way, and 
Izanami the other. When they met, Izanami said: 
11 How delightful! I have met with a lovely youth.” 
One would have thought that this naive remark would 
have pleased Izanagi; but it made him extremely 
angry, and he retorted : "I am a man, and by that 
right should have spoken first. How is it that on the 
contrary thou, a woman, shouldst have been the first to 
speak ? This is unlucky. Let ns go round acain." 
So it happened that the two deities started afresh. 
Once again they met, and this time Izanagi remarked : 
" How delightful! 1 have met a lovely maiden.” 
Shortly after this very ingenuous proposal Izanagi and 
Izanami were married. 

When Izanami had given birth to islands, seas, rivers, 
herbs, and trees, she and her lord consulted together, 
saying: “We have now produced the Great-Ejght- 
Island country, with the mountains, rivers, herbs,"and 
trees. Why should we not produce some one who 
shall be the Lord of the Universe f ” 
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The wish of these deities was fulfilled, for in due 
season Ama-tensu, the Sun Goddess, was born. She 
was known as ** Heaven-111 umine-of-Great-Deity/' and 
was so extremely beautiful that her parents determined 
to send her up the Ladder of Heaven, and in the high 
sky above to cast for ever her glorious sunshine upon 

the earth. 
Their next child was the Moon God, Tsukj-yumi. 

His silver radiance was not so lair as the golden 
effulgence of his sister, the Sun Goddess, but he was, 
nevertheless, deemed worthy to be her consort. So up 
the Ladder of Heaven climbed the Moon God. They 
soon quarrelled, and Ama-tcrasu said: “Thou art a 
wicked deity. I must not see thee face to face,” 
They were therefore separated by a day and night, and 

dwelt apart. 
The next child ofIzanagi and lzanami was Susa-noo 

(“The I mpetuous Male We shall return to Susa-no-o 
and his doings later on, and content ourselves for the 
present with confining our attention to his parents, 

lzanami gave birth to the Fire God, Kagu-tsuchi, 
The birth of this child made her extremely ill. Izanagi 
knelt on the ground, bitterly weeping and lamenting. 
But his sorrow availed nothing, and lzanami crept away 

into the Land of Yomi (Hades). 
Her lord, however, could not live without her, and 

he too went into the Land of Yomi. When he dis¬ 
covered her, she said regretfully: “My lord and 
husband, why is thy coming so late ? 1 have already 
eaten of the cooking-furnace of Yomi. Nevertheless, 
I am about to lie down to rest, 1 pray thee do not 

look at me," 
Izanagi, moved by curiosity, refused to fulfil her 

wish. It was dark in the Land of Yomi, so he secretly 
took out his many-toothed comb, broke off a piece, and 

n 
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lighted it. The sight that greeted him was ghastly 
and horrible in the extreme. His once beautiful wife 
had now become a swollen and festering creature. 
Eight varieties of Thunder Gods rested upon her. 
The Thunder of the Fire, Earth, and Mountain, were 
all there leering upon him, and roaring with their great 
voices. 

Izanagi grew frightened and disgusted, saying: “ I 
have come unawares to a hideous and polluted land." 
His wife retorted : £‘ Why didst thou not observe that 
which 1 charged thee ? Now am 1 put to shame.” 

Iaanami was so angry with her lord for ignoring her 
wish and breaking in upon her privacy that she sent 
the Eight Ugly Females of Yomi to pursue him. 
Izanagi drew his sword and fled down the dark regions 
of the Underworld. As he ran he took off his head¬ 
dress, and flung it to the ground. It immediately be¬ 
came a bunch of grapes. When the Ugly Females 
saw it, they bent down and ate the luscious fruit. 
Izanami saw them pause, and deemed it wise to pursue 
her lord herself. 

By this time Izanagi had reached the Even Pass of 
Yomi. Here he placed a huge rock, and eventually 
came lace to face with Izanami. One would scarcely 
have thought that amid such exciting adventures 
Izanagi would have solemnly declared a divorce. But 
this is just what he did do. To this proposal his wife 
replied : “ My dear lord and husband, if thou sayest 
so, 1 will strangle to death the people in out day." 
This plaintive and threatening speech in no way in¬ 
fluenced Izanagi, who readily replied that he would 
cause to be born in one day no less than fifteen 
hundred. 

The above remark must have proved conclusive, for 
when we next hear of Izanagi he had escaped from the 
u 
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Land of Yomi, from an angry wife, and from the Eight 
Ugly Females. After his escape he was engaged m 
copious ablutions, by way of purification, from^ which 
numerous deities were born. We read in the NiJtsrtgi : 
»«After this, tzanagi, his divine task having been ac¬ 
complished, and his spirit-career about to suffer a change, 
built himself an abode of gloom in the island of Ahaji, 
where he dwelt for ever in silence and concealment.” 

Ami'ttrnu and Susi-no-e 
Susa-no-o,or “The Impetuous Male,”was the brother 

of Ama-terisu, the Sun Goddess. Now Susa-no-o was a 
very undesirable deity indeed,and he figured inthe Realm 
of the Japanese Gods as a decidedly disturbing element. 

His character has been clearly drawn in the Nifongi, more 
clearly perhaps than that of any other deity mentioned in 
these ancient records. Susa-no-o had a very bad temper, 
which often resulted in many cruel and ungenerous acts. 
Moreover, in spite of his long beard, he had a habit of 
continually weeping and wailing. Where a child in a 
tantrum would crush a toy to pieces, the Impetuous Male, 
when inatowering rage, and without a moment s warning, 
would wither the once fair greenery of mountains, and in 
addition bring many people to an untimely end. 

His parents, Izanagi and Izanami, were much troubled 
by his doings, and, after consulting together, they decided 
to banish their unruly son to the Land of Yomi, 
Susa, however, had a word to say in the matter. He 
made the following petition, saying : “ 1 will now obey 
thy instructions and proceed to the Nether-Land 
(Yomi), Therefore 1 wish for a short time to go 
to the Plain of High Heaven and meet with my 
elder sister (Ama-terasu), after which I will go away for 
ever.” This apparently harmless request was granted, 
and Susa-no-o ascended to Heaven. His departure 

H 
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occasioned a great commotion of the sea, and the hills 
and mountains groaned aloud. 

Now Ama-terasu heard these noises, and perceiving 
that they denoted the near approach of her wicked 
brother Susa-no-o, she said to herself; « Is my younger 
brother coming with good intentions ? I think it must 
be his purpose to rob me of my kingdom. By the 

charge which our parents gave to their children, each 
ot us has his own allotted limits. Why, therefore, 
docs he reject the kingdom to which he should proceed’ 
and make bold to come spying here ?” 

Ama-tcrasu then prepared tor warfare. She tied her 
hair into knots and hung jewels upon it, and round 
her wrists “an august string of five hundred Yasaka 
jewels/’ She presented a very formidable appearance 
when in addition she slung over her back “a thou¬ 
sand-arrow quiver and a five-hundred-arrow quiver " 
and protected her arms with pads to deaden the 
recoil of the bowstring. Having arrayed herself 
tor deadly combat, she brandished her bow, grasped 
her sword-hilt, and stamped on the ground till 
sne had made a hole sufficiently large to serve as a 
fortification. 

All this elaborate and ingenious preparation was in 
vain. The Impetuous Male adopted the manner of a 
penitent "From the beginning,” he said, “my heart 
has not been black. But as, in obedience to the stern 
behest of our parents, I am about to depart for ever 
to the Nether-Land, how could I bear to depart 
without haying seen face to face thee my eider sister ? 
Jt is for this reason that I have traversed on foot the 
clouds and mists and have come hither from afar. I 
am surprised that my eider sister should, on the 
contrary, put on so stern a countenance/' 

^Ama-terasu regarded these remarks with a certain 
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amount ol suspicion. Susa-noo’s filial piety and 
Su«a-no*o’s cruelty were not easily to be reconciled. She 
thereupon resolved to test his sincerity by a remarkable 
proceeding wc need not describe. Suffice it to say that 
tor the time being the test proved the Impetuous Male’s 
purity of heart and general sincerity towards his sister. 

But Susa-no-o’s good behaviour was a very short-lived 
affair indeed. It happened that Ama-terasu had made 
a number of excel len t rice- fields i n Heaven. Some were 
narrow and some were long, and Ama-terasu was justly 
proud of these rice-fields. No sooner had she sown 
the seed in the spring than Susa-no-o broke down the 
divisions between the plots, and in the autumn let 
loose a number of piebald colts. 

One day when he saw his sister in the sacred 
Weaving Hall, weaving the garments of the Gods, he 
made a hole through the roof and flung down a flayed 
horse. Ama-terasu was so frightened that she acci¬ 
dentally wounded herself with the shuttle. Extremely 
angry, she determined to leave her abode ; so, gathering 
her shining robes about her, she crept down the blue 
sky, entered a cave, fastened it securely, and there 
dwelt in seclusion. 

Now the world was in darkness, and the alternation 
of night and day was unknown. When this dreadful 
catastrophe had taken place the Eighty Myriads of 
Gods assembled together on the bank or the River of 
Heaven and discussed how they might best persuade 
Ama-terasu to grace Heaven once more with her 
shining glory. No less a God than £* Thought-com¬ 
bining," after much profound reasoning, gathered 
together a number of singing-birds from the Eternal 
Land. After sundry divinations with a deer’s leg-bone, 
over a fire of cherry-bark, the Gods made a number of 
tools, bellows, and forges. Stars were welded together 
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to form a mirror, and jewellery and musical instruments 
were eventually fashioned. 

\\ hen all these things had been duly accomplished 
the Eighty Myriads of Gods came down to the rock- 
cavern where the Sun Goddess lay concealed, and gave 
an elaborate entertainment. On the upper branches of 
the True Sakaki Tree they hung the precious jewels, 
and on the middle branches the mirror. From ever)* 
side there was a great singing of birds, which was 
only the prelude to what followed. Now Uaumc 
(“ Heavenly-alarming-female ”) took in her hand a 
spear wreathed with Eulalia grass, and made a head¬ 
dress of the True Sakaki Tree. Then she placed a 
tub upside down, and proceeded to dance in a very 
immodest manner, till the Eighty Myriad Gods began 
lo roar with laughter. 

Such extraordinary proceedings naturally awakened 
the curiosity of Ami-tcrasu, and she peeped forth. 
Once more the world became golden with her presence. 
Once more she dwelt in the Plain of High Heaven, 
and Susa-no-o was duly chastised and banished to the 
Yomi Land. 

Susi-ao-o and ifit Serpent 

With the usual inconsistency of myths and legends, 
we are not surprised to find that all reference to Susa 
dwelling in the Land of Yomi is entirely omitted. 
When we next see him it is apart from his usual mis¬ 
chievous disposition. Indeed, we find him in a rile 
worthy of one of the Knights of the Round Table. 
Whether the sudden display of knight-errantry was a 
cunning move on his part for some ulterior motive, or 
whether his sister's sudden withdrawal from Heaven 
had made him permanently reform his ways, we are 
left in entire ignorance* 



Uzume awakens the Curim-hy of Am^-itraiu 





SUSA-NO-O AND THE SERPENT 

Susa-no-o, having descended from Heaven, arrived at 
the river Hi, in the province of Idzumo. Here he was 
disturbed by a sound of weeping. It was so unusual 
to hear my other than himself weep that he went in 
search of the cause of the sorrow. He discovered an 
old man and an old woman. Between them was a young 
girl, whom they fondly caressed and gazed at with pitiful 
eyes, as if they' were reluctantly bidding her a last fare¬ 
well. When Susa-no-o asked the old couple who they 
were and why they lamented, the old man replied . 1 
am an Earthly Deity, and my name is Ashi-nadzuchi 
(“Foot-stroke-elder1’). My wife’s name is Tc- 
nadzuchi (“Hand-stroke-elder"). This girl is our 
daughter, and her name is Kushi-nada-hime (“Won- 
drous-Inada-Princcss"). The reason of our weeping 
is that formerly we had eight children, daughters ; 
but they have been devoured year by year by an eight¬ 
forked serpent, and now the time approaches for this 
girl to be devoured* There is no means of escape for 
her, and therefore do we grieve exceedingly." 

The Impetuous Male listened to this painful recital 
with profound attention,and, perceiving that the maiden 
was extremely beautiful, he offered to slay the eight¬ 
forked serpent if her parents would give her to him 
in marriage as a fitting reward for his services. This 
request was readily granted. 

Susa-no-o now changed Kushi-nada-hime into a many¬ 
toothed comb and stuck it in his hair. Then he bade 
the old couple brew a quantity of sake. When the saki 
was ready, he poured it into eight tubs, and awaited 
the coming of the dreadful monster. 

Eventually the serpent came. It had eight heads, 
and the eyes were red, “ like winter-cherry.” More¬ 
over it had eight tails, and firs and cypress-tree* grew 
on its back. It was in length the space of eight hills 
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and eight valleys. Its lumbering progress was neces¬ 
sarily slow, but finding the sake, each head eagerly 
drank the tempting beverage till the serpent became ex- 
Crernely drunk, and fell asleep. Then Susa-ncM^ having 
little to fear, drew his ten-span sword and chopped the 
great monster into little pieces. When he struck one 
of the tails his weapon became notched, and bending 
down he discovered a sword called the Murakumo-nc^ 
Tsunigi. Perceiving it to be a divine sword, he gave 
it to the Gods of Heaven. 

Having successfully accomplished his task, Susa-tio-o 
converted the many-toothed comb into Kushi-nada- 
hime again, and at length came to Suga, in the pro¬ 
vince of Idzumo, in order that he might celebrate his 
marriage. Here he composed the following verse : 

41 Man j doudi arise, 
On ill lidn a manifold fence,. 
T* receife within it the tpoaw, 
They form j mini fold fence_ 
Ah ! ihit manifold fence lTp 

NiAn£it L by W+ G, Arm*. 

The DiYini Messengers 

Now at that time the Gods assembled in the High 
Plain of Heaven were aware of continual disturbances 
in the Centra] J.and of Reed-Plains (Jdaumol We 
are told that “ Finns, the rocks, tree-stems, and herb¬ 
age haw still the power of speech. At night they 
make a clamour like that of flames of fire ■ in the 
day-time they swarm up like flics m the fifth month.'* 
in addition certain defies made themselves objection¬ 
able. I he Gods determined to put an end to these 
disturbances, and after a consultation Taka-mi-musubi 
decided to send his grandchild Nmigi to eovcm 25 

1st. Rcc fai"s’ “ « &££ 
™ t0 trinS P«« and prosperity to the country. It 







THE DIVINE MESSENGERS 

was deemed necessary to send messengers to prepare 
the way in advance. The first envoy was Ama-no-ho; 
but as he spent three years ia the country without 
reporting to the Gods, his son was sent in his place. 
He adopted the same course as his father, and defied 
the orders of the Heavenly Ones, The third messenger 
was Ame-waka (4t Heaven-young-Prince ”), He, too, 
was disloyal, in spite of his noble weapons, and instead 
of going about his duties he fell in love and took to wife 
Shitt-teru-hime (*' Lower-shine-Princess "}. 

Now the assembled Gods grew angry at the long 
delay, and sent a pheasant down to ascertain what was 
going on in Idzumo. The pheasant perched on the 
top of a cassia-tree before Ame-wakaTs gate. When 
Ame-waka saw the bird he immediately shot it The 
arrow went through the bird, rose into the Place of 
Gods, and was hurled back again, so that it killed the 
disloyal and idle Amc-waka. 

The weeping of Lower-shine-Princess reached 
Heaven, for the loved her lord and failed to recognise 
in his sudden death the just vengeance of the Gods, 
She wept so loud and so pitifully that the Heavenly 
Ones heard her. A swift wind descended, and the 
body of Ame-waka floated up into the High Plain of 
Heaven, A mortuary house was made, in which the 
deceased was laid, Mr. Frank Rinder writes ; ** For 
eight days and eight nights there was wailing and 
lamentation. The wild goose of the river, the heron, 
the kingfisher, the sparrow, and the pheasant mourned 
with a great mourning." 

Now it happened that a friend of Ame-waka, Aji-shi- 
ki by name, heard the sad dirges proceeding from 
Heaven, He therefore offered his condolence. He 
so resembled the deceased that when Ame-waka’s 
parents, relations, wife, and children saw him, they 
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exclaimed : “Our lord is still alive I” This greatly 
angered Aji-shi-ki, and he drew his sword and cut 
down the mortuary house, so that it fell to the Earth 
and became the mountain of Moyama. 

We are told that the glory of Aji-shi-ki was so 
effulgent that it illuminated the space of two hills and 
two valleys. Those assembled for the mourning cele¬ 
brations uttered the following song : 

u Like the firing of jewdt 
Worn On the □ ce k 
Of the Weivio^maiden, 
Tbit dwell* \n — 
Oh 1 the Inicr* of the jewel* 
Flung icraii two TiSleji 
Ffcm Aji-iuki-uki-hiko-iic ! 

“ To the ilde-pool— 
The tide-pool 
Of the rocky atreiin 
W’nwe narrows ire , rolled 
By the country wcncbd 
Afir fro En He it to, 
Come hit her, come hither ! 
fThe women ire fiir} 
And spread m thy net 
In the isde'pool 
O f the rocky itKtm." 

Nilmgi, trim, by W. GL An 01 

Two more Gods were sent to the Central Land of 
Retd-Plains, and these Gods were successful in their 
mission. They returned to Heaven with a favourable 
report, saying that all was now ready for the coming of 
the August Grandchild. 

The Gaming of the August Grandchild 
Ama-terasu presented her grandson NInigi, or Prince 

Rice-Ear-Ruddy-Plenty, with many gifts. She gave 
him precious stones from the mountain-steps of Heaven, 
J* 
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white crystal bills, and, most valuable gift of all, the 
divine sword that Susa-no-o had discovered in the 
serpent. She also gave him the star-mirror into which 
she hid gazed when peeping out of her cave. Several 
deities accompanied Ninigi, including that lively maiden 
of mirth and dance Uzume, whose dancing, it will be 
remembered, so amused the Gods. 

Ninigi and his companions had hardly broken through 
the clouds and arrived at the eight-forked road of 
Heaven, when they discovered, much to their alarm, a 
gigantic creature with large and brightly shining eyes. 
So formidable was his aspect that Ninigi and all his 
companions, except the merry and bewitching Uzume, 
started to turn back with intent to abandon their 
mission. But Uzume went up to the giant and de¬ 
manded who it waa that dared to impede their progress. 
The giant replied : " I am the Deity of the Field-paths. 
1 come to pay my homage to Ninigi, and beg to have 
the honour to be his guide. Return to your master, 
O fair Uzume, and give him this message.” 
^ So Uzume returned and gave her message to the 
Gods, who had so ignominiously retreated. When 
they heard the good news they greatly rejoiced, burst 
once more through the clouds, rested on the Floating 
Bridge of Heaven,, and finally readied the summit of 
TakachihL 

The August Grandchild, with the Deity of the Field- 
paths for guide, travelled from end to end of the 
kingdom over which he was to rule. When he had 
reached a particularly charming spot, he built a palace. 

Ninigi was so pleased with the service the Deity 
of the Field-paths had rendered him that he gave that 
giant the merry Uzume to wife. 

Ninigi, after having romantically rewarded hts faith- 
fid guide, began to feel the stirring of love himself, 
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when one day, while walking along the shore, he saw 
an extremely lovely maiden. “Who ire you, most 
beautiful lady ?" inquired Ninigi. She replied : “ I 
am the daughter of the Great-Mountain-Possessor. 
My name is Ko-no-Hana, the Princess who makes the 
Flowers of the Trees to Blossom." 

Ninigi fell in love with Ko-no-Hana, He went 
with all haste to her father, Oho-yama, and begged 
that he would favour him with his daughter's hand. 

Oho-yama had an elder daughter, Iha-naga, Princess 
Long-as-the-Rocks. As her name implies, she was not 
at all beautiful; but her father desired that Ninigi’s 
children should have life as eternal as the life of rocks. 
He therefore presented both his daughters to Ninigi, 
expressing the hope that the suitor’s choice would fall 
upon Iha-naga. Just is Cinderella, and not her ugly 
sisters, is dear to children of our own country, so did 
Ninigi remain true to his choice, and would not even 
look upon Iha-naga. This neglect made Princess Long- 
as-th e-Rocks extremely angry. She cried out, with more 
vehemence than modesty : “Had you chosen me, you 
and your children would have lived long in the land. 
Now that you have chosen my sister, you and yours 
will perish as quickly as the blossom of trees, as quickly 
as the bloom on my sister’s check." 

However, Ninigi and Ko-no-Hana lived happily 
together for some time ; but one day jealousy came to 
Ninigi and robbed him of his peace of mind. He had 
no cause to be jealous, and Ko-no-Hana much resented 
his treatment. She retired to a little wooden hut, and 
set it on fire. From the flames came three baby boys. 
We need only concern ourselves with two of them— 
Hoderi (“Fire-shine"} and Hoori (“Fire-fade"). 
Hoori, as we shall see later on, was the grandfather of 
the first Mikado of Japan. 
3+ 
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her eyes, saw the stranger, and immediately returned 
with much alarm, to tel] her mother and frther what she 
had seen. 

The God of the Sea, when he had heard the news 
prepared an eightfold cushion ” and led the stranger 

in, asking his visitor why he had been honoured by his 
presence. When Hoori explained the sad loss of his 
brothers fish-hook the Sea God assembled all the fishes 

hi* kingdom, “broad of fin and narrow of fin.” 
And when the thousands upon thousands of fishes were 
assembled, the Sea God asked them if they knew 
anything about the missing fish-hook. «We know 
not, answered the fishes. “Only the Red-woman 
(the tat) has had a sore mouth for some time past, and 
has not come. She was accordingly summoned, and 
on her mouth being opened the lost fish-hook was 
discovered. 

Hoori then took to wife the Sea God’s daughter 
Toyo-tama (“ Rich-jewel '*), and they dwelt together in 
the palace under the sea. For three years all went 
well, but after a time Hnori hungered for a sight of his 
own country, and possibly he may have remembered 
that he had yet to restore the fish-hook to his cider 
brother. These not unnatural feelings troubled the 
heart of the loving Toyo-tama, and she went to her 
father and told him of her sorrow. But the Sea God 
who was always urbane and courteous, in no way 
resented his son-in-law's behaviour. On the contrary 
he gave him the fish-hook, saying : “ When thou givest 
this fish-hook to thy elder brother, before giving it to 
him, call to it secretly, and say, ‘ A poor hook I " ® He 
also presented Hoori with the jewel of the Flowing 
Tide and the Jewel of the Ebbing Tide, saying : “It 
thou dost hp the Tide-flowing jewel, the' tide will 
suddenly flow, and therewithal thou shalt drown thine 
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cider brother. But in case thy elder brother should 
repent and beg forgiveness, if, on the contrary, thou dip 
the Tide-ebbing Jewel, the tide will spontaneously-ebb, 
and therewithal thou shalt save him. If thou harass 
him in this way thy elder brother will of his own accord 
render submission/1 

Just before Hoori was about to depart his wife tame 
to him and told him that she was soon to give him a 
child. Said she i "On a day when the winds and 
waves are raging I will surely come forth to the sea-* 
shore* Build for me a house* and await me there/" 

Hodett and Hoori Reconciled 
When Hoori reached his own home he found his 

elder brother* who admitted his offence and begged for 
forgiveness, which was readily granted* 

Toyo-tami and her younger sister bravely confronted 
the winds and waves, and came to the sea-shore, There 
Hoori had built a hut roofed with cormorant feathers, 
and there in due season she gave birth to a $on. When 
Toyo-tama had blessed her lord with offspring, she 
turned into a dragon and slipped back into the sea. 
Hoori's son married his aunt* and was the father of 
four children, one of whom was Karri u-T[ am Rto-1 ware- 
BiJco, who is said to have been the first human Emperor 
of Japan, and is now known as Jimmu Temifr. 
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CHAPTER II: HEROES AND WARRIORS 

Yqtlman ALONG time ago a certain Emperor became 
seriously ill. He was unable to sleep at night 
owing to a most horrible and unaccountable 

noise he heard proceeding from the roof of the palace, 
called the Purple Hall of the North Star. A number 
of his courtiers decided to lie in wait for this strange 
nocturnal visitor. As soon as the sun set they noticed 
that a dark cloud crept from the eastern horizon, and 
alighted on the roof of the august palace. Those who 
waited in the imperial bed-chamber heard extraordinary 
scratching sounds, as if what had at first appeared to be 
a doud had suddenly changed into a beast with gigantic 
and powerful claws. 

Night after night this terrible visitant came, and 
night after night the Emperor grew worse. He at last 
became so IU that it was obvious to all those in 
attendance upon him that unless something could be 
done to destroy this monster the Emperor would 
certainly die. 

At last it was decided that Yoriinasa was the one 
knight in the kingdom valiant enough to relieve his 
Majesty of these” terrible ban n tings. Yorimasa ac¬ 
cordingly made elaborate preparations for the fray. 
He took his best bow and steel-headed arrows, donned 
his armour, over which he wore a hunting-dress, and a 
ceremonial cap instead of his usual helmet. 

At sunset he lay in concealment outride the palace. 
While he thus waited thunder crashed overhead, light¬ 
ning blazed in the sky, and the wind shrieked like a 
pack of wild demons. But Yorimasa was a brave man, 
and the fury of the elements in no way daunted him. 
When midnight came he saw a black cloud rush through 
It 
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YOSHITSUNE AND BENKEI 

the sky and rest upon the roof of the palace. At the 
north-east corner it stopped. Once more the light¬ 
ning flashed in the sky, and this time he saw the 
gleaming eyes of a large animal. Noting the exact 
position of this strange monster, he pulled at his how 
till it became as round as the full moon. In another 
moment his steel-headed arrow hit its mark. There 
was an awful roar of anger, and then a heavy thud as 
the huge monster rolled from the palace roof to the 
ground, 

Yorimasa and his retainer ran forward and despatched 
the fearful creature they saw before them. This evil 
monster of the night was as large as a horse. It had 
the head of an ape, and the body and claws were like 
those of a tiger, with a serpent’s tail, wings of a bird, 
and the scales of a dragon, 

It was no wonder that the Emperor gave orders that 
the skin of this monster should be kept for all time as 
a curiosity in the Imperial treasure-house. From the 
very moment the creature died the Emperor’s health 
rapidly improved, and Yorimasa was rewarded for his 
services by being presented with a sword called Shishi- 
wo, which means “the King of Lions. ^ He was also 
promoted at Court, and finally married the Lady 
Ayame, the most beautiful of lad ies-in-wai ting at the 

imperial Court. 

Yoshitsune and Benkei 
We may compare Yoshitsune with theBlack Prince or 

Henry V., and Benkei with “ Little John, Will Scarlet, 
and Friar Tuck rolled in one.” Yoshitsune would 
have seemed a very remarkable hero had not his faith¬ 
ful henchman, Benkei, also figured in Japanese history 
and legend. As it is we arc forced to admit that 
Benkei was far and away the greater man. 1 le not 
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only towered in stature above his companions, but he 
rose above his brethren in courage, wit, resource, and a 
wonderful tenderness. Here was a man who could 
slay a hundred men with absolute ease, and with the 
same quiet assurance expound the Buddhist Scriptures. 
He could weep over Yoshitsune when, by way of 
strategy, he found it necessary to severely beat him, 
and with infinite gentleness render assistance when his 
lord's wife gave birth to a son. There was yet another 
stde to Bcnket's versatile character—his love of a practical 
joke. The bell incident, referred to elsewhere, is a 
case in point, and his enormous feast at the expense of 
a number of priests another; but if he had his joke he 
never failed to pay for the laugh to the full, Benkei 
remarked on one occasion : When there is an un¬ 
lucky lot to draw my lord sees to it that I am the one 
to get it, . This was certainly true. Benkci always 
made a point of doing the dirty work, and when his 
master asked him to do anything Benkei’s only com¬ 
plaint was that the task was not sufficiently difficult, 
though as a matter of fact it was often so dangerous 
that it would have frightened a dozen less 'gifted 
heroes. 

We are told that when Benkei was born he had long 
hair, a complete set of teeth, and, moreover, that he 
could run as swiftly as the wind. Benkei was too big 
for a modest Japanese home. When he struck Jin- 
saku's anvil that useful object sank deep into the earth, 
and for firewood he would bring a great pine-tree. 
When Benkei was seventeen years old he became a 
priest in a Buddhist temple; but that did not prevent 
him from having a thrilling escapade with a beautiful 
young girl called Tamamushi. We soon find our hero 
breaking away from Jove and priestcraft, and entirely 
devoting his attention to the exciting adventures of a 
4° 
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lawless warrior. Here, for the moment, we must leave 
him, and give the story of Yoshitsune, and how he had 
the good fortune to meet and retain the service and 
friendship of Bcnkei till his dying day. 

Ynbitsuac and the Taira 

Yoshitsune’s father, Yoshitomo, had been killed in 
a great battle with the Taira. At that time the Taira 
dan was all-powerful, and its cruel leader, Kiyomori, 
did all he could to destroy Yoshttomo's children. But 
the mother of these children, Tokiwa, fled into hiding, 
taking her little ones with her. With characteristic 
Japanese fortitude, she finally consented to become the 
wife of the hated Kiyomori. She did so because it was 
the only way to save the lives of her children. She 
was allowed to keep Yoshitsune with her, and she 
daily whispered to him: “Remember thy father, 
Minamoto ^ oshitomo 1 Grow strong and avenge his 
death, for he died at the hands of the Taira! " 

hen Yoshitsune was seven years of age he was sent 
to a monastery to be brought up as a monk. Though 
diligent in his studies, the young boy ever treasured in 
his heart the daunt I ess words of his brave, self-sacrificing 
mother. They stirred and quickened him to action. He 
used to go to a certain valley, where he would flourish 
his little wooden sword, and, singing fragments of war- 
songs, hit out at rocks and stones, desiring that he might 
one day become a great warrior, and right the wrongs 
so heavily heaped upon his family by the Taira clan. 

One night, while thus engaged, he was startled by a 
great thunderstorm, and saw before him a mighty giant 
with a long red nose and enormous glaring eyes, bird- 
hke claws, and feathered wings. Bravely standing his 
ground, Yoshitsune inquired who this giant might be, 
and was informed that he was King of the Tengu—that 

4* 
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is, King of the civet of the mountains, sprightly little 
beings who were frequently engaged in all manner of 
fantastic tricks. 

The King of the Tengu was very kindly disposed 
towards Yoshitsune* He explained that he admired 
his perseverance, and told him that he had appeared 
upon the scene with the meritorious intention of teaching 
him all that was to be learnt in the art of swordsmanship. 
The lessons progressed in a most satisfactory manner, 
and it was not long before Yoshitsune could vanquish 
as many as twenty small tcttgU) and this extreme agility 
stood Yoshitsune in very good stead, as we shall sec 
later on in the story. 

Now when Yoshitsune was fifteen years old he heard 
that there lived on Mount Hici a very wild fotax 

(priest) by the name of BenkeL Benkei had for some 
time waylaid knights who happened to cross the Gojo 
Bridge of Kyoto. His idea was to obtain a thousand 
swords, and he was so brave, although such a rascal, 
that he had won from knights no less than nine hundred 
and ninety-nine swords by his lawless behaviour. When 
the news of these doings reached the ears of Yoshitsune 
he determined to put the teaching of the King of the 
Tengu to good use and slay this BenkeL, and so put 
an end to one who had become a terror in the land* 

One evening Yoshitsune started out, and, in order to 
establish the manner and bearing of absolute indiffer¬ 
ence, he pkyed upon his flute till he came to the Gojo 
Bridge, Presently he saw coming towards him a 
gigantic man dad in black armour, who was none other 
than Benkci. When Benkci saw the youth he considered 
it to be beneath his dignity to attack what appeared to 
him to be a mere weakling, a dreamer who could play 
excellently, and no doubt write a pretty poem about 
the moon, which wa* then shining in the sky, but one 

4* 
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YOSHITSUNE AND BENKEI FIGHT 

who was in no way a warrior. This affront naturally 
angered Yoshitsune, and he suddenly kicked Benkei’s 
halberd out of his hand. 

Yoshitsune and Ben feci Fight 

Henke: gave a growl of rage, and cut about indis¬ 
criminately with his weapon. But the sprightliness 
of the ttrtgu teaching favoured Yoshitsune. He j umped 
from side to side, from the front to the rear, and 
from the rear to the front again, mocking the giant 
with many a jest and many a peal of ringing laughter. 
Round and round went Benkei s weapon, always strik¬ 
ing either the air or the ground, and ever missing its 
adversary. 

At last Benkei grew weary, and once again Yoshitsune 
knocked the halberd out of the giant’s hand. In trying 
to regain his weapon Yoshitsune tripped him up, so 
that he stumbled upon his hands and knees, and the 
hero, with a cry of triumph, mounted upon the now 
four-legged Benkei. The giant was utterly amazed at 
his defeat, and when he was told that the victor was 
none other than the son of Lord Yoshitomo he not 
only took his defeat in a manly fashion, but begged 
that he might henceforth become a retainer of* the 
young conqueror. 

From this time wc find the names of Yoshitsune and 
Benkei linked together, and in all the stories of warriors, 
whether in Japan or elsewhere, never was there a more 
valiant and harmonious union of strength and friend¬ 
ship, We hear of them winning numerous victories 
over the Taira, finally driving them to the sea, where 
they perished at Dan-no-ura, 

We get one more glimpse of Dan-no-ura from a 
legendary point of view. Yoshitsune and his faithful 
henchman arranged to cross in a ship from the province 
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at Settsu to Saikoku. When they reached Dan-no-ura 
a great storm arose. Mysterious noises came from the 
towering waves* a far-away echo of the din off battle, o. 
the rushing of ships and the whirling of arrows* of the 
footfall of a thousand men. Louder and louder the 
noise grew, and from the lashing crests of the waves 
there arose a ghostly company of the Taira dan. Their 
armour was torn and blood-stained, and they thrust 
out their vaporous arms and tried to stop the boat in 

.°shitsune and Bcnkei sailed. It was a ghostly 
reminiscence of the battle of Dan-no-ura, when the 
Taira had suffered a terrible and permanent defeat, 
Yoshitsune, when he saw this great phantom host, cried 
out for revenge even upon the ghosts of the Taira 
dead ; but Bcnkei, always shrewd and circumspect, bade 
his master lay aside the sword, and took out a rosary 
and recited a number of Buddhist prayers. Peace came 
to the great company of ghosts, the walling ceased, and 
gradually they faded into the sea which now became calm. 

Legend tells us that fishermen still see from time to 
time ghostly armies come out of the sea and wail and 
shake their long arms. They explain that the crabs 
with dorsal markings are the wraiths of the Taira 
warriors. Later on we shall introduce another legend 
relating to these unfortunate ghosts, who seem never to 
tire of haunting the scene of their defeat. 

The Goblin of Oyer Am* 

In the reign of the Emperor Ichiio many dreadful 
stones were current in Kyoto in regard to a demon 
that lived on Mount Oye. This demon could assume 
many forms. Sometimes appearing as a human beinE 

aIJ™ T uT K/0C0’ lc™ ™ny i home 
destitute of well-loved sons and daughters. These 
young men and women he took back to his mountain 



THE GOBUN OF OYEYAMA 

stronghold, and, sad to narrate, after making sport of 
them, he and his goblin companions made a great feast 
and devoured these poor young people. Even the 
sacred Court was not exempt from these awful happen¬ 
ings, and one day Kim;taka lost his beautiful daughter. 
She had been snatched away by the Goblin King, 
Shu tend oji. 

When this sad news reached the ears of the Emperor 
he called his council together and consulted how they 
might slay this dreadful creature. His ministers in¬ 
formed his Majesty that Raiko was a doughty knight, 
and advised that he should be sent with certain com¬ 
panions on this perilous but worthy adventure. 

Raiko accordingly chose five companions and told 
them what had been ordained, and how they were to 
set out upon an adventurous journey, and finally to 
slay the King of the Goblins. He explained that 
subtlety of action was most essential If they wished for 
success in their enterprise, and that it would be well to 
go disguised as mountain priests, and to carry their 
armour and weapons on their backs, carefully concealed 
in unsuspicious-looking knapsacks. Before starting 
upon their journey two of the knights went to pray at 
the temple of Hachiman, the God of War, two at the 
shrine of K wan non, the Goddess of Mercy, and two at 
the temple of Gongen. 

When these knights had prayed for a blessing upon 
their undertaking they set out upon their journey, and 
in due time reached the province of Tamba, and saw 
immediately in front ot them Mount Oye. The 
Goblin had certainly chosen the most formidable or 
mountains. Mighty rocks and great dark forests 
obstructed their path in every direction, while almost 
bottomless chasms appeared when lease expected, 

just when these brave knights were beginning to 
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fee] just a little disheartened* three old men suddenly 
appeared before them. At first these newcomers were 
regarded with suspicion* but later on with the utmost 
friendliness and thankfulness. These old men were 
none other than the deities to whom the knights had 
prayed before setting out upon their journey. The 
old men presented Raiko with a jar of magical iaki 

called Shimben-Kidoku-Shu (“a cordial for men* but 
poison for goblins "), advising him that he should by 
strategy get Shutendoji to drink it* whereupon he 
would immediately become paralysed and prove an easy 
victim for the final despatch. No sooner had these old 
men given the magical iaki and proffered their valuable 
advice than a miraculous light shone round them, and 
they vanished into the clouds. 

Once again Raiko and his knights, much cheered by 
what had happened, continued to ascend the mountain. 
Coming to a stream, they noticed a beautiful woman 
washing a blood-stained garment in the running water. 
She was weeping bitterly, and wiped away her tears 
with the long sleeve of her kimono. Upon Raiko asking 
who she was, she informed him that she was a princess, 
and one of the miserable captives of the Goblin King, 
When she was told that it was none other than the 
great Raiko who stood before her, and that he and his 
knights had come to kill the vile creature of that 
mountain, she was overcome with joy, and finally led 
the little band to a great palace of black iron, satisfying 
the sentinels by telling them that her followers were 
poor mountain priests who sought temporary shelter. 

After passing through long corridors Raiko and his 
knights found themselves in a mighty hal). At one 
end sat the awful Goblin King. He was of gigantic 
stature, with bright red skin and a mass of white hair. 
When, Raiko meekly informed him who they were, 
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raiko slays the goblin 

the Goblin King, concealing his mirth, bade them be 
seated and join the feast that was about to be set before 
them. Thereupon he dapped his red hands together, 
and immediately many beautiful damsels came running 
in with an abundance of food and drink, and as Raiko 
watched these women he knew that they had once lived 
in happy homes in Kyoto. 

When the feast was in full progress Raiko took out 
the jar of magic sake, and politely begged the Goblin 
King to try it. The monster, without demur or 
suspicion, drank sonic of the mW, and found it so 
good that he asked for a second cup. All the goblins 
partook of the magic wine, and while they were 
drinking Raiko and his companions danced. 

The power of this magical drink soon began to work. 
The Goblin King became drowsy, till finally he and his 
fellow goblins fell fast asleep. Then Raiko sprang to 
his feet, and he and his knights rapidly donned their 
armour and prepared for war. Once more the three 
deities appeared before them, and said to Raiko : “ We 
have tied the hands and feet of the Demon fast, so you 
have nothing to fear. While your knights cut off his 
limbs do you cut off his head : then kill the rest of the 
mi (evil spirits) and your work will be done." Then 
these divine beings suddenly disappeared. 

Raiko Slays the Goblin 

Raiko and his knights, with their swords drawn, 
cautiously approached the sleeping Goblin King. With 
a mighty sweep Raiko's weapon came crashing down on 
the Goblin’s neck. No sooner was the head severed 
than it shot up into the air, and smoke and fire poured 
out from the nostrils, scorching the valiant Raiko. 
Once more he struck out with his sword, and this time 
the horrible head fell to the floor, and never moved 
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again. It ms not long before these brave knights 
despatched the Demon’s followers at<p_ 

I here was a joyful exit from the great iron palace. 

r^r ‘vfiVe knfhLS “rricd thc monster head of the 
-lotiJin King and this grim spectacle was followed by a 

company ol happy maidens released at last from their 
homblc confinement, and eager to walk once a^in in 
thc streets of Kyoto. fi * 

The Goblin Spider 

Some time after the incident mentioned in the 
previous legend had taken place the brave Raiko 

c scnousIy 'Uf xnd was obliged to keep to his 
room. At about midnight a little boy always brought 

hliT m.cdjc,ne- Th's boy was unknown to Raiko, 
but as he kept so many servants it did not at first 

awaken suspicion. Raiko grew worse instead of better, 
and always worse immediately after he had taken the 
medicine, so he began to think that some supernatural 
force was the cause of his illness* 

At last Raiko asked his head servant if he knew any- 

kthc,bo>’ who to him at midnight. 
■ either the head servant nor any one else seem^l to 
know anything about him. By this time Raiko’s sus¬ 
picions were fully awakened, and he determined to go 
care fully into the matter, B 

nf BmaJ! I30? «me ag*i" « midnight, instead 
ot taking the medicine, Raiko threw the cup at his head 
and drawing his sword attempted to kill him. A sharn 
:rv of mm rang through the room, but as the boy was 

Hying from the apartment he threw something at 

outward into a huge white sticky 
web, which clung so tightly to Raiko that he could hardlv 
move No sooner had he cut the web through 
™th his sword than another enveloped him. Raiko 
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then called for assistance, and his chief retainer met the 
miscreant in one of the corridors and stopped his 
further progress with extended sword. The Goblin 
threw a web over him too. When he at kse managed 
to extricate himscif and was able to run into his master's 
room, he saw that Raiko had also been the victim of 
the Goblin Spider. 

The Goblin Spider was eventually discovered in a 
cave writhing with pain, blood Bowing from a sword- 
cut on the head. He was instantly killed, and with his 
death there passed away the evil influence that had 
caused Raiko's serious illness. From that hour the 
hero regained his health and strength, and a sump¬ 
tuous banquet was prepared in honour of the happy 
event. 

Another Version 

There is another version of this legend, written by 
Kenko Hcshi, which differs so widely in many of its 
details from the one we have already given that it 
almost amounts to a new story altogether. To dispense 
with this version would be to rob the legend of its most 
sinister aspect, which has not hitherto been accessible 
to the general reader,1 

On one occasion Raiko left Kyoto with Tsunna, the 
most worthy of his retainers. As they were crossing 
the plain of Rendai they saw a skull rise in the airland 
fly before them as if driven by the wind, until it finally 
disappeared at a place called Kagura ga Oka. 

Raiko and his retainer had no sooner noticed the 
disappearance of the skull than they perceived before 
them a mansion in ruins* Raiko entered this dilapi¬ 
dated building, and saw an old woman of strange aspect. 

1 Ttm tertian ippeifi in the Cntnlsgu Jnpnnrj* GMn/te 
Painting* ii tki British Musramw by Dr. William Audenon. 
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“She was dressed in white, and had white hair; she 
opened her eyes with a small stick, and the upper eye¬ 
lids fell back over her head like a hat; then she used 
the rod to open her mouth, and let her breast fall 
forward upon her knees,’* Thus she addressed the 
astonished Raiko: 

“I am two hundred and ninety years old, 1 serve 
nine masters, and the house in which you stand Is 
haunted by demons," 

Having listened to these words, Raiko walked into 
the kitchen, and, catching a glimpse of the sky, he per¬ 
ceived that a great storm was brewing. As he stood 
watching the dark clouds gather he heard a sound of 
ghostly footsteps, and there crowded into the room a 
great company of goblins. Nor were these the only 
supernatural creatures which Raiko encountered, for 
presently he saw a being dressed like a nun. Her very 
small body was naked to the waist, her face was two 
feet in length, and her arms “were white as snow 
and thin as threads." For a moment this dreadful 
creature laughed, and then vanished like a mist. 

Raiko heard the welcome sound of a cock crowing, 
and imagined that the ghostly visitors would trouble 
him no more; but once again he heard footsteps, and 
this time he saw no hideous hag, but a lovely woman, 
“ more graceful than the willow branches as they wave 
in the breeze.'’ As he gated upon this lovely maiden 
his eyes became blinded for a moment on account of 
her radiant beauty. Before he could recover his sight 
he found himself enveloped in countless cobwebs. 
He struck at her with his sword, when she disappeared, 
and he found that he had but cut through the planks of 
the floor, and broken the foundation-stone beneath. 

At this momentTsunnajoined his master, and they 
perceived that the sword was covered with wkift 
S> 
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ADVENTURES OF PRINCE YAMATO TAKE 

blood, and that the point had been broken in the 
conflict. 

After much search Radio and his retainer discovered 
a den in which they saw a monster with many legs and 
a head of enormous size covered with downy hair. Its 
mighty eyes shone like the sun and moon, as it groaned 
aloud : " 1 am sick and in pain I " 

As Ratko andTsunnadrew near they recognised the 
broken sword-point projecting from the monster. The 
heroes then dragged the creature out of its den and cut 
off its head. Out of the deep wound in the creature’s 
stomach gushed nineteen hundred and ninety skulls, 
and in addition many spiders as large as children. 
Raiko and his follower realised that the monster before 
them was none other than the Mountain Spider. 
When they cut open the great carcass they discovered, 
within the entrails, the ghostly remains or many human 
corpses. 

The Adventures of Prince Yam a to Tale 

King Keiko bade his youngest son, Prince Yamato, 
go forth and slay a number of brigands. Before his 
departure the Prince prayed at the shrines of Ise, and 
begged that Ama-tcrasu, the Sun Goddess, would bless 
his enterprise. Prince Yamato’s aunt was high- 
priestess of one of the Ise temples, and he told her 
about ihj task his father had entrusted to him. This 
good lady was much pleased to hear the news, and 
presented her nephew with a rich silk robe, saying that 
it would bring him luck, and perhaps be of service to 
him later on. 

When Prince Yamato had returned to the palace and 
taken leave of his father, he left the court accompanied 
by his wife, the Princess Ototachibana, and a number 
of staunch followers, and proceeded to the Southern 
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Island of Kiushiu, which was infested by brigands. 
The country was so rough and impassable that Prince 
Yamato saw at once that he must devise some cunning 
scheme by which he might take the enemy unawares. 

Having come to this conclusion, he bade the Princess 
Ototachibma bring him the rich silk robe his aunt had 
given him. This he put on under the direction, no 
doubt, of his wife. He let down his hair, stuck a comb 
in it, and adorned himself with jewels. When he 
looked into a mirror he saw that the disguise was per¬ 
fect, and that he made quite a handsome "wo man. 

Thus gorgeously apparelled, he entered the enemy's 
tent, where Kumaso and Takeru were sitting. It hap¬ 
pened that they were discussing the Kings son and his 
efforts to exterminate their band. When they chanced 
to look up they saw a fair woman coming toward* 
them. 

Kumaso was so delighted that he beckoned to the 
disguised Prince and bade him serve wine as quickly as 
possible. Yamato was only too delighted to do so. 
He affected feminine shyness. He walked with very 
minute steps, and glanced out of the corner of his eyes 
with all the timidity of a bashful maiden. 

Kumaso drank far more wine than was good for 
him. He still went on drinking just to have the 
pleasure of seeing this lovely creature pouring it out 
for him. 

When Kumaso became drunk Prince Yamato flung 
down the wine-jar, whipped out his dagger, and stabbed 
him to death. 

Takeru, when he saw what had happened to his 
brother, attempted to escape, but Prince Yamato leapt 
upon him. Once more hi$ dagger Gleamed in the air. 
and Takeru fell to the earth. 

“Stay your hand a moment,’' gasped the dying 
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THE WOODEN SWORD 

brigand, “ I would fain know who you are and whence 
you have come. Hitherto 1 thought that my brother 
and 1 were the strongest men in the kingdom, 1 am 

indeed mistaken.” 
«I am Yamato,” said the Prince, “ami son of the 

King who bade me kill such rebels as you 1" 
“'Permit me to give you a new name,” said the 

brigand politely. “From henceforth you shall be 
called Yamato Take, because you are the bravest man 

in the land.” 
Having thus spoken Takeru fell back dead. 

The Wooden Sward 
When the Prince was on his way to the capital he 

encountered another outlaw named Idaumo lakeru. 
Again resorting to strategy, he professed to be extremely 
friendly with this fellow. He cut a sword of wood and 
rammed it tightly into the sheath of his own steel 
weapon. He wore this whenever he expected to meet 

Takeru. 
On one occasion Prince Yamato invited Takeru to 

swim with him in the river Hinokawa, While the 
brigand was swimming down-stream the Prince secretly 
landed, and, going to Taker u's clothes, lying on the bank, 
he managed to change swords, putting his wooden 
one in place of the keen steel sword of Takeru. 

When Takeru came out of the water and put on his 
clothes the Prince asked him to show his skill with the 
sword, “We will prove,’* said he, “which is the 

better swordsman of the two.” 
Nothing loath, Takeru tried to unsheath his sword. 

It stuck fast, and as it happened to be of wood it was, 
of course, useless in any case. While the brigand was 
thus struggling Yamato cut off his head. Once again 
cunning had served him, and when he had returned to 
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the palace he was feasted, and received many costly 
gifts from the King his father. 

The " Grass'Cleaving-Sword “ 

Prince h amato did not long remain idle in the palace, 
for his father commanded him to go forth and quell an 
Ainu rising in the eastern provinces. 

When the Prince was ready to depart the Kine gave 
him a spear made from a holly-tree called the t{ Eight- 
Arm s-Len|jth-Spear.M With this precious gift Prince 
Yamato visited the temples of lse, His aunt, the 
high-priestess, again greeted him. She listened with 
interest to all her nephew told her, and was especially 
delighted to know how well the robe she had given 
him had served in his adventures. 

When she had listened to his story she went into the 
temple and brought forth a sword and a bag containing 
flints. These she gave to Yamato as a parting gift. 

The sword was the sword of Murakumo, belonging 
to the insignia of the Imperial House of Japan. The 
Prince could not have received a more auspicious gift, 
This sword, it will be remembered, once belonged to 
the Gods, and was discovered by Susa-no-o. 

After a long march Prince Yamato and his men 
found themselves in the province of Suruga. The 
governor hospitably received him, and by way of 
entertainment organised a deer-hunt. Our hero for 
once in a way was utterly deceived, and joined the hunt 
without the least misgiving. 

The Prince was taken to a great and wild plain 
covered with high grass. While he was engaged in 
hunting down the deer he suddenly became aware of 
fire. In another moment he saw flames and clouds of 
smoke shooting up in every direction. He was sur¬ 
rounded by fire, from which there was, apparently, no 
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escape. Too late the guileless warrior realised that he 
had fallen into a trap, and a very warm trap too l 

Our hero opened the bag his aunt had given him, 
set fire to the grass near him, and with the sword of 
Murakumo he cut down the tall green blades on either 
side as quickl y as possible* No sooner had he done so 
than the wind suddenly changed and blew the flames 
away from him, so that eventually the Prince made 
good his escape without the slightest burn of any kind. 
And thus it was that the sword of Murakumo came 
to be known as the “Grass-Cleaving-Sword/* 

The Sacrifice of Gtotachib&oi 

In all these adventures the Prince had been followed 
by his faithful wife, the Princess Ototachibana* Sad to 
say, our hero, so praiseworthy in battle, was not nearly 
so estimable In his love. He looked down on his 
wife and treated her with indifferenee. She, poor loyal 
soul, had lost her beauty in serving her lord. Her 
skin was burnt with the sun, and her garments were 
soiled and tarn* Yet she never complained, and though 
her face became sad she made a brave effort to maintain 
her usual sweetness of manner* 

Now Prince Yamato happened to meet the fascinat¬ 
ing Princess Mlyadzu* Her robes were charming, her 
skin delicate as cherry-blossom. It was not long before 
he fell desperately in love with her. When the time 
came for him to depart he swore that he would return 
again and make the beautiful Princess Miyadzu his wife, 
tfc had scarcely made this promise when he looked up 
and saw Ototachibana, and on her face was a look of 
intense sadness. But Prince Yamato hardened his heart, 
and rode away, secretly determined to keep his promise* 

When Prince Yamato, his wife and men, reached the 
sea-shore of Idzu, his followers desired to secure a 
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number of boats in order that they might cross the 
Straits of Kadausa. 

The Prince cried haughtily: “ Bah I this is only 
: brook 1 Why so many boats ? I could jump 
across it l" 

When they had all embarked and started on their 
journey a great storm arose. The waves turned into 
water-mountains, the wind shrieked,- the lightning 
blazed in the dark clouds, and the thunder roared, ft 
seemed that the boat that carried the Prince and his 
wife must needs sink, for this storm was the work of 
Rin-Jin, King of the Sea, who was angry with the proud 
and foolish words of Prince Yamato. 

When the crew had taken down the sails in the hope 
of steadying the vessel the storm grew worst instead 
of better. At last Ototachibana arose, and, forgiving 
all the sorrow her lord had caused her, she resolved 
to sacrifice her life in order to save her much-loved 
husband. 

Thus spoke the loyal Ototachibana : “ Oh, Rin-Jin, 
the Prince, my husband, has angered you with his 
boasting. 1, Ototachibana, give you my poor life in 
the place of Yamato Take. I now cast myself into 
your great surging kingdom, and do you in return 
bring my lord safely to the shore." 

Having uttered these words, Ototachibana leapt into 
the seething waves, and in a moment they dragged that 
brave woman out of sight. No sooner had this sacrifice 
been made than the storm abated and the sun shone 
forth in a cloudless sky. 

Yamato Take safely reached his destination, and 
succeeded in quelling the Ainu rising. 

Our hero had certainly erred in his treatment of his 
faithful wife. Too late he learnt to appreciate her 
goodness ; but let it be said to his credit that she 
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remained a loving memoiy till his death, while the 
Princess Miyadzu was entirely forgotten. 

The Slaying of the Serpent 
Now that Yamato Take had carried out his father's 

Instructions, he passed through the province ot Owari 
until he came to the province of Omi. 

The province of Qmi was afflicted with a great 
trouble. Many were in mourning, and many wept and 
cried aloud in their sorrow. The Prince, on making 
inquiries, was informed that a great serpent every day 
came down from the mountains and entered the villages, 
making a meal of many of the unfortunate inhabitants. 

Prince Yamato at once started to climb up Mount 
Ibaki, where the great serpent was said to live. About 
half-way up he encountered the awful creature. The 
Prince was so strong that he killed the serpent by twist¬ 
ing his bare arms about it. He had no sooner done 
so than sudden darkness came over the land, and 
rain fell heavily. However, eventually the weather 
improved, and our hero was able to climb down the 
mountain. 

When he reached home he found that his feet burned 
with a strange pain, and, moreover, that he felt very ill. 
He realised that the serpent had stung him, and, as he 
was too ill to move, he was carried to a famous mineral 
spring. Here he finally regained his accustomed health 
and strength, and for these blessings gave thanks to 
Ama-terasu, the Sun Goddess. 

The Adventures of Moraotifo 
One day, while an old woman stood by a stream 

washing her clothes, she chanced to see an enormous 
peach Soaring on the water. It was quite the largest 
she had ever seen, and as this old woman and her 

St 
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husband were extremely poor she immediately thought 
what an excellent meal this extraordinary peach would 
make. As she could find no stick with which to draw 
the fruit to the bank, she suddenly remembered the 
following verse ; 

“ Dianne waTw it hitler. 
The near water i» iwecl * 
Pan by the diitim water 
And come into the iweet" 

This little song had the desired effect. The peach 
came nearer and nearer till it stopped at the old woman’s 
feet. She stooped down and picked it up. So delighted 
was she with her discovery that she could not stay to 
do any more washing, but hurried home as quickly as 
possible. ^ 1 

When her husband arrived in the evening, with a 
bundle of grass upon his back, the old woman excitedly 
took the peach out of a cupboard and showed it to him. 

The old man, who was tired and hungry, was equally 
delighted at the thought of so delicious'a meal. He 
speedily brought a knife and was about to cut the 
lru.it open, when it suddenly opened of its own accord 
and the prettiest child imaginable tumbled out with a 
merry laugh. 

“Don't be afraid,” said the little fellow. «The 
Gods have heard how much you desired a child, and 
have sent me to be a solace and a comfort in your old 
age.” f 

The old couple were so overcome with joy that they 
scarcely knew what to do with themselves. Each in 
turn nursed the child, caressed him, and murmured 
many sweet and affectionate words. They called him 
Momotaro, or “Son of a Peach.” 

When Momotaro was fifteen years old he was a lad 
far taller and stronger than boys of his own age. The 
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making of a grcal hero stirred in his veins* and it was 
a knightly heroism that desired to right the wrong. 

One day Momotaro came to his foster-father and 
asked him if he would allow him to take a long journey 
to a certain island in the North-Eastern Sea where 
dwelt a number of devils, who had captured a great 
company of innocent people, many of whom they 
ate. Their wickedness was beyond description, and 
Momotaro desired to kill them, rescue the unfortunate 
captives, and bring back the plunder of the island that 
he might share it with his foster-parents. 

The old man was not a little surprised to hear this 
daring scheme. He knew that Momotaro was no 
common child. He had been sent from heaven, and 
he believed that all the devils in the world could not 
harm him. So at length the old man gave his consent, 

saying: “Go, Momotaro, slay the devils and bring 
peace to the land.” 

When the old woman had given Momotaro a number 
of rice-cakes the youth bade his foster-parents farewell, 
and started out upon his journey. 

The Triumph of Momotaro 
While Momotaro was resting under a hedge eating 

one of the rice-cakes, a great dog came up to him, 
growled, and showed his teeth. The dog, moreover, 
could speak, and threateningly begged that Momotaro 
would give him a cake. "Either you give me a cake, 
said he, “or 1 will kill you !” 

When, however, the dog heard that the famous 
Momotaro stood before him, hts tail dropped between 
his legs and he bowed with his head to the ground, 
requesting that he might follow “ bon of i 1 each, and 
render to him all the service that lay in his power. 

Momotaro readily accepted the offer, and after 
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throwing the dog half a cake they proceeded on their 
way. 

They had not gone far when they encountered a 
monkey* who also begged to be admitted to Momotaro'* 
service. This was granted, but it was some time before 
the dog and the monkey ceased snapping at each other 
and became good friends. 

Proceeding upon their journey* they came across a 
pheasant. Now the innate jealousy of the dog was 
again awakened, and he ran forward and tried to kill 
the bright-plumed creature. Mo mo taro separated the 
combatants, and in the end the pheasant was also 
admitted to the little band, walking decorously in the 
rear. 

At length Momotaro and his followers reached the 
shore of the North-Eastern Sea. Here our hero dis¬ 
covered a boat, and after a good deal of timidity on the 
part of the dog, monkey, and pheasant, they all got 
aboard, and soon the little vessel was spinning away 
over the blue sea. 

After many days upon the ocean they sighted an 
island. Momotaro bade the bird fly off, a winged 
herald to announce his coming, and bid the devils 
surrender. 

The pheasant flew over the sea and alighted on the 
roof of a great castle and shouted his stirring message, 
adding that the devils, as a sign of submission, should 
break their horns. 

The devils only laughed and shook their horns and 
^aggy red hair. Then they brought forth iron bars 
and hurled them furiously at the bird. The pheasant 
cleverly evaded the missiles, and flew at the heads of 
many devils. 

In the meantime Momotaro had landed with his two 
companions. He had no sooner done so than he saw 
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two beautiful damsels weeping by a stream, as they 
wrung out blood-soaked garments. 

“Oh 1 ” said they pitifully, “we are daughters of 
ddimy&t and are now the captives of the Demon King 
of this dreadful island. Soon he will kill us, and alas I 
there is no one to come to our aid," Having made 
these remarks the women wept anew. 

“ Ladies," said Momotaro, u 1 have come for the 
purpose of slaying your wicked enemies. Show me a 
way into yonder castle." 

So Momotaro, the dog, and the monkey entered 
through a small door in the castle. Once inside this 
fortification they fought tenaciously. Many of the 
devils were so frightened that they tell off the parapets 
and were dashed to pieces, while others were speedily 
killed by Momotaro and his companions. All were 
destroyed except the Demon King himself, and he 
wisely resolved to surrender, and begged that his life 
might be spared. 

“ No," said Momotaro fiercely. “ 1 will not spare 
your wicked life. You have tortured many innocent 
people and robbed the country for many years." 

Having said these words he gave the Demon King 
into the monkey's keeping, and then proceeded through 
all the rooms of the castle, and set tree the numerous 
prisoners he found there. He also gathered together 
much treasure. 

The return journey was a very joyous affair indeed. 
The dog and the pheasant carried the treasure between 
them, while Momotaro led the Demon King. 

Momotaro restored the two daughters oidaimySt to 
their homes, and many others who had been made 
captives in the island. The whole country rejoiced in 
his victor}1, but no one more than Momotaro’s foster- 
parents, who ended their days in peace and plenty, 
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thanks to the great treasure of the devils which 
Mo mo taro bestowed upon them. 

“My Lord Bag of Rice” 
One day the great Hidesato came to a bridge that 

spanned the beautiful Lake Biwa. He was about to 
cross it when he noticed a great serpentniragon fast 
asleep obstructing his progress, Hidesato, without a 
moment’s hesitation, climbed over the monster and 
proceeded on his way. 

He had not gone far when he heard some one calling 
to him. He looked back and saw that in the place ot 
the dragon a man stood bowing to him with much 
ceremony. He was a strange-looking fellow with a 
dragon-shaped crown resting upon his red hair. 

“ I am the Dragon King of Lake Biwa," explained 
the red-haired man. “A moment ago I took the form 
of a horrible monster in the hope ot finding a mortal 
who would not be afraid of me. You, my lord, showed 
no fear, and I rejoice exceedingly. A great centipede 
comes down from yonder mountain, enters my palace, 
and destroys my children and grandchildren. One by 
one they have become food for this dread creature, and 
I fear soon that unless something can be done to slay 
this centipede I myself shall become a victim, I have 
waited long for a brave mortal. All men who have 
hitherto seen me in my dragon-shape have run away. 
You are a brave man, and l heg that you will kill my 
bitter enemy." 

Hidesato, who always welcomed an adventure, the 
more so when it was a perilous one, readily consented 
to see what he could do for the Dragon King. 

When Hidesato reached the Dragon King's palace 
he found it to be a very magnificent building indeed, 
scarcely less beautiful than the Sea King’s palace itself. 
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He was feasted with crystallised lotus leaves and flowers, 
and ate the delicacies spread before him with choice 
ebony chopsticks. While he feasted ten little goldfish 
danced, andjust behind the goldfish ten carp made sweet 
music on the koto and lantisen, Hidcsato was just 
thinking how excellently he had been entertained, and 
how particularly good was the wine, when they all 
heard an awful noise like a dozen thunderclaps roaring 
together. 

Hidcsato and the Dragon King hastily rose and ran 
to the balcony. They saw that Mount Mikami was 
scarcely recognisable, for it was covered from top to 
bottom with die great coils of the centipede. In its 
head glowed two balls of fire, and its hundred feet were 
like a long winding chain of lanterns. 

Hidesato fitted an arrow to his bowstring and pulled 
it back with all his might. The arrow sped forth into 
the night and struck the centipede in the middle of the 
head, but glanced off immediately without inflicting any 
wound. Again Hidesato sent an arrow whirling into 
the air, and again it struck the monster and fell harm¬ 
lessly to the ground, Hidesato had only one arrow 
left. Suddenly remembering the magical effect of 
human saliva, he put the remaining arrow-head into his 
mouth for a moment, and then hastily adjusted it to his 
bow and took careful aim. 

. The last arrow struck its mark and pierced the centi¬ 
pede's brain. The creature stopped moving; the light 
in its eyes and legs darkened and then went out, and 
Lake Biwa, with its palace beneath, was shrouded in 
awful darkn ess. Thunder roll ed, 1 i g htni ng flashed, and 
it seemed for the moment that the Dragon King s palace 
would topple to the ground. 

The next day, however, all sign of storm had 
vanished. The sky was clear. The sun shone brightly. 
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In the sparkling blue like lay the body of the great 
centipede. 

The Dragon King ana those about him were over¬ 
joyed when they knew that their dread enemy had been 
destroyed. Hidcsato was again feasted, even more 
royally than before. When he finally departed he did 
so with a retinue of fishes suddenly converted into men. 
The Dragon King bestowed upon our hero five precious 
gifts—two bells, a bag of rice, a roll of silk, and a 
cooking-pot. 

The Dragon King accompanied Hldesato as far as 
the bridge, and then he reluctantly allowed the hero 
and the procession of servants carrying the presents to 
proceed on their way. 

When Hidcsato reached his home the Dragon 
King's servants put down the presents and suddenly 
disappeared, 

The presents were no ordinary gifts. The rice-bag 
was inexhaustible, there was no end to the roll of 
silk, and the cooking-pot would cook without fire ot 
any kind. Only the bells were without magical pro¬ 
perties, and these were presented to a temple in the 
vicinity. Hidcsato grew rich, and his fame spread far 
and wide. People now no longer called him Hidcsato, 
but Taw an Toda, or “ My Lord Bag of Rice." 



CHAPTER III: THE BAMBOO-CUTTER 
AND THE MOON - MAIDEN 

The Coming of the Lady Kaguya LONG ago there lived an old bamboo-cutter by the 
name of Sanugi no Miyakko, One day, while 
he was busy with his hatchet in a grove of bam¬ 

boos, he suddenly perceived a miraculous light, and on 
closer inspection discovered in the heart of a reed a very 
small creature of exquisite beauty. He gently picked 
up the tiny girl, only about four inches in height, and 
carried her home to his wife. So delicate was this little 
maiden that she had to be reared in a basket. 

Now it happened that the Bamboo-cutter continued 
to set about his business, and night and day, as he cut 
down the reeds, he found gold, and, once poor, he now 
amassed a considerable fortune. 

The child, after she had been but three months with 
these simple country folk, suddenly grew in stature to 
that of a ful l-grown maid ; and in order that she should 
be in keeping with such a pleasing, if surprising, event, 
her hair, hitherto allowed to flow in long tresses about 
her shoulders, was now fastened in a knot on her head. 
In due season the Bamboo-cutter named the girl the 
Lady Kaguya, or f(Predous-Sli.nder-Bainboo-of-the- 
Field-of-Autumn." When she had been named a great 
least was held, in which all the neighbours participated* 

The Wooing of the M Prcclou^Siender-Bim!>oO' 
QNhe'Field'of *■ A Lit u mii "* 

“ When a woman !j sonic what faiftr than the crowd 
of women how greatly do men long to gaze upon her 
beauty 3p*—Takticri, 

Now the i^dy Kaguya was of all women the most 
beautiful, and immediately otter the feast the fame of 
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her beauty spread throughout the land. Would-be 
lovers gathered around the fence and lingered in the 
porch with the hope of at least getting a glimpse of 
this lovely maiden. Night and day these forlorn suitors 
waited, but in vain. Those who were of humble origin 
gradually began to recognise that their love-making 
was useless. But five wealthy suitors still persisted, 
and would not relax their efforts. They were Prince 
Ishizukuri and Prince Kuramochi, the Sadaijin Dainagon 
Abe no Miushgthe ChiLinagon Otomo no Miyuki, and 
Morotada, the Lord of Iso. These ardent lovers bore 
“ the ice and snow of winter and the thunderous hears 
of midsummer with equal fortitude." When these lords 
finally asked the Bamboo-cutter to bestow his daughter 
upon one of them, the old man politely explained that 
the maiden was not really his daughter, and as that was 
so she could not be compelled to obey his own wishes 
in the matter. 

At last the lords returned to their mansions, but still 
continued to make their supplications more persistently 
than ever. Even the kindly Bamboouzutter began to 
remonstrate with the Lady Kaguya, and to point out 
that it was becoming for so handsome a maid to marry, 
and that among the five noble suitors she could surely 
make a very good match. To this the wise Kaguya 
replied : “ Not so fair am 1 that 1 may be certain of a 
man's faith, and were I to mate with one whose heart 
proved fickle what a miserable fate were mine I Noble 
lords, without doubt, are these of whom thou speakest, 
but 1 would not wed a man whose heart should be all 
untried and unknown,” 

It was finally arranged that Kaguya should marry 
the suitor who proved himself the most worthy 
This news brought momentary hope to the five great 
lords, and when night came they assembled before the 
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house where the maiden dwelt *(with flute music and 
with singing, with chanting to accompaniments and 
piping, with cadenced tap and dap of fan.1* Only 
the Bamboo-cutter went out to thknk the lords for 
their serenading. When he had come into the house 
again, Kaguya thus set forth her plan to test the 
suitors : 

41 In Tenjiku (Northern India) is a beggar's bowl of 
stone, which of old the Buddha himself bore, in quest 
whereof let Prince Ishbukuri depart and bring me the 
same. And on the mountain Horai, that towers over 
the Eastern ocean> grows a tree with roots of silver 
and trunk of gold and fruitage of pure white jade, and 
I bid Prince fCuramochi fare thither and break off and 
bring me a branch thereof. Again, in the land of 
Morokoshi men fashion fur-robes of the pelt of the 
Flame-proof Rat, and 1 pray the Dainagon to find me 
one such* Then of the Chiunagon 1 require the 
rainbow-hued jewel that hides its sparkle deep in the 
dragons head ; and from the hands of the Lord Iso 
would I fain receive the cowry-shell that the swallow 
brings hither over the broad sea-plain.** 

The Beijing'bow I of the Lord Buddha 
The Prince lshiziikuri, after pondering over the 

matter of going to distant Tenjiku in search of the 
Lord Buddha’s begging-bowl, came to the conclusion 
that such a proceeding would be futile* He decided, 
therefore, to counterfeit the bowl in question. He bid 
hi* plans cunningly, and took good care that the Lady 
Kaguya was informed that he had actually undertaken 
the journey. As a matter of fact this artful suitor hid 
in Yamato for three years, and after that time discovered 
in a hill-monastery in Toehi a bowl of extreme age 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 

resting upon an altar of Binzimi (the Suecourcr in 
Sickness). This bowl he cook aw ay with him, and 
wrapped it in brocade, and attached to the gift an 
artificial branch of blossom. 

When the Lady Kaguya looked upon the bowl she 
found inside a scroll containing the following : 

14 Over aver hill* 
huh thy icrvidt fired, and weary 
and way from he pemheth : 
O whit Ecan hath cost thsi buwL of 
SLOnct 
what Sooth of streaming lean ! N 

But when the Lady Kaguya perceived that no light 
shone from the vessel she at once knew that it had 
never belonged to the Lord Buddha. She accordingly 
sent back the bowl with the follow: ng verse : 

MOf the hanging dew-drop 
not even the piling iheen 
dwell* herein : 
On the HSJ1 of Darbneu, the Hill 
of Ogi!np 

what couidcat thon hope to find I” 

The Prince, having thrown away the bowl, sought to 
turn the above remonstrance into a compliment to the 
lady who wrote it* 

w Niy, on the Hill of Brighcnwi 
what tplctidour 
will doe pale I 
Would that away from the light 
of thy beauty 
the ihecn of yonder Bowl might 
prove me true !" 

It was a prettily turned compliment by a suitor who 
was an utter humbug. This latest poetical sally availed 
nothing, and the Prince sadly departed. 



JEWEUBEARING BRANCH OF MOUNT HORAJ 

The Jewel'beiziaff Branch of Mount Horii 

Prince Kuramochi, like his predecessor, was equally 
wily, and made it generally known that he was setting 
out on a iourney to the land of Tsukushi in quest of 
the Jewel-bearing Branch. What he actually did was 
to employ six men of the Uchimaro family, celebrated 
craftsmen, and secure for them a dwelling hidden from 
the haunts of men, where he himself abode, for the 
purpose of instructing the craftsmen as to how they 
were to make a Jewel-bearing Branch identical with 
the one described by the Lady Kaguya, 

When the Jewel-bearing Branch was finished, he set 
out to wait upon the Lady Kaguya, who read the 
following verse attached to the gift: 

“ Though it were the peril 
of my vtjj Hfc* 
without the Jewel4iden Brineh 
in my hindi ncrer again 
would I hire dired io return !" 

The Lady Kaguya looked sadly upon this glittering 
branch, and listened without interest to the Prince’s 
purely imaginative story of his adventures. The Prince 
dwelt upon the terrors of the sea, of strange monsters, 
of acute hunger, of disease, which were their trials upon 
the ocean. Then this incorrigible story-teller went on 
to describe how they came to a high mountain rising 
out of the sea, where they were greeted by a woman 
bearing a silver vessel which she filled with water. On 
the mountain were wonderful flowers and trees, and a 
stream "rainbow-hued, yellow as gold, white as silver, 
blue as precious ruri (lapis lazuli) ; and the stream was 
spanned by bridges built up ot divers gems, and by it 
grew trees laden with dialling jewels, and from one of 
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these I broke off the branch which I venture now to 

offer to the Lady Kaguya." 
No doubt the Lady Kaguya would have been forced 

to believe this ingenious tale had not at that very 
moment the six craftsmen appeared on the scene, and 
by loudly demanding payment for the ready-made Jewel- 
Branch, exposed the treachery of the Prince, who made 
a hasty retreat. The Lady Kaguya herself rewarded 
the craftsmen, happy, no doubt, to escape so easily. 

The Flame' proof Fur'Robe 

The Sadaijin (Left Great Minister) Abe no Miushi 
commissioned a merchant, by the name of Wokei, to 
obtain for him a fur-robe made from the Flame-proof 
Rat, and when the merchant’s ship had returned from 
the land of Morokoshi it bore a fur-robe, which the 
sanguine Sadaijin imagined to be the very object of his 
desire. The Fur-Robe rested in * casket, and the 
Sadaijin, believing in the honesty of the merchant, 
described it as being “of a sea-green colour, the hairs 
tipped with shining gold, a treasure indeed of incom¬ 
parable loveliness, more to be admired for its pure 
excellence than even for its virtue in resisting the flame 

of fire.1" 
The Sadaijin, assured of success in his wooing, gaily 

set out to present his gift to the Lady Kaguya, offering 
in addition the following verse ; 

“ Endlen are the fires of Jofe 
that consume me, y« oncontamed 
it the Robe of Fur ; 
dry it last ere my ilecrci. 
for thill 1 not sec her fiee this diy ! ” 

At last the Sadaijin was able to present his gift to the 
Lady Kaguya. Thus she addressed the Bamboo-cutter, 
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who always items to have been conveniently on the 
scene at such times : 11 If this Robe be thrown amid 
the flames and be not burnt up, I shall know it is in 
very truth the Flame-proof Robe, and may no longer 
refuse this lord's suit.” A fire was lighted, and the Robe 
thrown into the flames, where it perished immediately. 
“ When the Sadaijin saw this his face grew green as 
grass, and he stood there astonished." Rut the Lady 
Kaguya discreetly rejoiced, and returned the casket with 
the following verse: 

u Without a vestige even left 

thui to burn utterly away, 
hid [ dreamt i! of thii Robe of Fnr. 

AIu the pretty th ing ! fir otherwise 
would, I kite dealt with it/1 

The Jewel Ld tbr Dragor/s Head 

The Chiunagon Otomo no Miyuki assembled his 
household and informed his retainers that he desired 
them to bring him the Jewel in the Dragon’s head. 

Aften some demur they pretended to set off on this 
quest- In the meantime the Chiunagon was so sure 
of his servants’ success that he had his house lavishly 
adorned throughout with exquisite lacquer.work, in gold 
and silver. Every room was hung with brocade, the 
panels rich with pictures, and over the roof were silken 
cloths. 

Weary of waiting, the Chiunagon after a ti me journeyed 
to Naniwa and questioned the inhabitants if any of his 
servants had taken boat in quest of the Dragon. The 
Chiunagon learnt that none of his men had come to 
Naniwa, and, considerably displeased at the news, he 
himself embarked with a helmsman. 

Now it happened that the Thunder God was angry 
and the sea Tan high. After many days the storm 
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grew so severe and the boat was so near sinking 
that the helmsman ventured to remark \ 11 The howling 
of the wind and the raging of the waves and the 
mighty roar of the thunder are signs of the wrath of 
the God whom my lord offends, who would slay the 
Dragon of the deep, for through the Dragon is the 
storm raised, and well it were if my lord offered a 
prayer/* 

As the Chiunagon had been seised with "a terrible 
sickness/" it is not surprising to find that he readily took 
the helmsman's advice* He prayed no less than a 
thousand times, enlarging on his folly in attempting to 
slay the Dragon, and solemnly vowed that he would 
leave the Ruler of the deep in peace. 

The thunder ceased and the clouds dispersed, but 
the wind was as fierce and strong as ever* The helms¬ 
man, however, told his master that it was a fair wind 
and blew towards their own land. 

At last they reached the strand of Akashi, in 
Harima* But the Chiunagon, still ill and mightily 
frightened, vowed that they had been driven upon a 
savage shore, and lay full length in the boat, panting 
heavily, and refusing to rise when the governor of the 
district presented himself. 

When the Chiunagon at last realised that they had not 
been blown upon some savage shore he consented to 
land* No wonder the governor smiled when he saw 
"the wretched appearance of the discomfited lord, 
chilled to the very bone, with swollen belly and eyes 
lustreless as sloes/" 

At length the Chiunagon was carried in a litter to his 
own home* When he had arrived his cunning servants 
humbly told their master how they had failed in the auest* Thus the Chiunagon greeted them : "Ye have 

one well to return empty-handed. Yonder Dragon, 



THE ROYAL HUNT 

assuredly, has kinship with the Thunder God, and 
whoever shall lay hands on him to take the jewel that 
gleams in his head shall find himself in peril. Myself 
am sore spent with toil and hardship, and no guerdon 
have I won. A thief of men’s souls and a destrover of 
their bodies is the Lady Kaguya, nor ever will 1 seek 
her abode again, nor ever bend ye your steps thither¬ 
ward.*' 

We are told, in conclusion, that when the women of 
his household heard of their lord’s adventure “ they 
laughed till their sides were sore, while the silken 
cloths he had caused to be drawn over the roof of his 
mansion were carried away, thread by thread, by the 
crows to line their nests with," 

The Royal Hunt1 
Now the tame of the lady Kaguya1 s beauty reached 

the court, and the Mikado, anxious to gaze upon her, 
sent one of his palace ladies, Fusago, to go and see the 
Bamboo-cutter’s daughter, and to report to his Majesty 
of her excellences. 

However, when Fusago reached the Bam boo-cutter’s 
house the Lady Kaguya refused to see her. So the 
palace lady returned to court and reported the matter 
to the Mikado, His Majesty, not a little displeased, 
sent for the Bamboo-cutter, and made him bring the 
Lady Kaguya to court that he might see her, adding; 
«A hat ox nobility, perchance, shall be her father's 
reward." 

The old Bamboo-cutter was an admirable soul, and 
mildly discountenanced his daughter's extraordinary 
behaviour. Although he loved court favours and 

1 The Fifth Queit, ihn of Lori Iio. b omitted. The it017 ii 
tririil md of no p*rticulir intereiL Suffice it to ay that Lori Iio’i 
Kite hi for the Mwiy-iliell wa in nil. 
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probably hankered after so distinguished a hat, it must 
be said of him that he was first of all true to his duty 
as a father. 

When, on returning to his home, he discussed the 
matter with the Lady Kaguya, she informed the old 
man that if she were compelled to go to court it would 
certainly cause her death, adding: “The price of my 
father’s hat of nobility will be the destruction of his 
child." 

The Bamboo-cutter was deeply affected by these 
words, and once more set out on a journey to the 
court, where he humbly made known his daughter's 
decision. 

The Mikado, not to be denied even by an extra- 
ordinarily beautiful woman, hit on the ingenious plan 
of ordering a Royal Hunt, so arranged that he might 
unexpectedly arrive at the Bamboo-cutter’s dwelling, 
and perchance see the lady who could set at defiance 
the desires of an emperor. 

On the day appointed for the Royal Hunt, therefore, 
the Mikado entered the Bamboo-cutter’s house. He 
had no sooner done so than he was surprised to see m 
the room in which he stood a wonderful light, and in 
the light none other than the Lady Kaguya. 

His Majesty advanced and touched the maiden’s 
sleeve, whereupon she hid her face, but not before the 
Mikado had caught a glimpse of her beauty. Amazed 
by her extreme loveliness, and taking no notice of her 
protests, he ordered a palace litter to be brought; but 
on its arrival the Lady Kaguya suddenly vanished. The 
Emperor, perceiving that'he was dealing with no mortal 
maid, exclaimed: “It shall be as thou desirest, maiden j 
but 'tis prayed that thou resume thy form, that once 
more thy beauty may be seen.” 

So the Lady Kaguya resumed her fair form again. 
74 
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As his Majesty was about to be borne away be 
composed the following verse ; 

“ Mourafd the return 
of the Roytl Hunt, 
ind full af sorrow ibe brooding 
heart; 
For i he resists und (Up be hind* 
the Ladjr Kaguyi lfW 

The Lady Kaguya thus made answer ; 

* Under the roof overgrown with 
hopbine 
long were the yzin 

the pused. 
How miv she dire to loot open 
The Paijee of PrccWi Jade i M 

The Celestial Robe of Feathers 
In the third year after the Royal Hunt, and in the 

spring-time, the Lady Kaguya continually gated at the 
moon. On the seventh month, when the moon was 
full, the Lady Kaguya's sorrow increased so that her 
weeping distressed the maidens who served her. At 
last they came to the Bamboo-cutter, and said : “ Long 
has the l^idy Kaguy* watched the moon, waxing in 
melancholy with the waxing thereof, and her woe now 

passes all measure, and sorely she weeps and wails ; 
wherefore we counsel thee to speak with her. 

When the Bamboo-cutter communed with his 
daughter, he requested that she should tell him the 
cause of her sorrow, and was informed that the sight of 
the moon caused her to reflect upon the wretchedness 

of the world. , „ . . 
During the eighth month the Lady Kaguya explained 

to her maids that she was no ordinary mortal, but that 
her birthplace was the Capital of Moonland, and that 
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the time was now at hand when she was destined to 
leave the world and return to her old home. 

Not only- was the Bamboo-cutter heartbroken at this 
sorrowful news, hut the Mikado also was considerably 
trouble^ when he heard of the proposed departure of 
the Lady Kaguya. His Majesty was informed that at 
the next full moon a company would be sent down 
from that shining orb to take this beautiful lady away 
whereupon He determined to put a check upon this 
celestial invasion. He ordered that a guard of soldiers 
should be stationed about the Bamboo<utier's house 
armed and prepared, if need be, to shoot their arrows 
upon those Moonfolk, who would fain take the beautiful 
Lady Kaguya away. 

The old Bamboo-cutter naturally thought that with 
such a guard to protect his daughter the Invasion from 
the moon would prove utterly fiitile. The Lady 
Kaguya attempted to correct the old man's ideas on the 
subject, saying: “ Ye cannot prevail over the folk of 
yonder hnd, nor will your artillery harm them nor 
your defences avail against them, for every door will 
fly open at their approach, nor mav your valour help 
for be ye never so stout-hearted, when the Moon folk 
come vain will be your struggle with them.” These 
remarks made the Bamboo-cutter exceedingly angry, 
l ie asserted that his nails would turn into 'talons—-in 
short, that he would completely annihilate such impudent 
visitors from the moon. 

Now while the royal guard was stationed about the 
Bamboo-cutters house, on the roof and in every direc¬ 
tion, the night wore away. At the hour of the Rat1 a great 
glory, exceeding the splendour of the moon and stars, 

lo one of ihi iigm of ike iodise " «iopgm| 
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shone around. While the light still continued a. strange 
cloud approached, bearing upon it a company of Moon- 
folk. The cloud slowly descended until it came near 
to the ground, and the Moonfolk assembled themselves 
in order. When the royal guard perceived them 
every soldier grew afraid at the strange spectacle; but 
at length some of their number summoned up sufficient 
courage to bend their bows and send their arrows flying j 
but aft their shafts went astray. 

On the cloud there rested a canopied car, resplendent 
with curtains of finest woollen fabric, and from out 
the car a mighty voice sounded, saying : “Come thou 
forth, Miyakko Maro I " 

The Bamboo-cutter tottered forth to obey the 
summons, and received for his pains an address from 
the chief of the Moonfolk commencing with, “Thou 
fool," and ending up with a command that the Lady 
Kaguya should be given up without further delay. 

The car floated upward upon the cloud till it hovered 
over the roof. Once again the same mighty voice 
shouted: “Ho there, Kaguya l How long wouldst 
thou tarry in this sorry place ?" 

Immediately the outer door of the storehouse and 
the inner lattice-work were opened by the power of 
the Moonfolk, and revealed the Lady Kaguya and her 
women gathered about her. 

The Lady Kaguya, before taking her departure, 
greeted the prostrate Bamboo-cutter and gave him a 
scroll bearing these words : “ Had 1 been born in this 
land, never should I have quitted it until the time came 
for my father to suffer no sorrow for his child ; but 
now, on the contrary, must 1 pass beyond the boundaries 
of this world, though sorely against my will. My silken 
mantle 1 leave behind me as a memorial, and when the 
moon lights up the night let my father gaze upon it. 
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Now my eyes must take their last look and I must 
mount to yonder sky, whence I fain would fall, meteor- 
wise, to earth.” 

Now the Moonfollc had brought with them, in a 
coffer, a Celestial Feather Robe and a few drops of the 
Elixir of Lite. One of them said to the Lady Kaguya: 
K Taste, I pray you, of this Elixir, for soiled has your 
spirit become with the grossnesses of this filthy world.” 

The Lady Kaguya, after tasting the Elixir, was about 
to wrap up some in the mantle she was leaving behind for 
the benefit of the old Bamboo-cutter, who had loved 
her so well, when one of the Moonfolk prevented her, 
and attempted to throw over her shoulders the Celes¬ 
tial Robe, when the Lady Kaguya exclaimed : H Have 
patience yet awhile; who dons yonder robe changes 
his heart, and 1 have still somewhat to say ere I depart.” 
Then she proceeded to write the following to the 
Mikado: 

“ ff°ur Majesty deigned to send a host to protect 
your servant, but it was not to be, and now is the 
misery at hand of departing with those who have come 
to bear her away with them. Not permitted was it to 
her to serve your Majesty, and despite her will was it 
that she yielded not obedience to the Royal command, 
and wrung with grief it her heart thereat, and perchance 
your Majesty may have thought the Royal will was 
not understood, and was opposed by her, and *o will 
she appear to your Majesty lacking in good manners, 
which she would not your Majesty deemed her to be 
arid therefore humbly she lays this writing at the Royal 
beet. And now must she don the Feather Robe and 
mournfully bid her lord farewell.” 

Having delivered this scroll into the hands of the 
captain of the host, together with a bamboo joint con- 



THE CELESTIAL ROBE OF FEATHERS 

taining the Elixir, the Feather Robe was thrown over 
her, and in a moment all memory of her earthly 

existence departed. 
Then the Lady Kaguya entered the car, surrounded 

by the company of Moonfolk, and the doud rapidly 
rose skyward till it was lost to sight. 

The sorrow of the Bamboo-cutter and of the Mikado 
knew no bounds. The latter held a Grand Council, 
and inquired which was the highest mountain in the 
land. One of the councillors answered : " In Suruga 
stands a mountain, not remote from the capital, that 
towers highest towards heaven among all the mountains 
of the land.” Whereupon his Majesty composed the 

following verse: 
Never mere 10 lec her I 

of grief oven* helm me* 
md 11 for tneh 

with the Eiiiir of Life 
whAi have I to do ?" 

Then the scroll, which the Lady Kaguya had written, 
together with the Elixir, was given to 1 sulci no Iwakasa, 
These he was commanded to take to the summit ot the 
highest mountain in Suruga, and, standing upon the 
highest peak, to burn the scroll and the Elixir of Life. 

“So Tsuki no Iwakasa heard humbly the Royal 
command, and took with him a company of warriors, 
and climbed the mountain and did as he was bidden. 
And it was from that time forth that the name of Fuji 
(Fujiyama, ‘Never Dying*) was given to yonder 
mountain, and men say that the smoke of that burning 
still curls from its high peak to mingle with the clouds 

of heaven,” 
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CHAPTER IV : BUDDHA LEGENDS 

The Legend of the Golden Lotus THE following legend is obviously not of Japanese 
origin. The priests of Buddhism in Japan 
knew that the success of their religion lay, not 

in sweeping out the old gods of Shinto, but in adapting 
them with infinite cleverness to the needs of their own 
teaching. In this case Japan has borrowed from India 
and in a minor degree from China, if we may look 
upon the dragon as originally belonging to the Celestial 
Kingdom. Wc have followed closely Mr, Edward 
Greey’s version, and insert it here because it often 
enters into a Nippon priests discourse, and has a de¬ 
cidedly Japanese setting. We might duplicate legends 
of this kind, but one will be sufficient for our purpose. 
The other two legends given in this chapter are strictly 
Japanese. J 

The Lord Buddha, having concluded his holy medi¬ 
tations upon Mount Dan-doku, slowly walked along 
a rocky pathway on his way to the city. The dark 
shadows of night crept over the country, and there was 
profound stillness everywhere, 

On nearing his destination the Lord Buddha heard 
some one shout: "Shio-gijt mu-jiya !" ("The outward 
manner is not always an index to the natural disposi¬ 
tion,") v 

The Lord Buddha was delighted at these words, and 
desired to learn who had spoken so wisely. Over and 
overagarn he heard the same words, and, drawing to 
the edge of a precipce, he looked down into the valley 
beneath, and perceived an extremely ugly dragon rating 
up at him with angry eyes. b ° 

The Holy One then seated himself upon a rock and 
enquired of the dngon how he had come to kam one 
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of the highest mysteries of Buddhism. Such profound 
wisdom suggested a store of spiritual truths yet to be 
revealed, and the Lord Buddha, therefore, requested 
that the dragon should give utterance to other wise 
sayings. 

Then the dragon, having coiled himself round the 
rock, shouted with a great voice : “ Ze-sAh meuu-pt 1" 
(“All living things are antagonistic to the law of 
Buddha l") 

After uttering these words the dragon was silent for 
some time. Then the Lord Buddha begged to hear 
yet another sentence. 

** SAh-meuu mettuU / " (“ All living things must die l “) 
shouted the dragon. 

At these words the dragon looked up at the Lord 
Buddha, and upon his dreadful countenance there was 
an expression of extreme hunger. 

The dragon then informed the Lord Buddha that the 
next truth was the last, and so precious that he could 
not reveal it until his hunger had been appeased. 

At this the Holy One remarked that he would deny 
the dragon nothing so long as he heard the fourth truth 
revealed, and inquired of the dragon what he demanded. 
When the Lord Buddha heard that human flesh was what 
the dragon required in exchange for his last precious 
fragment of wisdom, the Master informed the dragon 
that his religion forbade the destruction of life, but 
that he would, for the welfare of his people, sacrifice 
his own body. 

The dragon opened his great mouth and said : “Jiffa. 
metsu I-rakit /*' (“The greatest happiness is experienced 
after the soul has left the body 1 ”) 

The Lord Buddha bowed, and then sprang into the 
gaping mouth of the dragon. 

No sooner had the Holy One touched the jaws of 
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the monster than they suddenly divided into eight 
pirts, and in a moment changed into the eight petals 

of the Golden Lotus. 

The Bronze Buddha of Kamakura and the Whale* 

M A bo re the old song* turned to ubes ind pais, 
Under which Deach enshroud* the idoli and tree* with tain of tigh* 
(Where jre Kjmaku«Ji riling dtps and life of oldI) 
With kiit heightened to bmht the Daibutin forever ills*" 

Tw NtpcR 

The great bronze Buddha of Kamakura, or the 
DalbutsUj is undoubtedly one of the most remarkable 
sights in Japan, At one time Kamakura was the capital 
of Nippon. It was a great city of nearly a million in¬ 
habitants, and was the seat of the ShOguns and of the 
Regents of the Hojo family during the troublous 
period of the Middle Ages, But Kamakura* for all its 
devout worshippers of the Lord Buddha, was destroyed 
by storm on two occasions, until it finally lost its im¬ 
portance. To-day rice-fields and woods are to be seen 
in place of the glory of old. Storm and fire, however, 
have left untouched the temple of Hachiman (the God 
of War) and the bronze image of Buddha. At one 
time this gigantic figure reposed in a temple, but now 
it stands high above the trees, with an inscrutable smile 
upon its great face, with eyes full of a peace that cannot 
be shaken by the petty storms of the world. 

Legend is nearly always elemental- Divinities, 
irrespective of their austerity* are brought down to a 
very human level. It is a far ay from the complex 
teaching of the Lord Buddha to the story of Am Ida 
Butsu and the whale. One can trace in the following 
legend an almost pathetic desire to veil the greatness of 
Buddha. The gigantic size of the Daibutsu i$ not 

1 Adapted from Ftiry T*kt ifOU by W. g, Griffii, 
ll 
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really id keeping with that curious love of little thing* 
which is so characteristic of the Japanese people. There 
is a playful irony in this story, a desire to take down 
the great Teacher a peg or two—if only to take him 

down in stature a paltry two inches I 
So many things appear to us to be done in a topsy¬ 

turvy way in Japan that we are not surprised to find t at 
in measuring metal and soft goods the feet on the yard¬ 
stick are not alike. For soft goods a whale measure is 
used, for any hard material a metal foot. There are 
two inches of difference in these measures, and die 
following legend may possibly give us the reason for 

this apparently rather confusing discrepancy. 
The Bronze Buddha, in its sitting posture, is fifty 

feet high, ninety-seven feet in circumference, the length 
of its face eight feet, and as for its thumbs they are three 
feet round. It is probably the tallest piece of bronze 
in the world. Such an enormous image naturally 
created a considerable sensation in the days when 
Kamakura was a flourishing city, laid out by the great 
General Yoritomo, The roads in and about the city 
were densely packed with pilgrims, anxious to gaze upon 
the latest marvel, and all agreed that this bronze image 

was the biggest thing in the world,. 
Now it may be that certain sailors who had seen 

this marvel chatted about it as they plied their nets 
Whether this was so or not, a mighty whale, who hved 
in the Northern Sea, happened to hear about the Bronze 
Buddha of Kamakura, and as he regarded himself as being 
far bigger than anything on land, the idea of a possible 
rival did not meet wkh his approval. He deemed it 
impossible that little men could construct anything that 
could vie with his enormous bulk, and laughed heartily 

at the very absurdity of such a conception. 
His laughter, however, did not last long. He was 
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inordinately jealous, and when he heard about the 
numerous pilgrimages to Kamakura and the incessant 
praise evoked from those who had seen the image he 
grew exceedingly angry, lashed the sea into foam, and 
blew down his nose with so much violence that the 
other creatures of the deep gave him a very wide berth. 
His loneliness only aggravated his trouble, and he was 
unable to eat or sleep, and in consequence grew thin. 
He at last decided to chat the matter over with a kindly 
shark. 

The shark, answered the whale's heated questions with 
quiet solicitude, and consented to go to the Southern 
Sea in order that he might take the measurement of 
the image, and bring back the result of his labour to 
his agitated friend. 

The shark set off upon his journey, until he came to 
the shore, where he could see the image towering above 
him, ahout half a mile inland. As he could not walk 
on dry land he was about to renounce his quest, when 
he had the good fortune to discover a rat enjoying a 
scamper along a junk. He explained his mission to 
the rat, and requested that much-flattered little creature 
to take the measurement of the Bronze Buddha. 

So the rat climbed down the junk, swam ashore, and 
entered the dark temple where the Great Buddha stood. 
Ac first he was so overcome by the magnificence he saw 
about him that he was uncertain as to how to proceed 
in carrying out the shark's request. He eventually 
decided to walk round the image, counting his foot¬ 
steps as he went. He discovered after he had per¬ 
formed this task that he had walked exactly five 
thousand paces, and on his return to the junk he told 
the shark the measurement of the base of the Bronze 
Buddha. 

The shark, with profuse thanks to the rat, returned 
*4 
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to the Northern Sea, and informed the whale that the 
reports concerning the site of this exasperating image 

were only too true. 
« A little knowledge is a dangerous thing" evidently 

applies equally well to whales, for the whale of this 
legend, after receiving the information, grew more 
furious than ever. As in a story familiar to English 
children, he put on magic boots in order to travel on 
land as well as he had always done in the sea. 

The whale reached the Kamakura temple at night. 
He discovered that the priest* had gone to bed, and 
were apparently fast asleep. He knocked at the. door. 
Instead of the dismal murmur of a half-awake priest he 
heard the Lord Buddha ut, in a voice that rang like 

the sound of a great bell: " Come in 1 ’’ 
«I cannot,'* replied the whale, “ because 1 am too big- 

Will you please come out and see me ? ” 
When Buddha found out who his visitor was, and 

what he wanted at so unearthly an hour, he con* 
dcscendingly stepped down from his pedestal and came 
outside the temple. There was utter amazement on 
both sides. Had the whale possessed knees they would 
assuredly have knocked together. He knocked his 
head on the ground instead. For his part, Buddha 
was surprised to find a creature of such gigantic 

proportions. 
We can imagine the consternation of the chief priest 

when he found that the pedestal did not bear the image 
of his Master. Hearing a strange conversation going 
on outside the temple, he went out to sec what was 
taking place. The much-frightened priest was invited 
to join in the discussion, and was requested to take the 
measurement of the image and the whale, and ac¬ 
cordingly began to measure with his rosary. During 
this proceeding the image and the whale awaited the 
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result with bated breath. When the measurements 
had been taken the whale was found to be two inches 
longer and taller than, the image. 

The whale went back to the Northern Sea more utterly 
vain than ever, while the image returned to its temple 
and sat down again, and there it has remained to this 
day, none the worse, perhaps, for finding that it was not 
auite so big as it imagined. Dealers in dry goods and 
dealers in wood and iron agreed from that day to this 
to differ as to what was a foot—and the difference was 
a matter of two inches. 

The Crystal of Buddha1 

In ancient days there lived in Japan a great State 
Minister named Kamatari. Now Kamatari's only 
daughter, Kohaku Jo, was extremely beautiful, and as 
good as she was beautiful. She was the delight of her 
father's heart, and he resolved that, if she married, no 
one of less account than a king should be her husband. 
With this idea continually in his mind, he steadfastly 
refused the offers for her hand. 

One day there was a great tumult in the palace 
courtyard. Through the open gates streamed a number 
of men bearing a banner on which was worked a silken 
dragon on a yellow background. Kamatari learnt that 
these men had come from the court of China with a 
message from the Emperor Koso. The Emperor had 
heard of the exceeding beauty and exquisite charm of 
Kohaku jo, and desired to many her. As is usual in 
the East on such occasions, the Emperor’s offer was 
accompanied with the promise that if Kohaku Jo should 
become his bride he would allow her to choose from 
his store of treasures whatever she liked to send to her 
own country, 

1 AJipied from Btddka't Cry ml, by Midi me Yei Ouki. 
t6 
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After Kamatari had received the envoys with due 
pomp and ceremony, and put at their disposal a whole 
wing of the palace, he returned to his own room and 
bade his servant bring his daughter into his presence. 

When Kohaku had entered her father’s room she 
bowed before him and sat patiently on the white mats 
waiting for her august parent to speak to her. 

Ram atari told her that he had chosen the Emperor 
of China to be her husband, and the little maid wept 
on hearing the news. She had been, so happy in .ier 
own home, and China seemed such a long way off. 
When, however, her father foretold more happiness in 
the future than she had ever had in the past, she dried 
her eyes and listened to her parent s words, a little 
amazed to hear, perhaps, that all China s treasures were 
to be laid at her own small feet. She was glad when 
her father told her that she would be able to send three 
of these treasures to the temple of Kofukuji, where she 

had received a blessing when a little babe. ^ # 
So Kohaku obeyed her father with not a little mis¬ 

giving, not a little heartache. Her girl companions 
wept when they heard the news, but they were com¬ 
forted when Kohakus mother told them that some 
of their number would be chosen to go with their 

mistress. . , , , , 
Before Kohaku sailed for China she wended her 

way to the beloved temple of Kofukuji, and, arriving 
at the sacred shrine, she prayed for protection in her 
journeyj vowing that if her prayers were answered she 
would search China tor its three most precious treasures, 
and send them to the temple as a thank-offering. 

Kohaku reached China in safety and was received 
by the Emperor Koso with great magnificence. Her 
childish fears were soon dispelled by the Emperors 
kindness. Indeed, he showed her considerably more 
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than kindness. He spoke to her in the language of a 
lover : “After long, Jong days of weary waiting l have rinhered the 'azalea of the distant mountain,’ and now 

plant it in my garden, and great is the gladness of my 
heart l”1 

The Emperor Koso led her from palace to palace, and 
she knew not which was the most beautiful, but her 
royal husband was aware that she was far more lovely 
than any of them. Because of her great loveliness he 
desired that it should be ever remembered throughout 
the length and breadth of China, even beyond the 
bounds of his kingdom. "So he called together his 
goldsmiths and gardeners,” as Madame Ozaki writes 
in describing this story, "and commanded them to 
fashion a path for the Empress such as had never been 
heard of in the wide world. The stepping-stones of 
this path were to be lotus-flowers, carved out of silver 
and gold, for her to walk on whenever she strolled 
forth under the trees or by the lake, so that it might 
be said that her beautiful feet were never soiled by 
touching the earth ; and ever since then, in China and 
Japan, poet-lovers and lover-poets in song and sonnet 
and sweet conversation have called the feet of the 
women they love 'lotus feet.”' 

But in spite of all the magnificence that surrounded 
Kohaku ihc did not forget her native land or the vow 
she had made in the temple of KofukujL One day 
she timidly informed the Emperor of her promise, 
and he, only too glad to have another opportunity of 
pleasing her, set before her such a store of beautiful and 
precious things that it seemed as if an exquisite phantom 
world of gay colour and perfect form had suddenly 
come into being at her very feet. There was such a 
wealth of beautiful things that she found it very 

1 MiHame Ouki, 
11 
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difficult to make a choice. She finally decided upon 
the following magical treasure* i a musical instrument, 
which if one struck would continue to play tor ever, 
an ink-stone box, which, on opening the lid, was found 
to contain an inexhaustible supply of Indian ink, ana, 
last of all, “ a beautiful Crystal, in whose clear depths 
was to be seen, from whichever side you looked, an 
image of Buddha riding on a white elephant. The 
jewel was of transcendent glory and shone like a star, 
and whoever gazed into its liquid depths and saw 
the blessed vision of Buddha had peace of heart for 

. M I evermore. „ * 
After Kohaku had gazed for some time upon these 

treasures she sent for Admiral Banko and bade him 

safely convey them to the temple of Kofukuji- 
Everything went well with Admiral Banko and hu 

ship until they were in Japanese waters, sailing into 
the Bay of Shldo-no-ura, when a mighty tempest 
whirled the vessel hither and thither. The waves rolled 

up with the fierceness of wild beasts, and lightning 
continually blazed across the sky, to light up for a 
moment a rolling ship, now flung high upon a mountain 
of water, now swept into a green valley from which i 

seemed it could never rise again. 
Suddenly the storm abated with the same unex¬ 

pectedness with which it had arisen. Some fairy hand 
had brushed up all the cloud, and laid a blue and 
sparkling carpet across the sea. The admirals first 
thought was for the safety of the treasures entrusted to 
him, and on going below he discovered the musical 
instrument and ink-stone box just as he had left them, 
but that the most precious of the treasures, Buddhas 
Crystal, was missing. He contemplated taking hw 
life, so grieved was he at the loss; but on reflects he 

* MuJimi Oyit. 
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saw that it would be wiser to live so long as there 
was anything he could do to find the jewel. He 
accordingly hastened to land, and informed Kamatari 
of his dreadful misfortune^ 

No sooner had Kamatari been told about the loss of 
Buddha’s Crystal than this wise minister perceived that 
the Dragon King of the Sea had stolen it, and for that 
purpose had caused the storm, which had enabled him 
to steal the treasure un perceived. 

Kamatari offered a large reward to a number of 
fishermen he saw upon the shore of Shidtwio-ura if 
any of their number would venture into the sea and 
bring back the Crystal, AH the fishermen volunteered, 
but after many attempts the precious jewel still remained 
in the keeping of the Sea King. 

Kamatari, much distressed, suddenly became aware 
of a poor woman carrying an infant in her arms. She 
begged the great minister that she might enter the sea 
and search for the Crystal, and in spite of her frailty she 
spoke with conviction. Her mother-heart seemed to 
lend her courage. She made her request because, if she 
succeeded in bringing back the Crystal, she desired that 
as a reward Kamatari should bring up her little son as 
a samurai in order that he might be something in life 
other than a humble fisherman. 

It will be remembered that Kamatari in his day had 
been ambitious for his daughter’s welfare. He readily 
understood the poor woman's request, and solemnly 
promised that if she ramed out her part faithfully he 
would gladly do his. 1 

The woman withdrew, and taking off her upper 
garments, and taping a rope round her waist,into which 
she stuck a knife, she was prepared for her perilous 
journey. Giving the end of the rope to a number of 
fishermen, she plunged into the water. 
9fl 
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At first the woman saw the dim outline of rocks, the 
dart of * frightened fish, and the faint gold of the sand 
beneath herT Then she suddenly became aware of the 
roofs of the palace of the Sea King, a great and gorgeous 
building of coral, relieved here and there with clusters 
of many-coloured seaweed. The palace was like a huge 
pagoda, rising tier upon tier. The woman swam nearer 
in order to inspect it more closely, and she perceived a 
bright light, more brilliant than the light of many moons, 
so bright that it daialed her eyes. It was the light of 
Buddha's Crystal, placed on the pinnacle of this vast 
abode, and on every side of the shining jewel were 
guardian dragons fast asleep, appearing to watch even 

in their slumber l 
Up swam the woman, praying in her brave heart that 

the dragons might sleep till she was out of harm s way 
and in possession of the treasure. No sooner had she 
snatched the Crystal from its resting-place than the 
guardians awoke j their great daws extended and their 
tails furiously lashed the water, and in another moment 
they were in hot pursuit. Rather than lose the Crystal, 
which she had won at so much peril, the woman cut a 
wound in her left breast and forced the jewel into the 
bleeding cavity, pressing her hand, without a murmur 

of pain, upon the poor torn flesh. When the dragons 
perceived that the water was murky with the woman s 
blood they turned back, for sea-dragons are atnud of 

the very sight of blood. . . 
Now the woman sharply pulled the rope, and the 

fishctmen, sitting upon the rocks fax above, drew her to 
land with ever-quiekening speed. T hey gently laid her 
upon the shore, and found that her eyes were closed 
and her breast bleeding profusely. Kamatan at tirst 
thought that the woman had risked her life in vain \ but 
bending over her he noticed the wound in her breast. 
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At that moment she opened her eyes, and, taking the 
jewel from its place of concealment, she murmured a 
few words about K am atari’s promise, then fell back dead 
with a smile of peace upon her face. 

Kimatari took the woman’s child home and looked 
after him with all the loving care of a father. In due 
time the boy grew to manhood and became a brave 
samurm, and at Kamatari's death he, too, became a great 
State minister. When in later years he learnt the 
story of his mother's act of self-sacrifice he built a 
temple in the Bay of Shido-no-ura, in memory of one 
who was so brave and true. It is called Shidoji, and 
pilgrims visit this temple and remember the nobility of 
a poor shell-gatherer to this day. 



CHAPTER V: FOX LEGENDS 

luri, the Fox God THE fox lakes an important place in Japanese 
legend, and the subject is of a far-reaching and 
complex kind.* Inari was originally the God 

of Rice, but in the eleventh century he became associated 
with the Fox God, with attributes for good and evil, 
mostly for evil, so profuse and so manifold in their 
application that they cause no little confusion to the 
English reader. All foxes possess supernatural powers 
to an almost limitless degree. They have the power 
of infinite vision ; they can hear everything and under¬ 
stand the secret thoughts of mankind generally, and in 
addition they possess the power of transformation and of 
transmutation. The chief attribute of the bad fox is 
the power to delude human beings, and for this pur¬ 
pose it will take the form of a beautiful woman, and 
many are the legends told in this connection.1 If the 
shadow of a fox-woman chance to lull upon water, only 
the fox, and not the fair woman, is revealed. It 
is said that if a dog sees a fox-woman the femi¬ 
nine form vanishes immediately, and the fox alone 

remains. 
Though the legends connected with the fox in Japan 

are usually associated with evil, Inari sometimes poses 
as a beneficent being, a being who can cure coughs and 
colds, bring wealth to the needy, and answer a woman s 
praycr for i child* Another kindly set on the p^rt of 

1 The image tupcmituril power* of (he fox do not belong 
cwtuiirdr to Upm. NomtttHM exam pin of thii atumilt msgiml 
attain meat* miy be found in Chine* legend. See Strap Ttitt 
/hi * CiilUtl Stmdit, by Profesior H- A. GUei. . 

» See mf L**d »f tit Titom Sffbtg, *td tfifr J*p***>* 

P< MJ- 
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[nan, which we might well hive associated with Jizo, 
is to enable little boys and girls to bear with fortitude 
the troublesome performance of being shaved with a 
none too perfect razor, and also to help the little ones 
to go through the painful process of a hot hath, never 
less in Japan than i 10* F. I 

[nan not infrequently rewards human beings for any 
act of kindness to a fox. Only a part of his reward, 
however, is real; at least one tempting coin is bound to 
turn very quickly into grass 1 The little good done 
by Inari—and we have tried to do him justice—is alto¬ 
gether weighed down by his countless evil actions* 
often of an extremely cruel nature* as will be seen later 
on. The subject of the fox in Japan has been aptly 
described by Lafcadio Hearn as “ghostly zoology," 
and this cunning and malignant animal h certainly 
ghostly with a completeness far more horribly subtle 
than our own stock-in-trade ghost with luminous garment 
and clanking chain 1 

Demoniacal Possessicm 

Demoniacal possession is frequently said to be due 
to the evil influence of foxes. This form of possession 
is known as kitsuMt-isuii, The sufferer is usually a 
woman of the poorer classes, one who is highly sensitive 
and open to believe in all manner of superstitions. The 
question of demoniacal possession is still an unsolved 
problem, and the studies of Dr, Bath, of the Imperial 
University of Japan, seem to point to the fact that animal 
possession in human beings is a very real and terrible truth 
after all.1 He remarks that a fox usually enters a woman 
etcher through the breast or between the finger-nails, and 
that the fox lives a separate life of its own, frequently 
speaking in a voice totally different from the human. 

1 Sec PmiIW 51), «u *J QutUitajf bjf Mix Tijlor, 



THE DEATH-STONE 

The Death-Stent1 
“The Death-Stone»Mnd» on Nmu'i moor 

Through winter mow* «ad rummer hot j 

The mot* grew* grey »pon «* 
But the foul demon haunt* U yet. 

“ Chill blow* the bl*»t: the owl'* tad choir 
Hoot* horneip through the moaning pi net j 
Among the low ebrywmthcmumi 
The tkulking foi, the jackal whiota, 
Aa o'er the moor the autumn light decline*." 

Translated bp B. H. Cn«KUiuit. 

The Buddhist priest Geimo, after much weary travel* 
came to the moor of Nasu,and was about to rest under 
the shadow of a great stone, when a spirit suddenly 
appeared, and said : “ Rest not under this stone. This 
is the Death-Stone. Men, birds, and beasts have 

perished by merely touching it l 
These mysterious and warning remarks naturally 

awakened Genno's curiosity,and he begged that the spint 

would favour him with the story of the Death-Stone. 
Thus the spirit began: “Long ago there was a fair 

girl living at the Japanese Court- She was so charming 
that she was called the Jewel Maiden. Her wisdom 
equalled her beauty, for she understood Buddhist lore 
and the Confucian classics, science, and the poetry of 

China." 
« So iweellp decked bj future end tp an. 

The monarch’* *elf woo d»p d her to hi* heart. 
Tran shied bp B, H. CHAMIltlalk. 

“One night," went on the spirit, “the Mikado gave 

» “The Death-Stone" » eertaiulf of the matt remarkable of 
for letend.- It Muitmte* a malignant foi ukinS the form of a 
Kdoctire woman in mom than bfz. She it a comin* and 
r^L.hmg creature of during but datnart.™ power a ton of 
Jipin&e tsnion of Fara Morgana. T« ks™d ha. been adapted from 
; L or lyrical dram*, trimlated bp Ptof«»i B. H Cbamberkm. 
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a great feast in the Summer Palace, and there he 
assembled the wit, wisdom, and beauty of the land, !r 
was a brilliant gathering; but while the company ate 
and drank, accompanied by the strains of sweet music, 
darkness crept over the great apartment Black clouds 
raced across the sky, and there was not a star to be seen. 
While the guests sat rigid with fear a mysterious wind 
arose. It howled through the Summer Palace and 
blew out all the lanterns. The complete darkness pro¬ 
duced a state of panic, and during the uproar some one 
cried out, ‘ A light 1 A light 1* S 

" And 1o! from out the Jewel Maiden** frame 
There'* ieen to dirt a weird If (unrein flame ! 
It growl, it iprudi, it fill* th* impem] hath; 
The painted tereeo*, the eoitly pan til’d witli, 
Er*t the pile ticw!«i diiank of the night 
Sparkling Hand forth n in the moon'i full light * 

Tramlated by B, H. Ch 

“ From that very hour the Mikado sickened,” con¬ 
tinued the spirit. “He grew so ill that the Court 
Magicsan was sent for, and this worthy soul speedily 
ascertained the cause of his Majesty’s decline. He 
stated, with much warmth of language, that the Jewel 
Maiden was a harlot and a fiend, ‘ who, with insidious 
art, the State to ravage, captivates thy heart F 

“The Magician’s words turned the Mikado’s heart 
against the jewel Maiden, When this sorceress was 
spurned she resumed her original shape, that of a for 
and ran away to this very stone on Nasu moor." 

The priest looked at the spirit critically. “Who are 
you ?” he said at length. 

” 1 am the demon that once dwelt In the breast ot 
the Jewel Malden 1 Now I inhabit the Death-Stone for 
evermore 1 ” 

The good Genno was much horrified by this dreadful 
9d 
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THE DEATH-STONE 
confession, but, remembering his duty as a priest, he 
said : u Though you have sunk bw in wickedness, you 
shall rise to virtue again. Take this priestly robe and 
begging-bowl, and reveal to me your fox form.*' 

Then this wicked spirit cried pitifully : 

M Id die guhh light of dij 
1 hide mjridf iwij, 
like pile Aumi’i £r« : 
With iht nigh? ril conic ijaiHj 
Con fen. mf guilt with pain 
And ncw-t>Oyq pure desire*.” 

J onilited bf B. H. Ciouittmu, 

With these words the spirit suddenly vanished. 
Gen no did not relinquish his good intentions. He 

strove more ardently than ever for this erring soul's 
salvation. In order that she might attain Nirvana, he 
offered flowers, burnt incense, and recited the sacred 
Scriptures in front of the stone. 

When Gcnno had performed these religious duties, 
he said : M Spirit of the Death-Stone, I conjure thee 1 
what was it in a former world that did cause thee to 
assume in this so foul a shape ?" 

Suddenly the Death-Stone was rent and the spirit 
once more appeared, crying : 

m la Kano there ire ipimi, 
in the wiicrt ii i voice heard * 
TJi* friodi iwcep icr&u tht firmimcnt l* 

Tramlitcd bf B+ H. Cham n■ iLAlsiH 

Genno saw a lurid glare about him and, in the 
shining light, a fox that suddenly turned into* beautiful 
maiden. 

Thus spoke the spirit of the Death-Stone : “I am 
she who first, in Ind, was the demon to whom Prince 
f lazoku paid homage. ... In Great Cathay 1 took the 
form of Hoji, consort of the Emperor luwao ; and at 
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the Court of the Rising Sun I became the Flawless 
Jewel Maiden, concubine to the Emperor Toba,” 

The spirit confessed to Genno that in the form of the 
Jewel Maiden she had desired to bring destruction to 
the Imperial line. "Already,” said the spirit, " I was 
making my plans, already I was gloating over the 
thought of the Mikado’s death, and had it not been for 
the power of the Court Magician I should have suc¬ 
ceeded in my scheme- As 1 have told you, 1 was 
driven from the Court. I was pursued by dogs and 
arrows, and finally sank exhausted into the Death- 
Stone. From time to time 1 haunted the moor. Now 
the Lord Buddha has had compassion upon me, and he 
has sent His priest to point out the way of true religion 
and to bring peace." 

The legend concludes with the following pious 
utterances poured forth by the now contrite spirit : 

p‘* I O man of God ! I iwcir/ *he criw* 
* To thcc whose "brewing wafu me to the iltio, 

I swear t solemn oatbp that shall endure 
Firm ii the Death-Stone landing cm the moor* 

That from ihii hnur Pm virtue's child alone ■ * 
Thui ipake ihe ghoul* and vanished 'nejth the Stoned 

Traniii;td bj S, H, CHAUltaiLAIJt, 

How Tokulu-o wit Deluded by Foxes 
Tokutaro wa$ a coni pi etc sceptic in regard to the 

magical power of foxes. His scepticism exasperated a 
number of his com panion Sj who challenged him to 
to Maki moor. If nothing happened to him, Tokutaro 
was to receive, writes A- B. Mitford (Lord Rcdesdale) 
in TaUi of Old Japan, “ five measures of wine and a 
thousand copper cash 1 worth of fish.” If,on the other 

1 The cash, now no longer in use, wn rough]j equivalent to one 
penny* 
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hand, Tokutaro should suffer through the power ol the 
foxes, he was to present a similar gift to his companions. 
Tokutaro jecringly accepted the bet, and when night 
had come he set out for the Maki moor. 

Tokutaro was determined to be very cute and very 
wary. On reaching his destination he happened to 
meet a fox running through a bamboo grove. Im¬ 
mediately afterwards he perceived the daughter ot the 
headman of Upper Horikan£. On celling the woman 
that he was going to this village, she explained that as 
she was going there too they might journey together. 

Tokutaro's suspicions were fully aroused. He walked 
behind the woman, vainly searching for a fox’s tail. 
When they reached Upper Horikane the girls parents 

came out, and were much surprised to see their 
daughter, who had married, and was living in mother 
village. 

Tokutaro, with a smile of superior wisdom, explained 
that the maid before them was not really their daughter, 
but a fox in disguise. The old people were at first 
indignant, and refused to believe what Tokutaro had 
told them. Eventually, however, he persuaded them 
to leave the girl in his hands while they waited for the 
result in the store-closet. 

Tokutaro then seized the girl, and brutally knocked 
her down, pouring abuse upon her. He stamped upon 
her, and tortured her in every possible way, expecting 
every moment to see the woman turn into a fox. But 
she only wept and cried piteously for her parents to 
come to her rescue. 

This whole-hearted sceptic, finding his efforts so far 
fruitless, piled wood upon the floor and burnt her to 
death. At this juncture her parents came running in 
and bound Tokutaro to a pillar, fiercely accusing him 
of murder. 

99 
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Now a priest happened to pass that wijf, and, hearing 
the noise, requested an explanation. When the girls 
parents had told him all, and after he had listened to 
Tokutaro's pleadings, he begged the old couple to spare 
the man's life in order that he might become in time a 
good and devout priest. This extraordinary request, 
after some demur, was agreed to, and Tokutaro knelt 
down to have his head shaved, happy, no doubt, to 
he released from his predicament so easily. 

No sooner had Toku taro's wicked head been shaved 
than he heard a loud peal of laughter, and he awoke 
to find himself sitting on a large moor. He instinctively 
raised his hand to his head, to discover that foxes had 
shaved him and he had lost his bet 1 

A Fox's Gratitude 

After the preceding gruesome legend describing the 
evil propensities of the fox, it is refreshing to come 
across one that was capable of considerable self-sacrifice. 

Now it happened, on a certain spring day, that two 
little boys were caught in the act of trying to catch a 
baby fox. The man who witnessed the performance 
possessed a kind heart, and, on hearing that the boys 
were anxious to sell the cub, gave them half a bu.1 

When the children had joyfully departed with the 
money the man discovered that the little creature was 
wounded in the foot. He immediately applied a 
certain herb, and the pain speedily subsided. Perceiving 
at a short distance a number of old foxes watching hirn, 
he generously let the cub go, and it sprang with a 
bound to its parents and licked them profusely. 

Now this kind-hearted man had a son, who was 
afflicted with a strange disease. A great physician at 
last prescribed the liver of a live fox as being the only 

» About %J. 



1NARI ANSWERS A WOMAN’S PRAYER 

remedy likely to effect a cure. When the boy's 
parents heard this they were much distressed, and 
would only consent to accept a fox’s liver from one who 
made it his business to hunt foxes. They finally com¬ 
missioned a neighbour to obtain the liver, for which 
they promised to pay liberally. 

The following night the fox's liver was brought by 
a strange man totally unknown to the good people of 
the house. The visitor professed to be a messenger 
sent by the neighbour whom they had commissioned. 
When, however, the neighbour himself arrived he 
confessed that though he had tried his utmost to obtain 
a fox’s liver he had failed to do so, and had come to 
make his apologies. He was utterly amazed to hear 
the story the parents of the suffering boy told him. 

The next day the fox’s liver was made into a con¬ 
coction by the great physician, and immediately restored 
the little boy to his usual health again. 

In the evening a beautiful young woman appeared at 
the bedside of the happy parents. She explained that 
she was the mother of the cub the master had saved, 
and that in gratitude for his kindness she had killed 
her offspring, and that her husband, in the guise of the 

mysterious messenger, had brought the desired liver.1 

loari Answers a Woman'* Prayer 

lnari, as we have already found, is often extremely 
benevolent. One legend informs us that a woman 
who had been married many yews and had not been 
blessed with a child prayed at tnari’s shrine. At the 
conclusion of her supplication the stone foxes wagged 
their tails, and snow began to fall. She regarded these 
phenomena as favourable omens, 

1 The liver, both animit and human, frequently figures ic 
Japanese legend u * remedy fur vnrioiu all me an. 
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When the woman reached her home a yet* (begear) 
accosted her, and begged for something to eat- The 
woman good-naturedly gave this unfortunate wayfarer 
some red bean rice, the only food she had in the house, 

and presented it to him in a dish. 
The next day her husband discovered this dish lying 

in front of the shrine where she had prayed. The 
beggar was none other than Inari himself, and the 
woman's generosity was rewarded in due season by the 

birth of a child. 

The Meanness o! Raiko 

Raiko was a wealthy man living in a certain village. 
In spite of his enormous wealth, which he carried in 
his obi (girdle), he was extremely mean. As he grew 
older his meanness increased till at last he contemplated 
dismissing his faithful servants who had served him so 

well. 
One day Raiko became very ill, so ill that he almost 

wasted away, on account of a terrible fever. On the 
tenth night of his illness a poorly dressed bozu (priest) 
appeared by his pillow, inquired how he fared, and 
added that he had expected the oat to carry him off 

long ago. 
These home truths, none too delicately expressed, 

made Raiko very angry, and he indignantly demanded 
that the priest should take his departure. But the hztiy 
instead of departing, told him that there was only one 
remedy for his illness. The remedy was that Raiko 
should loosen his obi and distribute his money to the 

poor, 
Raiko became still more a gry at what he considered 

the gross impertinence of the priest. He snatched a 
dagger from his robe and tried to kill the kindly fozu. 
The priest, without the least fear, informed Raiko that 



the meanness of raiko 

he had heard of his mean intention to dismiss his worthy 
servants, and had nightly come to the old man to drain 
his life-blood. " Now,” said the priest, «my object .s 
attained!” and with these words he blew out the 

^The now thoroughly frightened Raiko felt a ghostly 
creature advance towards him. The old man struck 
out blindly with his dagger, and made such a commotion 
that his loyal servants ran into the room with lanterns, 
and the light revealed the horrible claw of a monster 

lying by the side of the old man’s mat 
1 Carefully following the little spots of blood, Raiko s 

servants came to a miniature mountain at the extreme 
end of the garden, and in the mountain was a large 
hole, from whence protruded the upper part of an 
enormous spider. This creature begged the servants 
to try to persuade their master not to attack the Gods, 

and in future to refrain from meanness. 
When Raiko heard these words from his servants he 

repented, and gave large sums of money to the poor. 
Inari had assumed the shape of a spider and priest in 

order to teach the once mean old man t lesson* 



CHAPTER VI : JIZO, THE GOD OF 
CHILDREN 

The Significance of Jiro JIZQ, the God of little children and the God who 
makes calm the troubled sea, is certainly the 
most lovable of the Buddhist divinities, though 

K wan non, the Goddess of Mercy, has somewhat similar 
attributes. The most popular Gods, be they of the 
East or West, are those Gods with the most human 
qualities. JizO, though of Buddhist origin, is 
essentially Japanese, and we may best describe him 
as being the creation of innumerable Japanese women 
who have longed to project into the Infinite, into the 
shrouded Beyond, a deity who should be a divine 
Father and Mother to the souls of their little ones. 
And this is just what Jizo is, a God essentially of the 
feminine heart, and not a being to be tossed about in 
the hair-splitting debates of hoary theologians. A 
study of the nature and characteristics of JizO will 
reveal all that is best in the Japanese woman, for he 
assuredly reveals her love, her sense of the beautiful, 
and her infinite compassion. JizO has all the wisdom 
of the Lord Buddha himself, with this important 
difference, namely, that JizO has waived aside Nirvana, 
and does not sit upon the Golden Lotus, but has 
become, through an exquisitely beautiful self-sacrifice, 
the divine playmate and protector of Japanese children. 
He is the God of smiles and long sleeves, the enemy 
of evil spirits, and the one being who can heal the 
wound of a mother who has lost her child in death. 
We have a saying that all rivers find their way to the 
sea. To the Japanese woman who has laid her little 
one in the cemetery all rivers wind their silver courses 
into the place where the ever-waiting and cver-gende 



JIZO AND LAFCADIO HEARN 

JizO is. That is why mothers who have lost their 
children in death write praters on little slips of paper* 
and watch them float down the rivers on their way to 
the great spiritual Father and Mother who will answer 
all their petitions with a loving smile. 

At JiioJs Shrine 

“ Flouting the kindly JiaGV ibrinc 
The cherry-bloomi are blowing now* 

Fink cloud of flower on deader bough* 
And bidden [ t ic e ry of Line, 

* Rose-dawn igamit moy-mcflowed grsr, 

Through which rhe wind-toil aprayi allow 
GLimjne of calm unite and placid brow. 
Of carrcn face where itfenbcain* pliyT 

* Dawn-time, l pluck a branchp and awift 
FLutfcn a flight of petal 1 fair \ 
Through the frcsh-acemed morning air 

Down to the wiring gran they drift* 

m Noon-tide my idle fingen 11 rayp 
Through the frir mate of bud and flowerp. 
Sending a sudden blossom-ihower 
From the iwcet fraga nce-haUnted spray* 

“ Low in the weal ih# fed fire di-ei, 
Vaguely I lift my hand, but now 
Jtx5 it not—nqr cherry bough— 
Only the dark of atari cu ikiei! n 

Claia A. Waur. 

Jiio and Lafeadio Hearn 

Lafcadio Hearn, in one of his letters,1 writes: 
€t There is a queer custom in Izumo which may interest 
you. When a wedding takes place in the house of an 

1 Fir Jtpaatst Lttttn #/ Itfia&M Ht*raw edited by Elizabeth 

Rklapd. 
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unpopular man in the country the young men of the 
village carry a roadside statue of JizO into the Zashiki, 
and an no unce t he co m i rag of t he God. (This i 5 especial 1 y 
done with an avaricious farmer, or a fctingy family.) 
Food and wine are demanded by the God. The 
members of the family must come in, salute the deity, 
and give all the saki and food demanded while any 
remains in the house. It is dangerous to refuse ; the 
young peasants would probably wreck the house. After 
this the statue is carried back again to its place. The 
visit of Jiao is much dreaded. It is never made to 
persons who are liked." 

On one occasion Lafcadio Hearn, who had a very 
warm admiration for this God, desired to restore the 
head and arms of a broken JizO image. His wife 
remonstrated with him, and we quote his quaint reply 
because it reminds us not a little of the last legend 
mentioned in this chapter: 41 Gwen, gomett! [“Forgive 
me !•”] I thought only to give a little joy as i hoped. 
The Jiao 1 wrote you about is not the thing you will 
find in the graveyards ; but it is Jiao who shall guard 
and pacify the seas. It is not a sad kind, but you do 
not like my idea, so I have given up my project. It 
was only papa’s foolish thought. However, poor JizO- 
sama wept bitterly when it heard of your answer to me. 
1 said to it, * I cannot help it, as Mamma San doubted 
your real nature, and thinks that you are a graveyard- 
keeper. I know that you are the saviour of seas and 
sailors.' The JizO is crying even now." 

14 The Drr Bed of the River of Soula H 

Under the earth there is the Sai-no*Kawara, or “the 
Dry Bed of the River of Souls." This is the place 
where all children go after death, children and those 
who have never married. Here the little ones play 
106 



THE HUMMING OF THE SAI-NO-KAWARA 

with the smiling Ji*>, and here it is tht. thcy boW 

small towers of stones, for there ire many m ttos 
river-bed. The mothers of these children, in t 
world above them, also pile up stones iround the 

of JizO, for these little towers represent 

prayers ■ they are charms against the orwickcd 
S', Sometimes in the Dry Bed of the R,v r of 

Soots the eni for » moment gam a 
end knock down the Btde towers which the gh^ot 

children hive built with so much laughter. 
such i misfortune takes place the laughter 
rhe little ones fly to Ji^O for protection. He hides 
*L in Kalong sleeves, and with his sacred staff 

of children dwell is a 

shadowy*and grey world of dim hills .nd vales through 

which the Sai-no-Kawar* winds its way. Al1 1 

children are clad in short white £arr^^5> a^ ■ 
occasionally the evil spirits frighten ^cm 
always Jizo to dry their tears, always one who sends 

them back to their gh<**7Jg*%!££* «The Legend 

of™: “ssyy i'sssz.- #» - * 
bc«dfor.nd^Fd conception of JhB and this ghoaUy 

land where children play : 

The Legend of the Humming of the Sil-no-Kawar* 

•■Not of this *orld » the itory of lorrow. 

The *t«y or the $»i-uo-K»wirr, 
At tht raot» of the Mountain of Shidc J— . 
Not ofthi. world » the calc; jtthh mrtgjJ1 n W* 
For together in the Sii-no-K.mryre ambled 

Children of lender *8* »“ multitude, 
[nfmts hilt two Of three yean old, 
Infant! of font or fire, infrnU of 1» lh" “V ,, 
|n the S»i-oo-Kawrr»ire they g«hered together. 
And the «iee of their langiu* for their P*rcnm 
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The voice of their crying for their mother* and their fiihcrt— 
li never ai the voice of the erring of children in this world. 
IJuc * crying id pitifnl to hear 
That the round or it would pierce through flesh and bone. 
And Kin-awful indeed the talk which they perform,— 
Gathering the iccma of the bed of the rivtt, 
Therewith to heap the lower of prayer*,. 

Saying prayer* for the happiness of father, they heap (he firtt rawer; 
Styifig prayer, for the happma, of mother, they heap the iccand 

tower ^ r 
Saying prayer. for their brother., their listen, and all whom rhev 

loved at home, they heap the third tower. 
Such, by diy, are their pitiful divert ion*, 

Bat ever *1 the *un begin, to sink below the horizon. 
Then do the 0«, the demon, of the hells, appear 

And say to them,—* What U this that you do here I 
Lo! your parent, still living in the Shih*-world 
Take no thought of pious offering or holy work t 

They do nought but mourn for yon from the morning unto the 
even] Elf, 

Oh? how pic Ifni! aln ! how unmerciful! 

Verily the cauie of the palm that you taSkr 
I( only the mauraing the b men tit ion of your parcnti.' 
And laying 3]iQt 1 Btamc never ui [ * 

The demon* cut down ihe hcaped-up towers. 
They dash their i tones down with thdr clubi of iron. 
Bnt lo! the Kucher Jiifl appeari,, 

All gently he comes, and *ay. to the weeping infanta 
1 Be not ifriidp dean be never fearful ! 

Poor little wuli, your lives were brief indeed 1 

Too soon you were forced to make the weary journey to the Meido, 
I he long journey to the region of {fae dead ! 

Trust to me [ I am your father and mother in the Meido, 
rather of all children in the region of the dead.1 

And he folds the itirt nf hh shining robe about them j 
So ftwiouily tike, he pity on the infants. 

To those who cannot wait he urctchw fm-th bil Itrong J 

Aai bo*^L Ilttlc 0na* C*^C1,e, thc®' NkeT them to hts Loving 

So ftaciquily he taker pity on the infants 

Namm JmM* Muhm tpi > T 
Ufcacmo Hi a as. 

1 Sacred iiaE 
to* 

* "Hail, omnipotent Buddha!w 







THE CAVE OF THE CHILDREN’S GHOSTS 

This abode of the souls of children is certainly not 
an ideal land, It is JizO, and not his country, who 
has sprung from the hearts of Japanese women. The 
stern Buddhist teaching of cause and effect, of birth 
and re-birth, applies to even gentle infants. But if the 
great Wheel of Existence revolves with unerring force, 
and only fails to move when the desire for not-being is 
finally attained in Nirvana, Jiao lovingly stands at the 
foot of Destiny and makes easy the way where the feet 
of little children so softly patter. 

The Cave of the Children's Ghosts 

There is st cave in Japan known as Kyu-Kukedo. 
San, or Ancient Cavern, and far within its recess there 
is to be found an image of Jizo, with his mystic jewel 
and sacred staff. Before JizO there is a little torit1 and 
a pair of gokei* both symbols of the Shinto faith ; but, 
as Lafcadio Hearn observes,ff this gentle divinity has 
no enemies ; at the feet of the lover of children's ghosts 
both creeds unite in tender homage ” Here it is that 
the ghosts of little children meet, softly whispering 
together as they stoop hither and thither in order to 
build their towers of stones. At night they creep over 
the sea from their Dry Bed of the River of Souls, and 
coyer the sand in the cavern with their ghostly footsteps, 
building, ever building those prayers of stone, while 
JizO smiles down upon their loving labour. They depart 
before the rising of the sun, for it is said that the dead tear 
to gaze upon the Sun Goddess, and most especially are 
these infants afraid of her bright gold eyes. 

J A LlftWlJ, 

"A wind fretn which depend itripf of white paper cut into 
littie anjjdir buncha intended to represent the offering! of 
elolb which were incicntlj tied to brine ha of the ucred eleven 
iree it farm;] rime B. H. Ctambcrlain 
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The Fountain of JUS 

Another beautiful sea-cave contains the Fountain of 
Jiao. It is a fountain of flowing milk, at which the souls of 
children quench their thirst. Mothers suffering from 
want of milk come to this fountain and pray1 to JizQ, and 
mothers having more milk than their infants require pray 
to the same God that he may take some of thetr milk 
and give it to the souls of children in his great shadowy 
kingdom. And Jizo is said to answer their prayers. 

How Jizo Remembered 
A woman named Soga Sadayoshi lived by feeding silk¬ 

worms and gathering their silk. One day, on a visit to 
the temple of Ken-cho-ji, she thought that an image of 
Jizo looked cold, and went home, made a cap, returned 
with it, and set it upon JizO’s head, saying ; Would 
I were rich enough to give thee a warm covering for 
all thine august body ; but, alas 1 l am poor, and even 
this which I offer thee is unworthy of thy divine 
acceptance.’* 

In her fiftieth year the woman died, and as her body 
remained warm for three days her relatives would not 
consent to her burial. On the evening of the third day, 
however, much to the surprise and joy of those about 
her, she came to life once more. 

Shortly after the woman had resumed her work again 
she narrated how her soul had appeared before the 
great and terrible Emmi-O, Lord and Judge of the dead, 
and how that dread being had been angry with her 
because, contrary to Buddha's teaching, she had killed 
in n u merable sil k worms. Em ma-O w as so an gry that he 
ordered her to be thrown into a pot filled with molten 
metal. While she cried out in intense agony jizo 
came and stood beside her, and immediately the metal 
no 



HOW JIZO REMEMBERED 

ceased to bum. After Jiz5 had spoken kindly to the 
woman he led her to Emma-O, and requested that she 
who bad once kept warm one of his images should 
receive pardon. And Emma-O granted the request ot 
the ever-loving and compassionate God, and the woman 

returned to the sunny world of Japan again. 
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CHAPTER VII: MYTH IN 
JAPANESE ART 

Tbi Significance of Jlpintje Art SIR ALFRED EAST, in lecturing on the subject 
of Japanese art, described it as “great in small 
things, but small in great things," and this, 

generally speaking, is very true. The Japanese artist 
excels in depicting flowers and insects and birds. He 
is triumphant in portraying the curl of a wave, m 
branch of cherry-blossom against a full moon, a flight 
of heron, a group of pine-trees, and carp swimming in 
a stream; but that genius for minute and accurate 
detail seems to have prevented him from depicting what 
we understand as a great subject-picture, an historical 
scene crowded with many figures. This zest to portray 
various fragments from Nature was no narrow and 
academic afifrir. Art was not intended solely for the 
kakemono, or hanging scroll, to be suspended in the 
alcove of a Japanese home, to be admired for a time, 
and then to be replaced by another. Art in japan was 
universal to an extent not to be found in any other 
country, where a cheap towel had a pleasing design 
upon it, and where the playing cards, unlike our own, 
were works of art. 

It has been said that the woman in Japanese art is 
wooden. This is not really so, if by wooden we mean 
entirely without expression ; but it ts necessary first of 
all to know something about the Japanese woman in 
actual life before we can understand her representation 
in art. There is a wealth of old tradition behind that 
apparently immobile face. It is a curious fret that until 
we get accustomed to the various Japanese types one 
face so closely resembles another that discrimination is 
out of the question, and we are apt to run away with 
ns 1 
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the idea that Nature in Japan has been content to repeat 
the same physiognomy over and over again, forgetting 
that we in turn present no diversity of type to the 
Japanese on first acquaintance. The Japanese fate in 
art is not without expression, only it happens to be an 
expression rather different from that with which we are 
familiar, and this is particularly true in regard to the 
portrayal of Japanese women. Most of us have seen a 
number of colour-prints devoted to this subject in which 
we find no shading in the face. We are apt to exclaim 
that this omissied gives an extremely flat effect to the 
face, and to observe in consequence that the work before 
us must be very bad art. But it is not bad art, for the 
Japanese face ij flat, and the artists of that country 
never fail to reflect this characteristic. Colour-prints 
depicting Nipponese women do not reveal emotion—a 
smile, a gesture of yearning, are absent; but because we 
find so much negation we should be very far from the 
truth to suppose that a colour-print of this kind ex¬ 
presses no feeling, that the general effect is doll-like and 
uninteresting. \Ve must take into consideration the 
long period of suppression through which the Japanese 
woman had to pass. A superficial study of that extra¬ 
ordinary treatise by Kaibara known as Qtina Daigafai, 
or *' The Greater Learning for Women,” will help us to 
realise that it was the duty of every Japanese woman to 
be sweet, amiable, virtuous ; to obey those in authority 
without demur, and above all to suppress her feelings 
When we have taken these points into consideration 
we shall very slowly perceive that there ts strength and 
not weakness in a portrait of a Japanese woman ; a quiet 
and dignified beauty in which impulse is held in cheek, 
veiled, as it were, behind a cloud of rigid tradition. 
The Japanese woman, though she has been surrounded 
at every turn by severe discipline, has, nevertheless, 

H II| 
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given us a type of womanhood supreme in her true 
sweetness of disposition, and the Japanese artist has 
caught the glamour of her charm. In the curve of her 
form he suggests the grace of a wind-blown willow, 
in the designs upon her robe the promise of spring, 
and behind'" the small red mouth a wealth of infinite 

possibilities. 
japan owed her art to Buddhism, and it was quick¬ 

ened and sustained by Chinese influence. Buddhism 
gave Nippon her pictorial art, her mural decoration 
and exquisite carving. Shinto temples were severe 
and pksn, those of Buddhism were replete with all 
that art could give them; and last, out not least, it 
was Buddha's teaching that brought into Japan the 
art of gardening, with all its elaborate and beautiful 

symbolism. 
A Japanese art critic wrote : " If in the midst of a 

stroke a sword-cut had severed the brush it would have 
bled.” From this we may gather that the Japanese 
artist put his whole heart into his work ; it was a part 
of him, something vital, something akin to religion 
itself. With this great force behind his brush it is 
no wonder that he was able to give that extraordinary 
life and movement to his work, so strikingly depicted 

in portraits of actors. 
Though we have so far only shown the Japanese 

artist as a master of little things, he has, nevertheless, 
faithfully and effectively represented the Gods and 
Goddesses of his country, and many of the myths and 
legends connected with them. If he excelled in the 
beautiful, he no less excelled in depicting the horrible, 
for no artists, excepting those of China, have succeeded 
in portraying the supernatural to more effect. What a 
contrast there is between an exquisite picture of JiaO or 
Buddha or Kwannoti and the pictorial reurcse rotation 



THE TREASURE SHIP 

of * Japanese goblin I Extreme beauty and extreme 
ugliness are to be found in Japanese art, and those 
who love the many pictures of Mount Fuji and the 
moth-like colouring of Utamaru’s women will turn in 
horror from the ghastly representations of supernatural 

beings. 

Tbe Gods of Good Fortune 

Many of the legendary stories given in this volume 
have been portrayed by Japanese artists, and in the 
present chapter we propose to deal with the legends in 
Japanese art not hitherto mentioned. The favourite 
theme of the Japanese artist is undoubtedly that of the 
Seven Gods of Good Fortune, nearly always treated 
with rollicking good-humour. There was Fukurokuju, 
with a very long head, and attended by a crane, deer, or 
tortoise ; Daikoku, who stood upon rice-bales and was 
accompanied by a rat; Ebisu, carrying a fish ; Hotel, 
the merry God of Laughter, the very embodiment of our 
phrase u Laugh and grow fat," There was Bishamon, 
resplendent in armour, and bearing a spear and toy 
pagoda ; Ben ten, the Goddess of Beauty, Wealth, Ferti¬ 
lity, and Offspring; while JurOjin was very similar to 
Fukurokuju, These Seven Gods of Good Fortune, or, 
to be more accurate, sir Gods and one Goddess, seem to 
have sprung from Shintoism, Taoism, Buddhism, and 
Brahmanism, and apparently date from the seventeenth 
century. 

The Treasure Ship 

In connection with this theme the Japanese artist is 
fond of portraying the Gods of Good Fortune as jovial 
passengers on the Takara-bttne, or Treasure Ship, which 
is said to come to port on New Year's Eve, with no less 
a cargo than the Hat of Invisibility, the Lucky Rain- 

"I 
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coat, the Sacred Key, the Inexhaustible Purse, and other 
curious and magical treasures. At this time of the 
year pictures ot the Treasure Ship are placed under 
childrens wooden pillow*, and the practice is said to 
bring a lucky dream. 

* Sleep* m7 till the bell of duifc 
Bring thw nan liden with a dream. 
With thlt dream you. ihaJl awake 
Between ihc la ugh ten and the long.* 

Vahi Nocvcii 

The Mti-ieutauj in Jmpaaeu Art 

Among other legends is the story of Htdari JingorO, 
the famous sculptor, whose masterpiece came to life 
when finished, which reminds us not a little of the story 
of Pygmalion. There are other legendary stories con* 
nccted with the coming to life of Japanese works of art. 
On a certain occasion a number of peasants were much 
annoyed by the destruction of their gardens caused by 
some wild animal. Eventually they discovered that 
the intruder was a great black horse, and on giving 
chase it suddenly disappeared into a temple- When 

they entered the building they found Kanaolca's 
painting of a black steed steaming with its recent 
exertion 1 The great artist at once painted in a rope 
tethering the animal to a post, and from that day to 
this the peasants gardens have remained unmolested. 

When the great artist Scsshiu was a little boy the 
story goes that he was, by way of punishment, securely 
bound in a Buddhist temple. Using his copious tears 

for ink and his toe for a brush, the little fellow sketched 
some rats upon the floor. Immediately they came to 
life and gnawed through the rope that bound their 
vmithful creamr, 



HOKUSAI 

Hotuflit 

There is something more thin mere legend in these 
stories, if we may believe the words ot the famous 
artist Hokusai, whose u Hundred Views of Fuji *' are 
regarded as the finest examples of Japanese landscape- 
painting, He wrote in his Preface to this work : <f At 
ninety 1 shall penetrate the mystery of things; at a 
hundred 1 shall certainly have reached a marvellous 
stage; and when I am a hundred and ten everything 
l do, be it a dot or ■ line, will be alive.” Needless to 
say, Hokusai did not reach the age of a hundred and 
ten. In his last hours he wrote the following lines, 
which were afterwards inscribed upon his tomb : 

"Mf tool, turned Will<-oT-th«.wisp, 
Cia come ind go »r cue oTtr the summer field*," 

With that strong poetic feeling so characteristic of the 
Japanese, Eternity meant for Hokusai an infinite time 
in which to carry on his beloved work—to perfect, to 
make alive all the wonderful strokes of his brush. As 
in ancient Egypt, so in Old Japan, the future life could 
only mean real happiness with periodic visits to this 
world again, and there is a subtle and almost pathetic 
paradox in this conception, suggesting, as it were, 
the continual loading of Eternity with fresh earthly 
memories. In both countries we find the spirit hanker¬ 
ing after old human haunts. In Egypt the soul re¬ 
turned through the medium of its preserved body, and 
in Japan the Festival of the Dead, described elsewhere, 
afforded a joyous exit from the world of Emma-O, a three 
days' visit in the middle of July to Japan, a land more 
beautiful, more dear, it would seem, than any Japanese 
conception of a future world. But Hokusai appears to 
suggest that his visits would not be made merely in the 

nf 
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summer season—rather a frequent coming and going at 
all times of the year. 

A Japanese poet has written ; 

** It U ATI iwwtflc ttiuf 
To meet i-wandering* 

Its tbc ditf t nlgbi* 

Tbfi dark and riinj nighi,, 
A phinumi ^f-tenuh-grey p 

Ghcit of uoFOf wight, 
Foot mortal wight ! 

WindcJing 

Loneiomelj 
Through 
The black 

Nifht* 
Tranilaud by Cuiu A. W*wji. 

Ghost* and Goblins 

It is scarcely less awesome to come across ghosts, 
goblins, and other supernatural beings in a Japanese 
picture. We find ghosts with long necks supporting 
horribly leering laces. Their necks are so long that it 
would seem that the ghastly heads could look above 
and into everything with a fiendish and dreadful relish. 
The ghoul, though represented in Japanese art as a 
three-year-old child* has reddish-brown hair, very long 
ears, and is often depicted as eating the kidneys of dead 
people. The horrible in this phase of Japanese art is 
emphasised to an almost unbearable degree* and a living 
Japanese artist** conception of a procession of ghosts1 
is so uncanny, so weird, that we certainly should not 
like to meet them in broad daylight* much less “through 
the dark night 1" 

1 Sec dvcutit Ttkf ew* F*£k-Urt t/ Jsfcn, hj IL Gordon 
flvlth* 
ill 



THE DREAM OF ROSEI 

A Garden of Skull* 
The Japanese artist* conception of a garden, with 

its pine-trees, and stone lanterns, and azalea-bordered 
lakes, is usually extremely beautiful. Hiroshige, like 
so many Japanese artists, has painted a garden touched 
with snow ; but in one of his pictures he portrays the 
snow as turning Into a number of skulls, and has 
borrowed this fantastic conception from the Htikt 
Motsogatart, 

It must not be thought that the Japanese artist, 
when portraying some supernatural being, or in depict¬ 
ing some scene from a legendary story, exclusively 
catches the grim and horrible. The grim and horrible 
are certainly portrayed with considerable spirit and 
dramatic force, but many of the Japanese works of art 
depict the Gods and Goddesses of Old Japan with much 

grace and charm. 

The Dream of Rosei1 
Japanese ornament frequently illustrates some ancient 

legend. We may see on a certain tsuka (sword-guard) 
a pine-tree with "people sitting in the branches. One 
man carries a banner, while two others are playing on 
musical instruments. There is an exquisite legend con¬ 
nected with this quaint design, and, though it is of 
Chinese origin, it deserves to find a place in this volume 
because it is one of those fantastic Chinese legends that 
has been woven into Japanese literature and art—has 
become, in short, one of the favourite themes of 
Japanese artists, and of those who witness the No, or 
lyrical drama, of Nippon, 

Rosei, in ancient times, reached the little inn of 

* Adapted from the .Vi drams, (rinil*tcd by B. H. Cbsmbcrlsin. 
■»9 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 

Kantan, so weary with his travel that he fell asleep as 
soon as his head touched the pillow. It was no ordinary 
pillow, but might well be described as the Magic Pillow 
of Dreams, lor directly Rose! was asleep an envoy 
approached him, and said : “ I am sent by the Emperor 
of lbara to inform you that his Majesty wishes to 
relinquish the throne and to install you in his place. 
Be pleased to enter the palanquin that awaits you, and 
the bearers will quickly carry you to the capital." 

Aosei, much amazed by what he had heard and seen, 
entered the palanquin, “strewn with gems of radiant 
hue," and was borne to a wonderful country, best 
described in the following verse : 

-l For ne'er in chore old uti^ hil!i Imperial 
B^chM ia the moonbeams bright, 

Or where the dragon loan on cloudi ethereal. 
Was ought like this to entrance the light : 
With gulden sand and Tern pebbki while 
Was strewn the floor ; 

And at the oorneri £our# 
Through filet inlaid 
Wkh diamonds and jade, 

Passfd throngs whole veil mem* were of radiant light,— 
So fair a icener 
Thai mortal eye might ween 
Ii icanr/d the rery hc*YPnV unknown delight. 
Here countieu gihi the folk time tearing^ 
Free iotas a myriad eoim of finest gold ; 
And there, the t«ier with the greater iharing, 
Adranc’d the rivali bold. 

Their banners to display 
Thai paint the iky with co-toon g*y. 

While rings the *ir w hid a thunder roll'd." 

Tram, by 8, H. Cn^umu^, 

Rosci found himself in a magical country where 
Nature either forgot her natural law* or was led into 
fresh wonders by the people of that land. In the cast 
there was a silver hill over which the gold sun shone, 
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ind in the west there was a gold hill over which the 

moon shone, 

m No spring and autumn mirk lie time, 
And u*cs ibn dtitklen giie 
The mn and moon their warned speed forget1"1 

Tran*, bj B. H* Ckiubulmm. 

The whole idea of this charming story seems to suggest 
that this country was not only a land of eternal youth, 
but a land, too, where Nature marshalled her seasons 
together, where there were always colour and blossom, 
and where no flower faded. 

When Rotei had lived and reigned for fifty years 
in this glorious country a minister came to him one 
day and bade him drink of the Elixir of Life, in order 
that he might, like his subjects, live for ever. 

The monarch drank the Elixir, Ci*Mid dazzling 
pomp and joys more ravishing than e*er before were 
shower'd on mortal sight.” Rosei believed that he 
had cheated Death of his due, and lived the life of 
poetic, if sensuous, ecstasy. He gave sumptuous feasts 
to his courtiers, feasts which saw the sun and moon 
without intermission, where lovely maidens danced, and 
where there were endless music and song. 

It >o happened, however, that these joyous feasts, 
these pageants of colour, were not endless after all, for 
eventually Rosei awoke to find himself resting upon 
4t Kan tan's pillow/' The moralist steps in at this 
juncture with the following : 

** Bol he lh.il ponder* well 
Will find all life the itor7 tdf— 
Thai* when death comet, a ecnitirj of bliti 
Fide* like i dream," 

Tran*, hj B. H. CtAuiinuiP. 

Rosei, after this fantastic experience, came to the 
conclusion that u life is a dream,11 that ambition 13 

in 
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i dream too, and, having accepted this Buddhistic 
teaching* he re turned to his own home, 

A Kakemono Ghoai1 
Sawara was a pupil in the house of the artist Tenko, 

who was a kind and able master* while Sawara, even at 
the commencement of his art studies, showed con¬ 
siderable promise, Kimi, Tenko1* niece, devoted her 
time to her unde and in directing the affairs of the 
household generally* Kimi was beautiful, and it was 
not long before she fell desperately in love with Sawara. 
This young pupil regarded her as very charming* one 
to die for if need be, and In his heart he secretly loved 
her. His love, however, unlike Kimi’s, was not demon¬ 
strative, for he had his work to attend to, and so, 
to be sure, had. Kimi i but work with Sawara came 
before his love, and with Kimi it was only love that 
mattered. 

One day, when Tenko was paying a visit, Kimi came 
to Sawara, and, unable to restrain her feelings any longer* 
told him of her love, and asked him if he would like to 
marry her* Having made her request, she set tea before 
her lover, and awaited his answer. 

Sawara returned her affection, and said that he would 
be delighted to marry her, adding, however, that 
marriage was not possible until after two or three years, 
when he had established a position for himself arid had 
become a famous artist. 

Sawara, in order to add to his knowledge of art, 
decided to study under a celebrated painter named 
Myokci, and, everything having been arranged, he bade 
farewell to his old mister and Kimi, promising that he 
would return as soon as he had made a name for himself 
and become a great artist 

1 J*ri**t TmIts mtd Folk-itn bj IL Gordon Snith 



A KAKEMONO GHOST 

Two Tears went by and Tcnko and Kimi heard no 
news of Sawara. Many admirers of Kimi came to her 
uncle with offers of marriage, and Tetiko was debating 
as to what he should do in the matter, when he received 
a letter from Myokel, saying that Sawara was doing 
good work, and that he desired that his excellent pupil 

should marry his daughter* 
Tenko imagined, perhaps not without some reason, 

that Sawara had forgotten all about Kimi, and that the 
best thing he could do was to give her in marriage to 
Yoroxuya, a wealthy merchant, and also to fulfil 
Miyokci’s wish that Sawara should marry the great 
painter's daughter. With these intentions Tenko 
resolved to employ strategy, so he called Kimi to him, 

and said : 
« Kimi, I have had a letter from Myokei, and 1 am 

afraid the sad news which it contains will distress you. 
Myokei wishes Sawara to marry his daughter, and I 
have told him that 1 fully approve of the union. 1 feel 
sure that Sawara has neglected you, and I therefore 
wish that you should marry Yoroauya, who will make, 

T am sure, a very good husband," 
When Kimi heard these words she wept bitterly, and 

without a word went to her room* 
In the morning Tenko entered Kimi s apartment, 

but his niece had gone, and the protracted search that 
followed failed to discover her whereabouts. 

When Myokei had received Ttnko's letter he told 
the promising young artist that he wished him to 
marry his daughter, and thus establish a family of 
painters ; but Sawara was amaxed to hear this extra¬ 
ordinary news, and explained that he could not accept 
the honour of becoming his son-indaw because he was 
already engaged to Tcnko*s niece. 

Sawara, all too late, sent letters to Kimi, and, receiving 
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no reply, he set out for his old home, shortly liter the 
death of MyokeL 

When he reached the little house where he had 
received his first lessons in the art of painting he learnt 
with anger that Kimi had left her old unde, and in 
due time he married Kiku (a Chrysanthemum>p), the 
daughter of a wealthy farmer. 

Shortly after Sawara's marriage the Lord of Aki bade 
him paint the seven scenes of the Islands of Kabakari- 
jima, which were to be mounted on gold screens. He 
at once set out for these islands, and made a number 
of rough sketches. While thus employed he met along 
the shore a woman with a red cloth round her loins, 
her hair loose and falling about her shoulders. She 
earned shell-fish in her basket, and as soon as she saw 
Sawara she recognised him, 

n You are Sawara and I am Kimi,'* said she# ” to 
whom you are engaged. It was a false report about 
your marriage with M yokel’s daughter, and my heart 
is full of joy, for now nothing prevents our union.” 

“Alas ! poor, much-wronged Kimi, that cannot be! " 
replied Sawara. “I thought that you deserted Tcnko, 
and that you had forgotten me, and believing these 
things to be true I have married Kiku, a farmer's 
daughter." 

Kimi, without a word, sprang forward like a hunted 
animal, ran along the shore, and entered her little hut, 
Siwara running after her and calling her name over and 
over again. Before his very eyes he saw Kimi take a 
knife and thrust it into her throat, and in another 
moment she lay dead upon the ground. Sawara wept 
ts he gazed upon her still form, noticed the wistful 
beauty of Death upon her cheek, and saw a new glory 
in her wind-blown hair. So fair and wonderful was 
her presence now that when he had controlled hit 
»*+ 
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KIMI FINDS PEACE 

weeping he made a sketch of the woman who had loved 
him so well, but so pitifully- Above the ittirk of the 
tide he buried her, and when he reached his own home 
he took out the rough sketch, painted a picture of 

Kimi, and hung the kakemono on the wall. 

Kimi Finds Peace 
That very night he awoke to find that the figure 

on the kakemono had come to life, that Kimi with the 
wound in her throat, the dishevelled hair, stood besi.-c 
him. Night after night she came, a silent, pitiful 
figure, until at last Saw ara, unable to bear these visita¬ 
tions any longer, presented the kakemono to the Korinji 
Temple and sent his wife bade to her parents. The 
priests of the Korinji Temple prayed every day for the 
soul of Kimi, and by and by Kimi found peace and 

troubled Sawan no rtfoft* 



CHAPTER VIII: THE STAR LOVERS 
AND THE ROBE OF FEATHERS 

The Star Loren ONE of the most romantic of the old Japan etc 
festival* is the Festival of Tanabata, the 
Weaving Lady. It takes place on the seventh 

day of the seventh month, and on this occasion it 
was customary to place freshly cut bamboos either 
on the roofs of houses or to fix them in the ground 
close beside them. Coloured strips of paper were 
attached to these bamboos, and upon every strip of 
paper was a poem in praise of Tanabata and her husband 
Hikoboshi, such as: <( As Tanabita slumbers with her 
long sleeves rolled up, until the reddening of the dawn, 
do not, O storks of the river-shallows, awaken her by 
your cries." This festival will more readily be under¬ 
stood when we have described the legend in connection 

with it 
The God of the Firmament had a lovely daughter, 

Tanabita by name, and she spent her time in weaving 
garments for her august father. One day, while she 
sat at her loom, she chanced to see a handsome lad 
leading an ox, and she immediately fell in love with 
him. Tanabata's father, reading her secret thoughts, 
speedily consented to their marriage. Unfortunately, 
however, they loved f< not wisely, but too well," with 
the result that Tanabata neglected her weaving, and 
Hikoboshi’s ox was allowed to wander at large over 
the High Plain of Heaven. The God of the Firma¬ 
ment became extremely angry, and commanded that 
these too ardent lovers should henceforth be separated 
by the Celestial River. On the seventh night of the 
seventh month, provided the weather was favourable, 
a great company of birds formed a bridge across the 
II* 



THE ROBE OP FEATHERS 

river, and by this means the lovers were able to meet. 
Thetr all too brief visit was not even a certainty* tor 
if there were rain the Celestial River would become 
too wide for even a great bridge of magpies to span, 
and the lovers would be compelled to wait another 
weary year before there was even a chance of meeting 

each other again. „ . , , . - 
No wonder that on the Festival of the l eaving 

Maiden little children should sing, “ Tenki hi nun 
{* Oh. weather, be clear 1"). Love laughs at lock¬ 
smiths in our own country, but the Celestial R,vcr 
flood is another matter. When the weather is fine and 
the Star Lovers meet each other after a weary year s 
waiting it is said that the stars, possibly Lyra and Aquda* 
shine with five different colours—blue, green, red, 
yellow* and white—and that is why the poems are 

written on paper of these colours. 

The Robe of Feathers1 

« Ob, magic it rami that fill m ravish’d «nt 
The fairy tingt, ind from the cloddy iphcres. 
Chiming in uniion, the angdi’ Intel, 
Tibrcti, and cymbali, and iweel nW’ry Buiei, 
Ring through the heiv’a that glow with purple hue*. 
hi when Someiro’a w«tcrn ilope eadoe* 

The tinta of ronaet, while lhe ««« ■»« 
Front iile to isle the pine-el id ihoret doth lave. 
From Vnkiihitm'i ilope—a bejuteoui Horn— 
Whirl down the ftow’n; and »till that magic fona, 
ThoiC inowy piuiom, flull'fing in ihtligbt^, 
Rayiih our iouU with wonder and delight.” 

Hj-Gma*. (Tram, fey B, H. Cani*afat*ii*-) 

It was spring-time, and along Mio's pine-clad shore 
there came a sound of birds. The blue sea danced and 

1 The tubiset of tHi itory mcmble* * certain Sene legend. See 
William Morrti’i Tit Uad Eatt *ftkt Si* and tFat *ftSe Mm. 
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sparkled in the sunshine, and Hairukoo, a fisherman, 
sat down to enjoy the scene. As he did so he chanced 
to see, hanging on a pine-tree, a beautiful robe of pure 
white feathers. 

As Hairukoo was about to take down the robe he 
saw coming toward him from the sea an extremely 
lovely maiden, who requested that the fisherman would 
restore the robe to her. 

Hairukoo gaaed upon the lady with considerable 
admiration. Said he : " 1 found this robe, and 1 mean 
to keep it, for it is a marvel to be placed among the 
treasures of japan. No, 1 cannot possibly give it to 
you." 

“Oh," cried the maiden pitifully, “I cannot go 
soaring into the sky without my robe of feathers, for if 
you persist in keeping it I can never more return to my 
celestial home. Oh, good fisherman, I beg of you to 
restore my robe 1" 

The fisherman, who must have been a hard-hearted 
fellow, refused to relent. “ The more you plead,” said 
he, <( the more determined I am to keep what I have 
found.” 

Thus the maiden made answer : 

“ Speak noiT dear fiihcrmin ! ip-uk not tbit word ! 
Ah 1 inDwhit thou not thitp like the hiploi bird 
Whoie wingt Are brake, l seefcp hut utt in Tain, 
Rti&of mf wings, to ioir to betvVl bloe plain I* 

Triflu hj B. H, ChaUUkuik. 

After further argument on the subject the fisherman’s 
heart softened a little. “ i will restore your robe of 
feathers,” said he,11 if you will at once dance before me.” 

Then the maiden replied : “1 will dance it here— 
the dance that makes the Palace of the Moon turn 
round, so that even poor transitory man may leam its 
mysteries. But 1 cannot dance without my feathers.” 
nl 



THE MOON-LADY’S SONG 

41 No/' said the fisherman suspiciously. “* If I give 
you this robe you will fly away without dancing before 

me.” 
This remark made the maiden extremely angry. 

M The pledge of mortals may be broken,” said she, “but 
there is no falsehood among the Heavenly Beings." 

These words put the fisherman to shame, and, with¬ 
out more ado, he gave the maiden her robe of feathers. 

The Moon-Lady's Song 

When the maiden had put on her pure white garment 
she struck a musical instrument and began to dance, 
and while she danced and played she sang of many 
strange and beautiful things concerning her far-away 
home in the Moon. She sang of the mighty Palace of 
the Moon, where thirty monarchs ruled, fifteen in robes 
of white when that shining orb was full, ami fif ecn robed 
in black when the Moon was waning. As she sang and 
played and danced she blessed Japan, “ that earth may 

still her proper increase yield 1 ” 
The fisherman did not long enjoy this kindly exhi¬ 

bition of the Moon-Lady’s skill, for very soon her 
dainty feet ceased to tap upon the sand. She rose into 
the air, the white feathers of her robe gleaming against 

the pine-trees or against the blue sky itself. Up, up 
she went, still playing and singing, past the summits 

of the mountains, higher and higher, until her song was 
hushed, until she reached the glorious Palace of the 

Mootu 



CHAPTER IX : LEGENDS OF 
MOUNT FUJI 

The Mountain of die Lotus and the Fan MOUNT FUJI, or Fiyi-yama ("The Never- 
dying Mountain’*), seems to be typically 
Japanese. Its great snow-capped cone re- 

tembles a huge inverted fan, the fine streaks down its 
stdea giving the appearance of fan-ribs. A native has 
thus fittingly described it: “Fuji dominates life by its 
silent beauty : sorrow is hushed, longing quieted, peace 
seems to flow down from that changeless home of peace, 
the peak of the white lotus,1" The reference here to a 
white lotus is as appropriate as that of the wide-stretched 
fan, for it refers to the sacred flower of the Lord 
Buddha, and its eight points symbolise to the devout 
Buddhist the Eight Intelligences of Perception, Purpose, 
Speech, Conduct, Living, Effort, Mindfulness, and 
Contemplation. The general effect of Fuji, then, 
suggests on the one hand religion, and on the other 
a tan vast enough and fair enough to coquet with 
stars and swift-moving clouds. Poets and artists alike 
have paid their tributes of praise to this peerless moun¬ 
tain, and we give the following exquisite poem on this 
apparently inexhaustible theme: 

m Fuji Yamif 
Touched by thy dlfioe breath. 

We return to the ihape of God* 
Thr tileuce ii Song( 
Thy ion j; ii the long of Heires: 
Our laud of fever wad cite 
Turtu to a home of mellow-eyed tut— 
The home away from the lied 
Where ire boro only to die. 

We Jipmeic eUughien and wm* 
Chin ting of thy fair mijeuy, 



MOUNTAIN OF THE LOTUS AND THE FAN 
The pride &F God„ 
Seat our ihad<mi in ihj bosom. 
The haiiDicir pbet of eternity, 

O whitc-ficea loader, 
O mate hie si light, 

O mblrmity* O Scanty f 
The Ehottsand r if era carry thy tiered icaage 
On their browi * 

All ihe BdaiinLaini nil* their betds unco thee 

Like the flowing tide, 
Aj if tc hear iky hail command 

Behold 1 the ten iurroundinp Jiptn 
Laic their hungry-Toothed j&ng and wolfiih desire, 

Kined by luSlaby-hummiog repoie, 
At light of thy ihadnw* 

Aj one to a dream of poem. 

Wo being round thee forget t®die t 
Death is meet. 
Life ia wr«l« thin Death, 
We ire mortal* and alto god>* 
Eanocont edjspiiufljii of thintp 
O eternal Fuji lJ* 

NfgttiL 

Mount Fuji has been & place of pilgrimage for 
hundreds of years, and Lafcadio Hearn has described 
its peak as ** the Supreme Altar of the Sun.” Many 
pilgrims still cling to the old Shinto custom of ascend¬ 
ing this sacred mountain, wearing white clothes and very 
broad straw hats, and frequently ringing a bell and 
chanting: 41 May our six senses be pure, and the 
weather on the honourable mountain be fair.” 

Fuji was at one time an extremely active volcano. 
Her final outbreak took place in 1707-8, and covered 
Tokyo, sixty miles distant, with six inches of ash. The 
very name Fuji ia probably derived from Huchi, or 
Fuchi, the Aino Goddess or Fire ; “for,” writes Pro¬ 
fessor Chamberlain, ** down to times almost historical 
the country round Fuji formed part of Aino-land, and 
all Eastern Japan is strewn with names of Aino origin.” 

*n 
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The Dehtea of Full 
Sengen, the Goddess of Fuji, it also known as Ko.no. 

haiuu$aku-ya-hime1 (M Radiant-blooming-as-the-flowcrs- 
of-thc-tfecs*’), and on the summit is her temple. In 
indent days it is said that this Goddess hovered in a 
luminous cloud above the crater, tended by invisible 
servants, who were prepared to throw down any pilgrims 
who were not pure of heart. Another deity of this 
mountain is O-ana-mochi (“ Possessor of the Great 
Hole,” or “ Crater*1). In addition we have the Luminous 
Maiden, who lured a certain emperor to his doom. At 
the place of his vanishing a small shrine was erected, 
where he is still worshipped. It is said that on one 
occasion a shower of priceless jewels fell down from 
this mountain, and that the sand which during the day 
is disturbed by the feet of countless pilgrims falls to the 
base and nightly reascend* to its former position. 

Fuji, the Abode of the Elixir of Life 

It is not surprising to find that legend has grown 
round this venerable and venerated mountain. Like so 
many mountains in japan, and, indeed, in other Eastern 
countries, it was associated with the Elixir of Life. The 
Japanese poet's words, “We being round thee forget 
to die,” though written in recent years, seem to reflect the 
old idea. We have already seen, in the legend of “ The 
Bamboo-cutter and the Moon-Maiden,*’ thatTsuki was 
commanded by the Lady fiaguya to ascend Fuji and 
there burn the Elixir of Life, together with a certain 

scroll. 
The fame of Fuji, to an old legend informs us, 

reached the cars of an Emperor of China. When he 
was told that this mountain had come into being in a 

i She untried NioifL, and it Tcf«n«d to iq Chpla I. 
if a 



THE LAND OF PERPETUAL YOUTH 

single night1 he conjectured that Mount Fuji must 
needs yield the Elixir of Life itself. He accordingly 
collected about him a number of handsome youths and 
maidens and set sail for the Land of the Rising Sun, 
The junks rushed before the roaring wind like a shower 
of gold petals; but eventually the storm abated, and 
the Emperor and his people saw the white splendour 
of Fuji rise up before them. When the junks had run 
in upon the shore the Emperor formed his company in 
procession, and, walking very slowly, led the way up 
the mountain. Hour after hour the procession climbed, 
the gold-robed Emperor ever walking in advance, until 
the sound of the sea was lost, and the thousand feet 
trod softly on the snow where there was peace and life 
eternal. Nearing the journey’s end, the old Emperor 
ran forward joyously, tor he wanted to be the first to 
drink of the Elixir of Life. And he was the first to 
taste of that Life that never grows old; but when the 
company found him they saw their Emperor lying on 
his back with a smile upon his face. He had indeed 
found Life Eternal, but it was through the way of 
Death. 

Sent ire's Visit to the Land of Perpetual Youth 

The desire to wrest from Mount Fuji the secret of 
perpetual life never seems to have met with success. 
A Chinese, Jofuku by name, reached the sacred moun¬ 
tain with this object in view. He failed, and never 
lived to return to his own country ; but he is looked 
upon as a saint, and those bound on the same quest 
pray earnestly at his shrine. 

Sen taro on one occasion prayed at this shrine, and 
was presented with a small paper crane, which expanded 
to a vast (iae directly it had reached his hands. On 

» See the !a*t KCtioa af (hit chapter. 

*»! 
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the back of this great crane flew Sentaro to the Land or 
Perpetual Youth, where, to his amazement, the people 
ate poisons and longed in vain to die 1 Sentaro soon 
grew weary of this land, returned to his own country, 
and resolved to be content with the ordinary span of 
years allotted to mankind—as well he may have been, 
considering that he had already spent three hundred 
years in the country where there was no death and no 
birth. 

The Goddess of Fuji 

Ycsoji's mother, in common with many in the village 
where she lived, was stricken down with smallpox. 
Yosoji consulted the magician Kamo Yamakiko in the 
matter, for his mother grew so ill that every hour he 
expected her to be taken from him in death, Kamo 
Yamakiko told Yosoji to go to a small stream that 
flowed from the south-west side of Mount Fuji. u Near 
the source of this stream,'* said the magician, ,ris a 
shrine to rhe God of Long Breath, Go fetch this water, 
and give it to your mother, for this alone will cure her." 

1 osoji, full of hope, eagerly set forth upon his journey, 
and when he had arrived at * spot where three paths 
crossed each other he was in difficulty as to the right 
one to take. Just as he was debating the matter a 
lovely girl, clad in white, stepped out from the forest, 
and bade him follow her to the place where the precious 
stream flowed near the shrine of the God of Long Breath. 

When they reached the stream Yosoji was told to 
drink himself, as well as to fill the gourd with the 
sparkling water for his mother. When he had done 
these things the beautiful girl accompanied him to the 
place where he had originally seen her, and said :H Meet 
me again at this place in three days’ time, for you will 
require a further tupply of this water." 



Sengirn* tlie Goddti u! Mount Fuji 





THE GODDESS OF FUJI 

After five visits to this sacred shrine Yosoji rejoiced 
to find that his mother was quite well again, and not 
only his mother, but many of the villagers who had also 
been privileged to drink the water. Yosoji's bravery 
was loudly extolled, and presents were sent to the 
magician for his timely advice , but Yosoji, who was an 
honest lad, knew trv his heart that all praise was really 
due to the beautiful girl who had been his guide. He 
desired to thank her more fully than he had hitherto done, 
and for this purpose he once more set out for the stream. 

When Yosoji reached the shrine of the God of Long 
Breath he found that the stream had dried up. With 
much surprise and not a little sorrow he knelt down 
and prayed that she who had been so good to his 
mother would appear before him in order that he 
might thank her as she so richly deserved. When 
Yosoji arose he saw the maiden standing before him. 

Yosoji expressed his gratitude in warm and elegant 
language, and begged to be told the name of her who 
had been his guide and restored his mother to health 
and strength again. But the maiden, smiling sweetly 
upon him, would not tel) her name. Still smiling, she 
swung a branch of camellia in the air, so that it seemed 
that the fair blossom beckoned to some invisible spirit 
far away. In answer to the floral summons a cloud 
came down from Mount Fuji; it enveloped the lovely 
maiden, and carried her to the sacred mountain from 
which she had come, Yosoji knew now that his guide 
was none other than the Goddess of Fuji. He knelt 
with rapture upon his face as he watched the departing 
figure. As he gazed upon her he knew in his heart 
that with his thanks love had mingled too. While he 
yet knelt the Goddess of Fuji threw down the branch 
of camellia, a remembrance, perhaps a token, of her 
love for him. 

*»f 
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The Rip van Winkle of Old Japan 

We have already referred to the coming of Fuji b a 
single night, and the following legend gives an account 
of this remarkable event. We have added to this legend 
another, which is probably of Chinese origin, because 
the two fit in well together and furnish interesting 
material in regard to this mountain. 

Many years ago there lived on the then barren plain 
of Suruga a woodman by the name of Visu. He was 
a giant in stature, and lived in a hut with his wife and 
children* One night, just as Visu was about to fall 
asleep, he heard a most extraordinary sound coming 
from under the earth, a sound louder and more terrible 
than thunder. Visu, thinking that he and his family 
were about to be destroyed by an earthquake, hastily 
snatched up the younger children and rushed to the 
door of the hut, where he saw a most wonderful sight 
Instciii of the once desolate plain he perceived a great 
mountain from whose head sprang tongues of name 
and dense clouds of smoke t So glorious was the sight 
of this mountain that Had run under the earth for two 
hundred miles and then suddenly sprung forth on the 
plam ot Suruga that Visu, his wile and family, sat down 
on the ground as if^under a spell. When the sun rose 
the next morning \ isu saw that the mountain had put 
on robes of opal. It seemed so impressive to him that 
he called it Fuji-yama (wThe Never-dying Mountain**) 
and so tt is called to this day. Such perfect beauty 
suggested to the woodman the eternal, an idea which 
no doubt gave rise to the Elixir of life so frequently 
associated with this mountain. 7 

Day alter day Visu sat and gated upon Fuji and was 
just conjecturing how nice it would he for so imposing 
a mountain to be able to see her loveliness when 



THE ADVENTURES OF VISU 

m great lake suddenly stretched before him, shaped like 
a lute, and so called Biwa.1 

The Adventures at Visu 

One day Visu received * visit from an old priest, 

who «aid to him t " Honourable woodman, I am afraid 
you never pray.1' Visu replied : “ If you had a wife 
and a large family to keep you would never have time 
to pray," This remark made the priest angry, and 
the old man gave the woodcutter a vivid description 
of the horror of being reborn as a toad, or a mouse, 
or an insect for millions of years. Such lurid details 
were not to Visu+s liking, and he accordingly promised 
the priest that in future he would pray* u Work and 
pray,” said the priest as he took his departure. 

Unfortunately Visu did nothing but pray* He 
prayed all day long and refused to do any work, so 
that his rice crops withered and his wife and family 
starved* Visu's wife, who had hitherto never said a 
harsh or bitter word to her husband, now became 
extremely angry, and, pointing to the poor thin bodies 
of her children, she exclaimed ; u Rise, Visu, take up 
your axe and do something more helpful to us all 
than the mere mumbling of prayers 111 

Visu was so utterly amazed at what his wife had 
said that it was some time before he could think of a 
fitting reply. When he did so his words came hot 
and strong to the ears of his poor, much-wronged wife. 

1 There ii ntnc cemtWon here, for in actual fact Lake Blwi ii a 

hundred and fotiy mils dimni from Fuji-—too great a diitmce, 
one wouSd imagine, for efen a miratulooi mountain to look into* 

Legend inert* that Fuji came from the earth in i tingle night, while 
Laic Bltti link laaauTf ineOUiljf. ProfaioE C>b a mbcrLi i n writ 41: 

“ Mij we not hire here iti echo of some eirlj eruption which 
iciuHed in the formation* not indeed nf Lite Biwt . , h bat cf 
one of the nnmcroui mill hia at the foot of the mountain P* 
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Voman, said he, “ the Gods come first. You are 
an impertinent creature to speak to me so, and I will 
have nothing more to do with you 1" Visu snatched 
up his axe and, without looking round to say farewell 
he left the hut, strode out of the wood, and climbed 

where a mist hid him from sight. 
When Visu had seated himself upon the mountain 

he heard a soft rustling sound, and immediately after¬ 
ward saw a fox dart into a thicket Now Visu deemed 
it extremely lucky to see a fox, and, forgetting his 
prayers, he sprang up, and ran hither and thither in 
the hope of again finding this sharp-nosed little 
creature. He was about to give up the chase when, 
coming to an open space in a wood, he saw two 
Jadies sitting down by a brook playing The 

woodman was so completely fascinated that he could 
do nothing but sit down and watch them. There was 
no sound except the soft dick of pieces on the board 
and the song of the running brook. The ladies took 
no notice of Visu, for they seemed to be playing a 

strange game that had no end, a game that entirely 
absorbed their attention. Visu could not keep his 

ir\ °f .B“ fatr women. He watched their lone 
black hair and the little quick hands that shot out 
now and again from their big silk sleeves in order 
to move the pieces. After he had been sitting there 
or three hundred years, though to him it was but a 

summer s afternoon, he saw that one of the players 
had made a false move. « fP’roxg, most lovely lady J ’» 
he exclaimed excitedly. In a moment these women 
turned mtq foxes* and ran away. 

When Visu attempted to pursue them he found to 

4 ’7tl) .('“dee be considered more difficult than ch«t in 

wi der Feld ifford mg mere cumeroiii ram ifieitioni-^’—PmoFiuoi B H 
CHAMsm**. . ¥„ legend^ b«D Ml, drKrib*d?qS.pJr V 
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VISITS RETURN 

his horror that his limbs were terribly stiff, that his 
hair was very long, and that his beard touched the 
ground. He discovered, moreover, that the handle 
of his axe, though made of the hardest wood, had 
crumbled away into a little heap of dust. 

Viiu's Return 
After many painful efforts Visu was able to stand on 

his feet and proceed very slowly toward his little home. 
When he reached the spot he was surprised to see 
no hut, and, perceiving a very old woman, he said: 
« Good lady, I am amaxed to find that my little home 
has disappeared. 1 went away this afternoon, and now 
in the evening it has vanished ! 

The old woman, who believed rhat a madman was 
addressing her, inquired his name. When she ^as 
told, she exclaimed : “ Bah ! you must indeed be mad ! 
Visu lived three hundred years ago I He went away 
one day, and he never came back again.7* 

« Three hundred yean t" murmured Visu. “ It can¬ 
not be possible. Where are my dear wife and children ■ 

Buried 1 *’ hissed the old woman, " and, if what 
you say is true, your children s children too. The 
Gods have prolonged your miserable life in punishment 
for having neglected your wife and little children." 

Big tears ran down Visu's withered cheeks as he 
said in a husky voice: “I have lost my manhood, 
I have prayed when my dear ones starved and needed 
the labour of my once strong hands. Old woman, 
remember my last words: if you pray, work toe ! ” 

Wc do not know how long the poor but repentant 
Visu lived after he returned from his strange adven¬ 
tures. His white spirit is still said to haunt Fuji- 
yama when the moon shines brightly. 
7 »» 



CHAPTER X j BELLS 

Tte Bell pf EnkatuH JAPANESE beik arc among the finest in the 
world for in their size, construction, and decora- 

i i Cl-0nJ^c ^cll-miker oi Nippon has reached a high 
l«d of efficiency. The largest bell in Japan belong 
to the Jodo temple of Chion, at Kyoto. It weighs 
seventy-four tons, and requires seventy-five men to 
nng it in order to get the full effect from this great 
mass of metal. The bell of Enkakuji is the West 

e in Kamakura. It dates from the beginning of the 
thirteenth century, and is six inches thick, four feet 
seven inches in diameter, and about eight feet high. 
1 his bell, unlike our own, is the same diameter from 
top to bottom, a feature common to all big Japanese 
bells. It is rung by means of a beam suspended 
from the roof, and from the beam hangs a rope. 

” het? the feam 15 •« swinging with sufficient velocity 
it strikes a lotus-moulding on the side of the bell and 
a great note quivers forth, «deep as thunder, rich as 
tne bass of a m ighty organ/' 

The Return of Ono-no^K i m j 

When Ono-no-Kimi died he went before the Judg- 
ment . eat ofEmroa-O, the Judge of Souls, and was told 
by that dread deity that he had quitted earthly life too 
soon, and that he must at once return, Ono-no- 
Ktrni, pleaded that he could not retrace his steps as 
he did not know the way. Then Emma-5 said f “By 
listening to the bell of Enkakuji you will be able to find 

Z2. thu aSS|n/' And 0ft°-no-Kimi 
Hf tlnfrr0m theJudgment Seat, and, with the sound 
of the bell for guidance, once more found himself in 
his old home, 
140 



A WOMAN AND THE BELL OF MTEDERA 

The Glint Priest 
On one occasion it is said that a priest of giant stature 

was seen in the country, and no one knew his name or 
whence he had come* With unceasing zest he travelled 
up and down the land, from village to village, from 
town to town, exhorting the people to pray before the 
bell of Enkakujl. It was eventually discovered that 
this giant priest was none other than a personification 
of the holy bell itself. This extraordinary news had its 
effect, for numerous people now flocked to the bell of 
Enkakujl, prayed, and returned with many a wish 
fulfilled. On another occasion this sacred bell is said 
to have sounded a deep note of its own accord. Those 
who were incredulous and laughed at the miracle met 
with calamity, and those who believed in the miraculous 
power of the sacred bell were rewarded with much 

prosperity. 

A Wobuq and the Bell of Miidcn 
In the ancient monastery of Miidera there was a 

great bronze bell. It rang out every morning and 
evening, a clear, rich note, and its surface shone like 
sparkling dew. The priests would not allow any woman 
to strike it, because they thought that such an action 
would pollute and dull the metal, as well as bring 

calamity upon them. 
When a certain pretty woman who lived in Kyoto 

heard this she grew extremely inquisitive, and at last, 
unable to restrain her curiosity, she said: 1 will go 
and see this wonderful bell of Miidera. 1 will make it 
sound forth a soft note, and in its shining surface, 
bigger and brighter than a thousand mirrors, I will 
paint and powder my face and dress my hair. 

At length this vain and irreverent woman reached 
MI 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OP JAPAN 

the belfry in which the great bell was suspended at a 
time when all were absorbed in their sacred duties. 
She looked into the gleaming bell and saw her pretty 
eyeSj flushed cheeks, and laughing dimples. Presently 
she stretched forth her little fingers, lightly touched the 
shining meulj and prayed that she might have as grear 
and splendid a mirror tor her own, When the bell felt 
this woman’s fingers, the bronze that she touched 
shrank, leaving a little hollow, and losing at the same 
time all its exquisite polish. 

Btnkzi and the Bell 

Benkei,* the faithful retainer of Yoshitsune, may be 
fittingly described as the strongman of Old Japan. His 
strength was prodigious, as will be seen in the following 
legend. 6 

When Benkei was a monk he very much desired 
to steal the bell of Miidera, and bring it to his own 
monastery. He accordingly visited Miidera, and, at an 
opportune moment, unhooked the great bell, Benkei’s 
first thought was to roil it down the hill, and thus save 
mm self the trouble of carrying such a huge piece of 
met*] ; but, thinking that the monks would hear the 
noise, he was forced to set about carrying it down the 
steep incline. He accordingly pulled out the cross- 
beam from the belfry, suspended the bell at one end, 
and—humorous touch—his paper lantern at the other,* 
and in this manner he carried his mighty burden far 
nearly seven miles. 

Men Benkei reached his temple he at once de¬ 
manded food He managed to get through a concoc- 
tion which filled an iron aoup-pot five feet in diameter 

1 See Quptcr II* 

,bt “d b*Ii,wh«k i. ike 
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KARMA 
ind when he had finished he give permission for a few 
priests to strike the stolen bell of Milder*. The bell 
was struck, but in its dying murmur it seemed to cry ; 
« I want to go back to Milder* I I want to go back to 

Milder* 1” 
When the priests heard this they were amazed. The 

abbot, however, thought that if the bell were sprinkled 
with holy water it would become reconciled to its new 
abode ; but in spite of holy water the bell still sobbed 
forth its plaintive and provoking cry. No one^ was 
more displeased by the sound than Benkci himself. It 
seemed that the bell mocked him and that arduous 
journey of hi*. At last, exasperated beyond endurance, 
he rushed to the rope, strained it till the beam was far 
from the great piece of metal, then let it go, hoping 
that the force of the swift-rushing beam would crack 
such a peevish and ill-bred bell. The whirling wood 
reached the bell with a terrific crash ; but it did not 
break. Through the air rang again : M 1 want to go 
back to Miidcral ” and whether the bell was struck 
harshly or softly it always spoke the same words. 

At last Benkci, now in a towering rage, shouldered 
the bell and beam, and, coming to the top of a mountain, 
he set down his burden, and, with a mighty kick, sent it 
rolling into the valley beneath. Some time later the 
Miidera priest* found their precious bell, and joyfully 
hung it in its accustomed place, and from that time it 
fkiled to speak, and only rang like other temple bell*. 

Karma 

The power of Karma i* one of the great Buddhiit 
doctrines, and many are the stories, both true and 
legendary, told in connection with this theme. Of the 
former Lafcadio Hearn in “ Kokoro " narrates the pitiful 
tale of m priest who had the mi»fortunc to attract the 

Hi 
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love of many women. Rather than yield to their solicit*.* 
tions he committed suicide by kneeling in the middle 
of a railway track and allowing an express train to put 
an end to his temptations. 

The story of 11 The Bamboo-cutter and the Moon- 
Maiden ” gives us another representation of the work¬ 
ing out of Karma. The Lady Kaguya was banished 
from her home in the moon owing to indulgence in 
some sensual passion. In her exile it will be re¬ 
membered that her weakness was vanquished, and that 
she steadfastly resisted this particular sin during her 
earthly sojourn. 

Karma by no means represents exclusively the power 
of evil thought, though it is most commonly applied to 
the human passions. In its fuller meaning it signifies 
cause and effect—all thoughts, all actions that are not 
spiritual, for by the working of Karma, according to 
Buddhist teaching, is the world and all it contains 
fashioned. The desire to be is Karma. The desire 
not to be is the breaking of the great wheel of birth 
and rebirth, and the attainment of Nirvana. 

There are Japanese lovers who, owing to circum¬ 
stance, are unable to marry; but they do not blame 
circumstance. They regard their misfortune as the re¬ 
sult of an error in a previous existence, such as break¬ 
ing their promise to wed, or because they were cruel to 
each other. Such lovers believe that if they bind them¬ 
selves together with an under-girdle and spring into a 
river or lake they will become united in their next birth. 
This suicide of Japanese lovers is called josAi\ which 
means w love-death H or “ passion-death.” Buddhism 
is strongly opposed to self-destruction, and no less to a 
love of this kind, for in jsshi there is no desire to destroy, 
but rather to foster, the power of Karma. Such lovers 
may be united, but in the teaching of the Lord Buddha 
'44 



A BELL AND THE POTTER OF KARMA 

a union of this kind is a delusion, while Nirvana alone 
is worth striving for. We read in the Katana Sutra: 
«Their old Karma is exhausted, no new Karma is being 
produced : their hearts are free from the longing after 
future life ; the cause of their existence being destroyed, 
and no new yearnings springing up within them, they, 

the wise, are extinguished like this lamp." 

A Bell and the Power of Karma 

“Tbwe «e virion* jwthi lejJtrtg to tb* ittiinment of 
complete hspyiacu. When wc find oartetrei upon ib* 
wrong one it it our duty to quit it." 

Butm. 

Near the banks of the Hidaka there once stood a far- 
famed tea-house nestling amid lovely scenery beside a 
hill called the Dragon's Claw. The fairest girl in this 
tea-house was Kiyo, for she was like “ the fragrance of 
white lilies, when the wind, sweeping down the mountain 

heights, cornea perfume-laden to the traveller. 
Across the river stood a Buddhist temple where the 

abbot and a number of priests lived a simple and devout 
life. In the belfry of this temple reposed a great bell, 
six inches thick and weighing several tons. . It was one 
of the monastery rules that none of the priests should 
eat fish or meat or drink sakit and they were especially 
forbidden to stop at tea-houses, lest they snould lose 
their spirituality and fall into the sinful ways of the flesh. 

One of the'priests, however, on returning from a 
certain shrine, happened to see the pretty Kiyo, flitting 
hither and thither in the tea-garden, like a large, bright¬ 
winged butterfly. He stood and watched her for a 
moment, sorely tempted to enter the garden and speak 
to this beautiful creature, but, remembering his priestly 
calling, he crossed the river and entered his temple. 
That night, however, he could not sleep. The fever 

6 i 
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of a violent love had come upon him. He fingered 
his rosary and repeated passages from the Buddhist 
Scriptures, but these things brought him no peace of 
mind. Through all his pious thoughts there ever 
shone the winsome face of Kiyo, and it seemed to him 
that she was calling from that fair garden across the 
river. 

His burning love grew so intense that it was not 
long before he stifled his religious feelings, broke one 
of the temple rules, and entered the forbidden tea¬ 
house, Here he entirely forgot his religion, or found 
a new one in contemplating the beautiful Kiyo, who 
brought him refreshment. Night after night he crept 
across the river and fell under the spell of this 
woman. She returned his love with equal passion, so 
that for the moment it appeared to this erring priest 
that he had found in a woman’s charms something far 
sweeter than the possibility of attaining Nirvana, 

After the priest had seen Kiyo on many nights 
conscience began to stir within him and to do battle 
with his unholy love. The power of Karma and the 
teaching of the Lord Buddha struggled within his 
breast. It was a fierce conflict, but in the end passion 
was vanquished, though, as we shall learn, not its 
awful consequences. The priest, having stamped out 
his carnal love, deemed it wise to deal with Kiyo as 
circumspectly as possible, lest his sudden change should 
make her angry. 

When Kiyo saw the priest after his victory over the 
flesh she observed the far-away look in his eyes and 
the ascetic calm that now rested upon his face. She 
redoubled her feminine wiles, determined either to 
make the priest love her sigain, or, failing that, to put 
him to a cruel death by sorcery. 

All Kiyo’s blandishments failed to awaken love 
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A BELL AND THE POWER OF KARMA 
within the priest's heart, and, t h i n k i ng only of vengeance, 
she set out, arrayed in a white robe, and went to a 
certain mountain where there was a Fudo1 shrine, 
Fudo sat, surrounded by lire, a sword In one hand and 
a small coil of rope in the other. Here Kiyo prayed 
with fearful vehemence that this hideous-looking God 
would show her how to kill the priest who had once 

loved her. 
From Fudo she went to the shrine of Komplra,* 

who has the knowledge of magic and is able to teach 
sorcery. Here she begged that she might have the 
power to turn herself at will into a dragon-serpent. 
After many visits a long-nosed sprite (probably a 
tengu), who waited upon Kompira, taught Kiyo all the 
mysteries of magic and sorcery. He taught this once 
sweet girl how to change herself into the awful creature 
she desired to be for the purpose of a cruel vengeance. 

Still the priest visited Kiyo * but no longer was he 
the lover. By many exhortations he tried to stay the 
passion of this maiden he once loved ; but these priestly 
discourses only made Kiyo more determined to win 
the victory in the end. She wept, she pleaded, she 
wound her fair arms about him ; but none of her 
allurements had the slightest effect, except to drive 
away the priest for the last time. 

Just as the priest was about to take his departure 
he was horrified to see Kiyo’s eyes suddenly turn into 

1 Fudo is not, « ii generally supposed, the God of Fire, but at 
identified, according to Sir Enaeit Satow, with Daimchi, the God of 
Wifdom+ It it not quite clear why Kiyo Visited Fudo* whoie iacred 
iword lymMhcs wltdoru, while hit fire represent! power, and ihe 
coil of rope that which hind* the paujont 

1 Kona pin wjj originally in Indian God, which the tncdutnl 
ShintGiiu identified with Suu-no-o, brother of the Sun Goddam 
who, a» we have already arm, would be only too pleated to lend 
himidf to mischief* 
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those of a serpent. With a. shriek of fear he ran out 
of the tea-garden, swam across the river, and hid 
himself inside the great temple bell. 

Kiyo raised her magic wand, murmured a certain 
incantation, and in a moment the tweet face and form 
of this lovely maiden became transformed into that of 
a dragon-serpent, hissing and spirting fire. With eyes 
as large and luminous as moons she crawled over the Srden, swam across the river, and entered the belfry. 

cr weight broke down the supporting columns, and 
the bell, with the priest inside, fell with a deafening 
crash to the ground. 

Kiyo embraced the bell with a terrible lust for 
vengeance. Her coils held the metal as in a vice ; 
tighter and tighter she hugged the bell, till the metal 
became red-hot. All in vain was the prayer of the 
captive priest; all in vain, too, were the earnest 
entreaties of his fellow brethren, who implored that 
Buddha would destroy the demon. Hotter and hotter 
grew the bell, and it rang with the piteous shrieks of 
the priest within. Presently his voice was stilled, and 
the bell melted and ran down into a pool of molten 
metal. The great power of Karma had destroyed it, 
and with it the priest and the dragon-serpent that was 
once the beautiful Kiyo. 

14S 



CHAPTER XI: YUKI-ONNA, THE LADY 
OF THE SNOW 

** Midwinter gloom the earth eoihroudt. 
Yet from tht tfeiei 
The bluisonu fall 
A iult+rifig ihower. 
White peuE* al! ! 
Can ipring be coffit. 

So kwh beyond the clouds** 
Jlujcters S* Fwkdjd&m (Tmh*. by Claia A* Wauh) 

YulbOim* SNOW-TIME in Japan has a beauty peculiarly 
Its own, and it is a favourite theme of Japanese 
poets and artists, Both* for the most part* 

treat it artistically, as well they may do, seeing that in 
Nippon the white flakes fall upon the ornate roofe of 
Buddhist temples, upon the fairy-like bridges, resent- 
Ming those we have seen on willow-pattern plates, and 
upon the exquisitely shaped stone lanterns that adorn so 
many Japanese gardens. The ideal snow-scene is to be 
found in lapan, and because It is so particularly beautiful 
it is surprising to find that \ uki-Onna,1 the Lady of the 
Snow, is very fir from being a benevolent and attractive 
spirit All the artistry and poetry of snow vanish in 
her malignant presence, for she represents Death, with 
attributes not unlike that of a vampire. But Japan is 
full of sharp and surprising contrasts, and the delicate 
and beautiful jostle with the ugly and horrible. There 
is no promise of spring in the long white form of 
Yuki-Onna, for her mouth is the mouth of Death, 
and her ice-cold lips draw forth the life-blood of her 
unfortunate victims. 

1 Sm my tftit F#/iwc S/rin^t 39* 
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The Snow-Bride 

Mosaku and his apprentice Minokichi journeyed to 
* torest, some little distance from their village. It was 
a bitterly cold night when they neared their destination, 
and saw in front of them a cold sweep of water. They 
desired to cross this river, but the ferryman had gone 
away, leaving his boat on the other side of the water, 
and as^ the weather was too inclement to admit of 
swimming across the river they were glad to take shelter 
in the ferryman’s little hut. 

Mosaku fell asleep almost immediately he entered 
this humble but welcome shelter. Minokichi, however, 
!ay awake for a long time listening to the cry of the wind 

“ ']1S'9 oi tht $now as it was blown against the door. 
Minokichi at last fell asleep, to be soon awakened 

by a shower of snow falling across his face. He found 
that the door had been blown open, and that standing 
in the room was a fair woman in dazdingly white 
garments. For a moment she stood thus; then she 
bent over Mosaku, her breath coming forth like white 
smoke. After bending thus over the old man for a 
minute or two she turned to Minokichi and hovered 
over him. He tried to cry out, for the breath of this 
woman was like a freezing blast of wind. She told him 
that she had intended to treat him as she had done the 
old man at his side, but forbore on account of his youth 
and beauty. Threatening Minokichi with instant death 
it he dared to mention to any one what he had seen, she 
suddenly vanished. 

„*Th<rl Mjnotochi called out to his beloved master : 
, Mos*kJl» Mosaku, wake l Something very terrible has 
happened 1 But there was no reply. He touched the 
hand of his master in the dark, and found it was like a 
piece of ice. Mosaku was dead 1 * 
IS* 
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THE SN0W.BR1DE 

During the next winter, while Minokichi was return- 
mg home, he chanced to meet a pretty girl by the name 
of Yuki. She informed him that she was going to 
Yedo, where she desired to find a situation as a servant. 
Minokichi was charmed with this maiden, and he went 
so far as to ask if she were betrothed, and hearing that 
she was not, he took her to his own home, and in due 
time married her. 

Yuki presented her husband with ten fine and hand¬ 
some children, fairer of skin than the average. When 
Minokkhi's mother died her last words were in praise 
of Yuki, and her eulogy was echoed by many of the 
country folk in the district. 

One night, while Yuki was sewing, the tight of a 
paper lamp shining upon her face, Minokichi recalled 
the extraordinary experience he had had in the ferry¬ 
man’s hut. ‘‘Yuki," said he, “you remind me so 
much of a beautiful white woman t saw when 1 was 
eighteen years old. She killed my master with her 
ice-cold breath. 1 am sure she was some strange spirit, 
and yet to-night she seems to resemble you 1" 

Yuki flung down her sewing. There was a horrible 
smile on her face as she bent close to her husband and 
shrieked : “ It was 1, Yuki-Onna, who came to you 
then, and silently killed your master I Oh, faithless 
wretch, you have broken your promise to keep the 
matter secret, and if it were not for our sleeping children 
I would kill you now I Remember, if they have aught 
to complain of at your hands I shall hear, 1 shall 
know, and on a night when the snow falls I mil kill 
you !" 

Then Yuki-Onna, the Lady of the Snow, changed 
into a white mist, and, shrieking and shuddering, 
passed through the smoke-hole, never to return 
again. 

15» 
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KyuMemon's Ghastly Visitor 

According to Mr. R. Gordon Smith, in his “Ancient 
Talcs and Folk-lore of Japan," “all those who die by 
the snow and cold become spirits of snow." That is to 
say, all those who perish in this way become identified 
with Yuki-Qnna, the Lady of the Snow. The follow¬ 
ing legend is adapted from Mr. Smith's book referred 
to above. 

Kyuzaemon, a poor farmer, had dosed the shutters 
of his humble dwelling and retired to rest. Shortly 
before midnight he was awakened by loud tapping. 
Going to the door, he exclaimed : *' Who arc you ? 
What do you want ? " 

The strange visitor made no attempt to answer these 
questions, but persistently begged for food and shelter. 
The cautious Kyuzaemon refused to allow the visitor 
to enter, and, having seen that his dwelling was secure, 
he was about to retire to bed again, when he saw 
standing beside him a woman in white flowing garments, 
her hair falling over her shoulders. 
"Where did you leave your gtta demanded the 
frightened farmer. 

The white woman informed him that she was the 
visitor who had tapped upon his door. <( 1 need no 
gtla," she said, “for I have no feet 1 I flyover the 
snow-capped trees, and should have proceeded to the 
next village, but the wind was blowing strongly against 
me, and 1 desired to rest awhile.” 

The farmer expressed his fear of spirits, whereupon 
the woman inquired if her host had a buisuJan (a family 
altar). Finding that he had, she bade him open the 
butjudiiH and light a lamp. When this was done the 
woman prayed before the ancestral tablets, not forgetting 
to add a prayer for the still much-agitatcd Kyuzaemon, 



KYUZAEMON'S GHOSTLY VISITOR 
Having paid her respects at the AwWjit, she informed 

the farmer that her name was Oyasu, and that she had 
lived with her parents and her husband, Isaburo, ” hen 
she died her husband left her parents, and it was her 
intention to try to persuade him to go back again and 
support the old people. 

Kyuzacmon began to understand as he murmured to 
himself: ** Oyasu perished in the snow, and this is her 
spirit I see before me” However, in spite of this 
recollection he still felt much afraid. He sought the 
family altar with trembling footsteps, repeating over 
and over a;ain: lt Nantm Amid* Butsu 1 {“ Hail, 
Omnipotent Buddha I") , , T1 , 

A-t last the farmer went to bed arid tell asleep. 
Once he woke up to hear the white creature murmur 
farewell*, but before he could make answer she had 
disappeared. 

The following day Kyuzacmon went to the next 
village, and called upon Isaburo, whom he now found 
living with his father-in-law again. Isaburo informed 
him that he had received numerous visits frorn the 
spirit of his wife in the guise of Yuki-Onna. A‘ref 
carefully considering the matter Kyuzacmon found that 
this Lady of the Snow had appeared before Isaburo 
almost immediately after she had paid him such a 
mysterious visit. On that occasion Isaburo had prom ised 
to fulfil her wish, and neither he nor Kyuzaemon were 
again troubled with her who travels in the sky when the 

snow is falling fast. 



CHAPTER XU : FLOWERS AND 
GARDENS 

™ AN the jej* of my existence ii concentrated *roond the 
Pillow wbicb jiteih me nightly ten, aU the hope of my 
cuy* 1 find in the belittle* of Nature tbit cTcr please air 
eye*.” 

" Fil-ji-ki" (Tram. by F. V, Dttti»]i 

Japanese ind English Gardena THERE is nothing particularly aesthetic about the 
average English garden. When the bedding- 
out time conies a slow old gardener puts in his 

plants. Later on we see a crude blaze of colour— 
scarlet geraniums, yellow calceolarias, blue lobelias, the 
green grass and the ochre-coloured paths. And this 
is t.ie colour effect of the average English garden, a 
colour effect that makes the eyes ache and shames the 
very flowers so unwisely set in this fashion. The truth 
of the matter is that we do not understand the art of 
flower arrangement. We buy flowers just to make the 
garden look bright, under the impression that bright¬ 
ness is an abstract quality with which we should like 
to spend our summer days. An Englishman once 
attempted to make a landscape garden after the 
Japanese manner. He was extremely proud of the 
result, and on one occasion he took a Japanese 
gentleman round to sec it. The Japanese gentleman 
exclaimed, with extreme courtesy : “ it is very bcauti- 
ful ; we have nothing at all like it in Japan 1 ” The 
Englishman failed in his attempt to imitate because 
he considered gardening a hobby, while in Japan the 
garden is something indelibly associated with Japanese 
rite itself. In Japan it is an ancient cult to which 
poets and artists have given Tears of thought a cult 



THE LOVE OF FLOWERS 

in which emotion, mentor)-, and religion play their 
part. 

The Lore of Flowers, Us Growth and Syjr.bo!ism 
One of the most striking, and certainly one of the 

most pleasing, characteristics of the Japanese is their 
intense love of flowers and trees. Merry parties set 
out to see the azaleas bloom, or she splendour of the 
pink-white cherry-blossom, or the scarlet glory of the 
maple-trees. This “ flower-viewing " is an integral part 
of their existence. The very kimono of the laughing 
children look like little gardens of flowers themselves. 
Take away their landscape, and you take away at once 
their sense of poetry, and, we may almost add, the floral 
side of their religion too, for the Japanese worship 
flowers and trees in a way utterly impossible to the 
more prosaic Westerner. 

During a recent spring the magnolia-trees in Kew 
Gardens afforded a wonderfully beautiful spectacle. 
But there were few to see these leafless trees with their 
profusion of loms-Iike blossom. The most appreciative 
spectator was a child, who sat under the sweet-scented 
branches, gathered the fallen petals in her little brown 
hands, and made up a quaint story as she did so. But 
in Japan, w'hcre magnolia-trees bloom too, a hundred 
little poems would be threaded to the branches, and little 
cakes made in imitation of the petals. Perhaps, too, a 
branch of magnolia would be set in a vase, the object 
of silent admiration of the members of some tea cere¬ 
mony. And afterwards the spray of blossom would be 
gently placed on a river or buried with joy and reverence 
for the beauty it had exhibited in its brief hour of life. 

The love of flowers is only a small part of the 
Japanese love of Nature. There was an evolutionary 
growth in this worship as in every other, and we are 

iJF 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 
inclined to think that the Japanese go very far back in 
this matter, and learnt first of all to love rocks and 
stones. To us rocks and stones are of interest only to 
the geologist and metallurgist, merely from a scientific 
point of view, and it seems almost incredible that rocks 
and stones have a poetical meaning. But it is otherwise 
to the Japanese. The Japanese garden is essentially a 
landscape garden. The owner of a garden fails in love 
with a certain view. It Haunts him, and awakens in 
him some primitive feelings of delight that cannot be 
analysed. He brings that view perpetually before him 
in his garden, in miniature, perhaps, but a miniature of 
wonderful exactness. His garden thus becomes a place 
of happy memory, and not a plot laid out with gaudy 
flowers and terraces that can have no meaning, no poetry 
to his mind. Without a doubt Japanese gardens, with 
their gorgeous flowers, merry sunshine, and the sweet 
tinkle of dainty fairy-bells suspended from the branches 
of the trees, arc the most delightful in the world. 

Japanese Gardens 
One thing that strikes us about Japanese gardens 

that we do not find in England is the wonderful 
economy displayed in thetr schemes. Suburbia often 
makes the excuse that their pocket-handkerchief of a 
garden is much too small to be made beautiful. Too 
small to be made beautiful? Why, the Japanese can 
make a wonderful little garden in a space no bigger than 
a soup-plate I Necessity is the mother of invention,and 
if we only loved Nature more we should soon find the 
means to make our smallest gardens attractive. The 
great Japanese designer of gardens, Kobori-Enshiu, 
said that an ideal garden should be like ** the sweet 
solitude of a landscape clouded by moonlight, with a 
half-gloom between the trees." 
ijfi 



JAPANESE GARDENS 

Miss Florence Du Cine has much to say concerning 
Japanese rocks and stones. What poetry is suggested in 
the names of some of these garden stones—for example, 
“The Stone of Easy Rest." Then, among the lake 
stones we have one called “Wild Wave Stone," that 
at once suggests Matsushima, with its waves breaking 
against innumerable rocks. 

The stone or wooden lamps are very important 
ornaments in a Japanese garden. The idea was borrowed 
from Korea, and they are still sometimes known as 
“Korean towers.” They are seldom lit, except in 
temple gardens, hut they need no jewel of light to make 
them beautiful. They are rich in amber and green moss, 
and in the winter they catch the snow and make ghost 
lanterns of exquisite beauty. Another feature of a 
Japanese garden is the Ibrti, a simple arch of wood 
shaped like a huge Chinese character. Shinto in origin, 
no one has as yet discovered what they were originally 
intended to represent, though there have been many 
diverse opinions on the subject. These gates to nowhere 
are extremely fascinating, and to look at them with the 
sea about their feet is to dream of a far-away fairy tale 
of childhood. 

The lakes, cascades, tiny bridges, the stepping-stones 
over the winding ways of silver sand, form a place of 
retreat indeed. And then the colour of the Japanese 
garden 1 Every month has some fresh colour scene as 
the plum and cherry and peach-trees come into bloom. 
Trailing over the ground among the pine-needles or 
looking into the dear blue lake, one may sec the 
azaleas. If there were ever a flower that personified 
colour then it is surely the azalea. It is the rainbow of 
flowers, and there seems scarcely a shade of colour not 
to be found in its blossoms. To look at the azaleas is 
to look into the very paint-box of Nature herself. Then 
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tt another season of the year we get the irh in purple 
and lavender, yellow and white, or the beautiful rose- 
coloured lotus that opens with a little explosion on the 
placid waccrs, as if to herald its coming to perfection* 
The last colour glory of the year is the splendour of the 
maple-trees, Wc have a fine crimson effect in our 
English blackberry leaves, but they lie hidden in the 
wet autumn hedges. In Japan the maples do not hide. 
They seem everywhere alive in a splendid flame. In 
the autumn it appears as if the maple-trees had conjured 
with the sunset, for at that time Japan is not the Land 
of the Rising Sun, but the land of the sun going 
down in a great pageant of red leaves. And is that the 
end of Nature's work for the year ? No, Indeed, Last 
of all comes the snow, and the beauty of its effect lies 
not so much in the soft flakes themselves, but in the 
way they are caught and held upon the beautiful little 
houses and temples and lanterns. See a Japanese 
garden then, and you see the white seal of Nature's 
approval upon it all. The snow scene is perhaps 
Nature s supreme touch In japan, after all; and it is a 
scene dear to the hearts ot the Japanese. In midsummer 
a Japanese emperor once had the miniature mountains 
in his gardens covered with white silk to suggest snow, 
and, no doubt, to give an imaginary coolness to the 
scene. A slight acquaintance with Japanese arc will 
reveal the fact that snow affords a favourite theme fur 
the artist's brush. 

Nature in Miniature 

1 he Japanese, for the most part, are little in stature, 
and have a love of things in miniature. Lafcadio Hearn 
tells a charming story of a Japanese nun who used to 
play with children and give them rice-cakes no bigger 
than peas and tea in very minute cups. Her loveof 
igS * 



THE PINE-TREE 

vot small things came as the result of a gftst sorrow, 
but we see in this Japanese love of little objects some¬ 
thing pathetic in the nation as a whole. Their love of 
dwarf trees, hundreds of years old, seems to say : 4‘ Be 
honourably pleased never to 8™w big. We are a little 
people, and so we love little things.” The ancient 
pine, often less than a foot in height, does not render 
its age oppressive, and is not a thing to fear just because 
it is so very small. Westerners have been inclined to 
describe the dwarf Japanese tree as unnatural. It is no 
more unnatural than the Japanese smile, and reveals 
that the nation, like the Greeks of old, is still closely 
in touch with Nature. 

The Pine-tree 
The pine-tree is the emblem of good fortune and 

longevity. That is why we see this tree at almost 
every garden gate; and it must be admitted that a pine- 
tree is a more graceful talisman than a rusty old horse¬ 
shoe In a certain Japanese play we find the following : 
“The emblem of unchangcableness—exalted is their 
feme to the end of time—the feme of the two pine-trees 
that have grown old together.” This refers to the 
famous pines of Takasago. Mr. Conder tells us that 
at wedding feasts « a branch of the male pine is placed 
in one vessel and a branch of the female pine in the 
other. The general form of each design would be 
similar, but the branch of the female pine facing the 
opposite vase should stretch a little beneath the corre¬ 

sponding branch of the male pine. In other words, it 
shows that Womans Suffrage exists not in Japan, and 
that the Japanese wife is subject to her lord and master, 
which is a very pretty way'of suggesting what is in 
England a very dangerous subject. The design referred 
to above typifies “ eternal union.” The pine-tree really 
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symbolism* the comradeship of love, the Darby and 
Joan stage of old married people in Japan* 

A Great Nat u recover 
Kamo No Chomei was a Buddhist recluse of the 

twelfth century, and he wrote a little book called 
(“Notes from a Ten-fect-square Hut "). In this 

volume he describes how he left the ways of the world 
and took up his abode in a hut on the mountain-side. 
Chomei used to sing and play and read his beloved 
books in the very heart of the country. He writes * 
“When the sixtieth year of my life, now vanishing as a 
dewdrop, approached* anew I made me an abode, a sort 
of last leap, as it were, just as a traveller might run 
himself up a shelter for a single night, or a decrepit 
silkworm weave its last cocoon,” We sec him, a happy 
old man, slowly trudging along the hills, gathering 
blossom as he went, ever watching with deligh&cd eyes 
the ways and secrets of Nature. With all his m usings, 
so full of poeiry, his religious character plays a park 
He writes with dry humour: “ 1 do not need to trouble 
myself about the strict observance of the command¬ 
ments, for, living as I do in complete solitude* how should 
I be tempted to break them ? ” Avery different experi¬ 
ence to that of some of the Indian anchorites, who find 
in solitude a veritable thunder-cloud of temptation 1 
But ChOmei was a happy soul, and we mention him here 
to show that the mainstay of his life were not the things 
of the world, but the workings of Nature on the hills 
and in the valleys, in the flowers and in the trees, in the 
running water and in the rising moon. To quote his 
own words: “You have fled from the world to live 
the life of a recluse amid the wild woods and hills, thus 
to bring peace to your soul and walk in the way of the 
Buddha.1' 



JAPANESE FLAG AND THE CHRYSANTHEMUM 

The Festival of the Dead 
We find the Festival of the Dead the greatest argu¬ 

ment of all in support of Japan's love ot Nature. It 
was a woman's thought, this Festival of the Dead, and 
there is something about it so tender, so plaintive, that 
it could only have come from a woman. In July 
the spirits of the dead return from their dark abode. 
Little meals are prepared for this great company of 
ghosts, and the lanterns hang in the cemeteries and on 
the pine-trees of good fortune at the garden gates. The 
Japanese used to commit hara-kiri? but let us not forget 
that their souls come back again to wander in a country 
that seems to be one great garden. And why do they 
come back ? They come back with their soft footsteps 
over the hills and far away from over the sea to look 
at the flowers once more, to wander in the gardens where 
they spent so many happy hours, 1 hey come, that 
invisible host, when the sun shines brightly, when it 
seems that blossoms floating in the breeze suddenly turn 
into butterflies, when life is at its full, w hen Death and die 
dark place where Emma-0 reigns cannot be endured. 
What a time to come back again ! What a silent com¬ 
pliment to Nature that that great company of souls 
should wander back to her arms in the summer-time 1 

The Japanese Fb« and the Chrysanthemum 

Most of us are familiar with the Japanese flag depict¬ 
ing a red sun on a white ground, and we should naturally 
suppose that such an emblem was originally connected 
with the Sun Goddess. In this supposition, however, 
we should be entirely wrong. Astrological designs in 

1 iUra-kiriw or itfflMht, ii the term applied Xq suicide among the 
mmmrai dm* Fur detailed account s« Te&i #/ OU Jtpsm, hf 
A. B. Mil ford (Lord Redeukk), 

L l&I 
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ancient days figured upon the Chinese banners, and 
Professor B* H. Chamberlain describes them thus; 
“ The Sun with the Three-legged Crow that inhabits it, 
the Moon with its Hare1 and Cassia-tree, the Red Bird 
representing the seven constellations of the southern 
quarter of the zodiac, the Dark Warrior (a Tortoise) 
embracing the seven northern constellations, the Azure 
Dragon embracing the seven eastern, the White Tiger 
embracing the seven western, and a seventh banner 
representing the Northern Bushel (Great Bear)/* The 
Chinese banners depicting the sun and moon were 
particularly noteworthy, because the sun represented 
the Emperor s elder brother and the moon his sister. 
In the seventh century the Japanese adopted these 
banners ■ but as time went on they dropped many of 
the quaint astrological designs so dear to the heart of the 
Chinese, When in 18 j-g a national flag became neces¬ 
sary the sun banner pure and simple was adopted ; 
but a plain orb without rays was not sufficient, and a 
more elaborate design was executed—the sixteen-petailed 
chrysanthemum. We can only conjecture the connec¬ 
tion between the sun and the chrysanthemum* Both 
were venerated in ancient China, and we may assume 
that the Japanese artist, in wishing to depict the surfs 
rays, found excellent material in copying the flower of 
a wild chrysanthemum. 

The chrysanthemum is Japan's national flower, and 
we owe to Nippon its culture in our own country. 
Mythological scenes, particularly that of the Treasure 
Ship with the Gods of Luck on board is a favourite 

1 T0 djw J*pane*e peasant* mil believe in ihe Hart in the 
Mood, Thii ini mil employ Lu time in pounding rice in a mortar 

*ntl making it into caket. The origin of thii conception n probably 
*° found in i pun, for t* ficc-cake ** and M Full mooa fW are both 
(tombed bj the word 
til 



LADY WHITE AND LADY YELLOW 

device, fashioned entirely with innumerable chrysanthe- 
mums. Boats, castles, bridges, and various other objects 
are designed from the same flower with wonderful 
dexterity, Japan has always been happy in her use of 
names, and to no greater advantage than in the naming 
of her chn santhemums. There is poetry in such name! 

aS . ^5*Py.Hxf4 “Golden Dew,''“White Dragon/' 
and i( Starlit Night. b 

The chrysanthemum is certainly a fitting symbolism 
for the Imperial standard. Once, like our English rose, 
it figured as a badge in the War of the Chrysanthemums 
a protracted c.v.1 war that divided the nation into two 
hostile factions. Now the chrysanthemum stands for a 
united Empire. 

Lady White and Lady Yellow 

Long ago there grew in a meadow a white and a yellow 
chrysanthemum side by side. One day an old gardener 
chanced to come across them, and took a great fancy to 
Lady YeUow. He told her that if she would come 
along with him he would make her far more attractive, 
that he would give her delicate food and fine clothes to 
wear. 

Lady Yellow was so charmed with what the old man 
said that she forgot all about her white sister and con- 
sented to be lifted up, carried in the arms of the old 
gardener, and to be placed in his garden. 

I YcU?7 3nd her had departed 
h fy. White wept bitterly. Her own simple beauty 
had been despised; but, what was far worse, she was 
forced to remain in the meadow alone, without the 
converse of her sister, to whom she had been devoted. 

Day by day Lady Yellow grew more fair in her 

5J5mrrtS rdCn- t wouid have "Cognised the 
common flower of the field now ; but though her petals 

t6| 
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were long and curled and her leaves so dean and well 
cared for, she sometimes thought of Lady White alone 
in the field, and wondered how she managed to make 
the long and lonely hours pass by* 

One day a village chief came to the old man's garden 
in quest of a perfect chrysanthemum that he might take 
to his lord (or a crest design,1 He informed the old 
man that he did not want a fine chrysanthemum with 
many long petals. What he wanted was a simple white 
chrysanthemum with sixteen petals* The otd man took 
the village chief to see Lady Yellow ; but this flower 
did not please him, and, thanking the gardener, he took 
his departure* 

On his way home he happened to enter a field, where 
he saw Lady White weeping. She told him the sad 
story of her loneliness, and when she had finished her 
tale of woe the village chief informed her that he had 
seen Lady Yellow and did not consider her half as 
beautiful as her own white self. At these cheering 
words Lady White dried her eyes, and she nearly 
jumped oft her little feet when this kind man told her 
that he wanted her for his lord's crest 1 

In another moment the happy Lady White was being 
carried in a palanquin. When she reached the Daimytfi 

palace all warmly praised her remarkable perfection of 
form* Great artists came from far and near, sat about 
her, and sketched the flower with wonderful skill. She 
soon needed no mirror, for ere long she saw her pretty 

1 1 he ilitten-pclilled thnisnrhemsm it one of the cfsti of the 

Imperial family while the other rcpfeutiKi the floweri and tcaTe* of 
the pauhurfiU. Cresta in japan are not confined to the wealthy 
elauei* The treat u *till worn upon the upper part of the native 
garment, to be icen OH each bfeut and ilecvc* and upon the hack 
of the neck* Favourite dejigaj are derived from the baenfcoo, birdi, 
fjfli, Ch:n«e thlfjdm, fltc. 
164 



CHRYSANTHEMUM-OLD- M AN 

white feec on all the Uniffsyt's most precious belong¬ 
ings. She saw it on his armour and lacquer boxes, on 
his quilts and cushions and robes. When she looked 
upward she could see her face in great carved panels. 
She was painted floating down a stream, and in all 
manner of quaint and beautiful ways. Every one 
acknowledged that the white chrysanthemum, with her 
sixteen petals, made the most wonderful crest in all 
Japan, 

While Lady White’s happy feee lived for ever 
designed upon the Daimyo'i possessions, Lady Yellow 
met with a sad fete. She had bloomed for herself 
alone and drunk in the visitors’ praise as eagerly as she 
did the dew upon her finely curled petals. One day, 
however, she felt a stiffness in her limbs and a cessation 
of the exuberance of life. Her once proud head fell 
forward, and when the old man found her he lifted her 
up and threw her upon a rubbish heap, 

14 Chrysanthemum-Old-Min "1 
Kikuo (“Chrysamhcmum-OId-Man ”) was the faith¬ 

ful retainer of Tsugaru, One day his lord’s force was 
overthrown, and the castle and fine estates were taken 
away by the enemy ; but fortunately Tsugaru and Kikuo 
were able to escape to the mountains. 

Kikuo, knowing his master’s love of flowers, especially 
that ol the chrysanthemum, resolved to cultivate this 
flower to the best of his ability, and in so doing to 
lessen a little of his master’s remorse and humiliation 
in exile. 

His efforts pleased Tsugaru, but unfortunately that 
lord soon fell sick and died, and the faithful Kikuo 
wept over his master’s grave. Then once more he 

1 Thii itory and ihove that follow in thii chapter hm been 
•depicd from Jutimt Talti and F*Sk4tfi tfj&pan, by R. Gordon Smith 
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returned to his work,and planted chrysanthemums about 
his master's tomb till he had made a border thirty yards 
broad, so that red, white, pink, yd low, and bronze 
blossoms scented the air, to the wonder of all who 
chanced to come that way. 

When Kikuo was about eighty-two he caught cold 
and was confined to his humble dwelling, where he 
suffered considerable pain* 

One autumn night, when he knew those beloved 
flowers dedicated to his master were at their best, he 
saw in the verandah a number of young children. 
As he gazed upon them he realised that they were not 
the children at this world. 

Two of these little ones drew near to Kikuo, and 
said: “We are the spirits of your chrysanthemums, 
and have come to tell you how sorry we are to find you 
ilL \ ou have guarded and loved us with such care. 
There was a man in China, Hozo by name, who lived 
eight hundred years by drinking the dew from chry¬ 
santhemum blossoms. Gladly would we lengthen out 
your days, bur, al^s! the Gods ordain otherwise. 
Within thirty days you will die." 

The old man expressed the wish that he might die in 
peace^ and the regret that he must needs leave behind 
him all his chrysanthemums. 

“ Listen,1' said one of the ghostly children : i( we have 
all loved you, Kikuo, for what you have done for us. 
When you die we shall die too/' As soon as these words 
were spoken a puff of wind blew against the dwelling, 
and the spirits departed, 

Kikuo grew worse instead of better, and on the thir¬ 
tieth day he passed away. When visitors came to seethe 
chrysan themums he had planted, all had vanished. The 
villagers burled the old man near his master, and, thinking 
io please Kikuo, they planted chrysanthemums near his 
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THE VIOLET WELL 

grave ; but ail died immediately they were put into the 
ground. Only grasses grow over the tombs now. The 
child-souls of the chrysanthemums chatter and sing and 

play with the spirit of Kikuo, 

The Violet Well 

Shing£ and her waiting-maids were picnicking in the 
Valley of Shimizutam, that lies between the mountains 
of Yoshino and Tsubosaka. Shingi, full of the joy of 
spring, ran towards the Violet Well, where she discovered 
great clumps of purple, sweet-scented violets. She was 
about to pick the fragrant blossoms when a great snake 

darted forth, and she immediately fainted. 
When the maidens found her they saw that her lips 

were purple, as purple as the violets that surrounded her, 
and when they saw the snake, still lurking in the vicinity, 
they feared that their mistress would die. Matsu, how¬ 
ever, had sufficient presence of mind to throw her basket 
of flowers at the snake, which at once crawled away . 

Just at that moment a handsome youth appeared, and, 
explaining to the maidens that he was a doctor, he gave 
Matsu some medicine, in order that she might give it to 

her mistress. . 
’While Matsu forced the powder into Shinge s mouth 

the doctor took up a stick, disappeared for a few moments, 
and then returned with the dead snake in his hands. 

By this time Shing4 had regained consciousness, and 
asked the name of the physician to whom she was 
indebted for saving her life. But he politely bowed, 
evaded her question, and then took his departure. 
Only Matsu knew that the name of her mistress’s 

rescuer was Yoshisawa. 
When Shingfc had been taken to her home she grew 

worse instead of better. AU the cleverest doctors came to 
her bedside, but could do nothingto restore her to health. 
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Matsu knew that her mistress was gradually fading 
away for love of the handsome man who had saved her 
life, and she therefore talked the matter over with her 
master, Zembei. Matsu told him the story, and said 
that although Yoshisawa was of a low birth, belonging 
to the Eta, the lowest caste in Japan, who live by 
killing and skinning animals, yet nevertheless he was 
extremely courteous and had the manner and bearing of 
a samurai. “ Nothing,” said Matsu, “ will restore your 
daughter to health unless she marries this handsome 
physician.” 

Both Zembei and his wife were dismayed at these 
words, for Zembei was a great daitnyot and could not for 
one moment tolerate the idea of his daughter marrying 
one of the Eta class. However, he agreed to make 
inquiries concerning Yoshisawa, and Matsu returned to 
her mistress with something like good news. When 
Matsu had told Shingi what her father was doing on her 
behalf she rallied considerably, and was able to take 
food. 

When Shing£ was nearly well again Zembei called her 
to him and said that he had made careful inquiries con¬ 
cerning Yoshisawa, and could on no account agree to her 
marrying him. 

Shingt wept bitterly, and brooded long over her 
sorrow with aweary heart. The next morning she was 
not to be found in the house or in the garden. Search 
was made in every direction ; even Yoshisawa himself 
sought her everywhere ; but those who sought her found 
her not. She had mysteriously disappeared, burdened 
with a sorrow that now made her father realise the effect 
of his harsh decree. 

After three days she was found lying at the bottom o. 
the \ iolct Well, and shortly after Yoshisawa, overcome 
with grief, sought a similar end to his troubles. It is 



THE GHOST OF THE LOTUS LILY 

$iid that on stormy nights the ghost of Shingi is to be 
seen floating over the well, while near by comes the 
sound of the weeping of Yoshisawa. 

The Ghost ot the Lotus Lily 

“ O Resurrection, Resurrection of Wodd and Life! 
Ld, Sun ascend ! The locus buds flash with hearts parted. 
With one ehwn ‘ Kamo, Ami da!' ” 

Ytnt NtgneH. 

The lotus is the sacred flower of Buddhism. Because 
it grows out of mud, rears its stalk through water, and 
from such dark and slimy beginnings yields a lovely 
flower, it has been compared with a virtuous man dwell¬ 
ing in this wicked world. Sir Monier Williams writes : 
«* its constant use as an emblem seems to result from 
the wheel-like form of the flower, the petals taking the 
place of spokes, and thus typifying the doctrine of 
perpetual cycles of existence/’ Buddha is frequently 
portrayed as either standing or sitting upon a golden 
lotus, and the flower reminds us of the Buddhist sutrat 
known as the “ Lotus of the Good Law,” 

Thus Lafcadio Hearn describes the lotus of Paradise : 
uThey are garden mg, these charming beings !—they are 
caressing the lotus buds, sprinkling their petals with 
something celestial, helping them to blossom. And 
what lotus-buds 1 with colours not of this world. Some 
have hurst open ; and in their luminous hearts, in a 
radiance like that of dawn, tiny naked infants are seated, 
each with a tiny halo. These are Souls, new Buddhas, 
hatokt born into bliss. Some are very, very small ; 
others larger ; all seem to be growing visibly, for their 
lovely nurses are feeding them with something ambrosial. 
I sec one which has left its lotus-cradle, being conducted 
by a celestial Jiao toward the higher splendours far 
away.” 
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So much, then, for the celestial lotus and for its 

intimate connection with Buddhism. In the following 
legend we find this flower possessed with the magical 
power of keeping away evil spirits. 

A certain disease broke out in Kyoto from which 
many thousands of people died. It spread to Idzumi, 
where the Lord of Koriyama lived, and Koriyama, his 
wife and child, were stricken down with the malady. 

One day TaJa Samon, a high official in Koriyama’s 
castle, received a visit from a yatnabushi, or mountain 
recluse. This man was full of concern for the illness of 
the Lord Koriyama, and, addressing Samon, he said: “All 
this trouble has come about through the entrance of 
evil spirits in the castle. They have come because the 
moats ahout the abode are dry and contain no lotus. If 
these moats were at once planted with this sacred flower 
the evil spirits would depart, and your lord, his wife 
and child, grow well again/' 

Samon was much impressed by these wise words, and 
permission was given for this recluse to plant lotus 
about the castle. When he had accomplished his task 
he mysteriously disappeared. 

Within a week the Lord Koriyama, his wife and sun, 
were able to get up and resume their respective duties, 
for by this time the walls had been repaired, the moats 
filled with pure water, which reflected the nodding heads 
of countless lotus. 

Many years later, and after the Lord Koriyama had 
dted, a young samurai chanced to pass by the castle 
moats. He was gazing admiringly at these flowers 
when he suddenly saw two extremely handsome boys 
playing on the edge of the water. He wau about to 
lead them to a safer place when they sprang into the 
air and, falling, disappeared beneath the water. 

1 he astonished samuraty believing that he had seen a 
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couple of kappas^ or river goblins, nude a hasty retreat 
to the castle, and there reported his strange adventure. 
When he had told his story the moats were dragged 
and cleaned, but nothing could be found of the supposed 
kappas. 

A little later on another samurai^ Murata Ippai, saw 
near the same lotus a number of beautiful little boys. 
He drew his sword and cut them down, breathing in as 
he did so the heavy perfume of this sacred flower with 
every stroke of his weapon. When Ippai looked about 
him to see how many of these strange beings he had 
killed, there arose before him a cloud of many colours, 
a cloud that fell upon his face with a fine spray. 

As it was too dark to ascertain fully the extent and 
nature of his onslaught, Ippai remained all night by the 
spot. When he awoke in the morning he found to his 
disgust that he had only struck off the heads of a 
number of lotus. Knowing that this beneficent flower 
had saved the life of the Lord Koriyama, and now pro¬ 
tected that of his son, Ippai was filled with shame and 
remorse* Saying a prayer by the waters edge, he com¬ 
mitted hara-kiri* 

The Spirt! of the Peony 

It had been arranged that the Princess Ay a should 
marry the second son of Lord Ako* The arrangements, 
according to Japanese custom, had been made entirely 
without the consent or approval of the actual parties 
concerned* 

One night Princess Ay a walked through the great 
?rden of her home, accompanied by her waiting-maids* 

he moon shone brightly upon her favourite peony bed 
near a pond, and covered the sweet-scented blooms in a 

1 Referred to chew he re Id the chapter dealing with Supernal Ltn! 
Beinp. 
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silver sheen. Here she lingered, and was stooping to 
breathe the fragrance of these flowers when her foot 
slipped,and she would have fallen had not a handsome 
young man, clad in a robe of embroidered peonies, 
rescued her just in time. He vanished as quickly and 
mysteriously as he had come, before, indeed, she had 
time to thank him. 

It so happened that shortly after this event the 
Princess Aya became very ill, and in consequence the 
day for her marriage had to be postponed. All the 
medical aid available was useless to restore the feverish 
maiden to health again. 

The Princess Aya’s father asked his favourite 
daughters maid, Sadayo, if she could throw any 
light upon this lamentable affair. 

Sadayo, although hitherto bound to secrecy, felt that 
the time had come when it was ivise, indeed essential, to 
communicate all she knew in the matter. She told her 
master that the Princess Aya was deeply in love with 
the young samurai weiring the robes embroidered with 
peonies, adding that if he could not be found she feared 
that her young mistress would die. 

That night, while a celebrated player was performing 
upon the i>kca in the hope of entertaining the sick 
Princess, there once more appeared behind the peonies 
the same young man in the same silk robe. 

The next night, too, while Yae and Yakumo were 
playing on the flute and iota, the young man appeared 
again. 

The Princess Aya's father now resolved to get at the 
root of the matter, and for this purpose he bade Maki 
Hiogo dress in black and lie concealed in the peony bed 
on the following night. 

When the next night came Maki Hiogo lay hidden 
among the peonies, while Yae and Yakumo made sweet 
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music. Not long after the music had sounded the 
mysterious young jamanw again appeared. Maki Hiogo 
rose from his hiding-place with his arms tightly bound 
round this strange visitor. A cloud seemed to emanate 
from his captive. It made him dizzy, and he fell to the 
ground still tightly holding the handsome samurai. 

Just as a number of guards came hurrying to the spot 
Maki Hiogo regained consciousness. He looked down 
expecting to see his captive. But all that he held in his 
arms was a large peony l 

By this time Princess Aya and her father joined the 
astonished group, and the Lord Naizen-no-jo at once 
grasped the situation. “ 1 see now,” said he, H that the 
spirit of the peony flower had a moment ago, and on 
former occasions, taken the form of a young and hand’ 
some samurai. My daughter, you must take this flower 
and treat it with all kindness.” 

The Princess Aya needed to be told no more. She 
returned to the house, placed the peony in a vase, and 
stood it by her bedside. Day by day she got better, 
while the flower flourished exceedingly. 

When the Princess Aya was quite well the Lord of 
Ako arrived at the castle, bringing with him his second 
son, whom she was to marry. In due time the wedding 
took place, but at that hour the beautiful peony suddenly 
died. 



CHAPTER XIII: TREES 

** One day Kimo Fujiwin, (irti: Ad v her of Stace, dit- 
puied wiib tKc Minister of Ujl which urw the fixren mf 
rpnng tod JLiiumo fiowc nr Said the M miner: * The 
Cherry ii iiirely bat among the ftowen of ipring* the 

Chrysanthemum among thow of atitumn/ Then Kins a 
iaidfr g How can the cherry-Urasoin be the hat f You 
have forgotten the Plum.1 Their dispute came at length 
to be confined to the superiority of the Cherry ind Plum, 
and of other flowers little notice wai taken. At length 
Kin to, not withtng to offend the Minister, did not argue 

« vehemently ai before, bat laid, * Well, have il to j the 
Cherry may be the prettier of the two ; but when once 
you have seen the red plum-blpuom in the mow at the 
dawn f}f a spring morning, you will no longer forget itt 
beauty/ This truly was a gentle laying,1* 

** TA* G*rdrx Ay Sn F+ TP Pnatorr* 

Cherry and Plum THE supreme floral glory of Japan takes place in 
April with the coming of thecherrj+-bIossoml and* 
as we have seen in the above quotation, it is the 

cherry and plum that are regarded with the most favour. 
The poet MotoOri wrote t ™ If one should ask you con¬ 
cerning the heart of a true Japanese* point to the wild 
cherry flower glowing in the sun/* and Lafeadio Hearn* 
without the least exaggeration, but with true poetic in¬ 
sight* has compared Japan’s cherry-blossom with a deli- 
cate sunset that has* as it were* strayed from the sky 
and lingered about the leafle&s branches. 

The really great wonders of Nature, to those who arc 
sufficiently susceptible to the beautiful, are apt to leave 
behind an indefinable yearning, a regret that so much 
loveliness must needs pass away, and this gentle touch of 
sorrow mingled with the ecstasy is easily discovered in 
much of the Japanese poetry. It is a point worthy of 
emphasis because it reveals a temperament charged with 
*74 
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i supreme love of the beautiful, this craving for a petal 
that shall never wither, a colour that shall never fade. 
Thus sang Korunushi: 

11 No mm 10 ealtaui bye he hcirei 2 tigh 

When o'er bii head the itiihercd cherry in wen 
Come fluttering down. Who know*? the Spring i iafc ihowcn 

Miy be but lean tbed bf the lomiwiiig sky." 

Trim, by Ba H* Cu-MtktttAlt, 

One of the greatest tributes Japan has paid to the 
cherry is as follows i “The cherry-trees in the far-away 
mountain villages should keep back their blooms until 
the flowers in the town have faded, for then the people 
will go out to see them too/ A Japanese woman's 
beauty is frequently associated with the cheiry-blossom* 
while her virtue is compared with the flower of the 
plum. 

The Camellia 

The Precious-Camellia of Yacgaki, with its double 
trunk and immense head, is ofgreat age, and is regarded 
as so sacred that it is surrounded by a Fence, and stone 
lamps are placed about it. The tree’s unique shape, 
with the double trunk growing together in the middle, 
has given rise to the belief that this extraordinary tree 
symbolises a happy wedded life, and, moreover, that 
good spirits inhabit it, ever ready to answer the ardent 
prayers of lovers. 

The camellia-tree is not always beneficent. A legend 
» recorded of a tree of this species walking about at 
night in a samurafi garden at Matsue. Its strange and 
restless wanderings became so frequent that at last the 
tree was cut down, and it is said that when it was struck 
it shot forth a stream of blood. 

m 
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The Cryptomem 
Another tree held in high veneration is the imposing 

cryptomem, and there is one avenue of these trees 
stretching from Utsunomiya to NifckO, a distance of 
twenty miles. One of these trees is seven feci in diameter, 
and is said to have been planted **by a deputation 
representing eight hundred Buddhist nuns of the pro¬ 
vince of Wakasa,11 Later on in this chapter we give a 
legend connected with this particular tree, 

A Pine-tree and the God of Roads 
In the grounds of the great Aakaba (cemetery) of the 

Kwannondera is a pine-tree standing upon four great 
roots that have the appearance of gigantic legs* About 
this tree is a fence,: shrine, and a number of rarii* Before 
the shrine repose miniature horses made from straw. 
These arc offerings to Koshin, the God of Roads, en¬ 
treaties that the real horses which they symbolise may be 
preserved from death or sickness. The pine-treej how¬ 
ever, is not usually associated with K&shin. It may be 
fittingly described as the most domestic of Japanese trees, 
for it takes a conspicuous place in the New Year festival1 
—a tree to plant at the garden gate, because it is said to 
bring good luck and, especially, happy marriages* 

A Tree Spirit 
As we shall see in the legends that follow, more than 

one variety of Japanese trees is endowed with $uper~ 
natural power. There is a tree spirit known as 
Ki-no-o-bake that is capable of walking about and 
assuming various guises. The spirit of the tree speaks 
but little, and if disturbed disappears into the trunk or 
among the leaves. The spirit of ihe God Kojin1 resides 

1 See Chapter XV U, * See Chupicr XVI. 



WILLOW WIFE 

in the emit tree, the God to whom very old dolls arc 
dedicated. 

The Miraculous Chestnut 

The Princess Hinako-Nai-ShinnO begged that chest¬ 
nuts should be brought to her ; but she took but one, 
bit it, and threw it away, [t took root, and upon all 
the chestnuts that it eventually bore there were the 
marks of the Princess's small teeth. In honouring her 
death the chestnut had expressed its devotion in this 
strange way. 

The Silent Fine 

The Emperor Go-Toba, who strongly objected to the 
croaking of frogs, was on one occasion disturbed by 
a wind-blown pine-tree. When his Majesty loudly 
commanded it to be still, the pine-tree never for a 
moment moved again. So greatly impressed was this 
obedient tree that the fiercest wind failed to stir its 
branches, or even its myriad pine-nccdlcs. 

Willow Wife * 

** I hate heard of the nugicat Entente that tutiimont the rouli of the 
?bicnt ; 

Would l had wine to burn. In the fligHu when l wait alone.** 
Frtm tks JapAMtrt* 

In a certain Japanese village there grew a great willow- 
tree. For many generations the people loved it. In 
the summer it was a resting-place, a place where the 
villagers might meet after the work and heat of the day 
were over, and there talk till the moonlight streamed 
through the branches. In winter it was like a great 
half-opened umbrella covered with sparkling snow. 

1 Thi* ilory taJ ihe ode that follow! h*»c been adapted from 
Amritnt Ttlti mi1 Fdk-i'trt *fj■>?**, by R, Gordon Smith. 
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Heitaro, a young farmer, lived quite near this tret, 

and he, more than any of his companions, had entered 
into a deep communion with the Imposing willow. It 
was almost the first object he saw upon waking, and 
upon his return from work in the fields he looked out 
eagerly for its familiar form. Sometimes he would 
burn a joss-stick beneath its branches and kneel down 
and pray. 

One day an old man of the village came to Heitaro 
and explained to him that the villagers were anxious to 
build a bridge over the river, and that they particularly 
wanted the great willow-tree for timber. 

** For timber ?” said Heitaro, hiding his face in his 
hands. H My dear willow-tree for a bridge, one to bear 
the incessant patter of feet ? Never, never, old man J ” 

When Heitaro had somewhat recovered himself, he 
offered to give the old man some of his own trees, if 
he and the villagers would accept them for timber and 
spare the ancient willow. 

The old man readily accepted this offer, and the 
willow-tree continued to stand in the village as it had 
stood for so many years. 

One night while Heitaro sat under the great widow 
he suddenly saw a beautiful woman standing dose beside 
him, looking at him shyly, as if wanting to speak. 

“ Honourable lady/* said he, *' I will go home. I 
see you wait for some one. Heitaro is not without 
kindness towards those who love,” 

" He will not come now," said the woman, smiling, 
“ Can he have grown cold ? Oh, how terrible when 

a mock love comes and leaves ashes and a grave 
behind!" 

He has not grown cold, dear lord." 
“ And yet he does not come I What strange mystery 

is t his ? ’* 
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** He has cone I His heart has been always here, 
here under this willow-tree.*’ And with a radiant smile 
the woman disappeared 

Night after night they met under the old willow- 
tree. The woman's shyness had entirely disappeared, 
and it seemed that she could not hear too much from 
Heitaro’s lips in praise of the willow under which they 
sat. 1 

One night he said to her: « Little one, will you be my 
wife—you who seem to come from the very tree itself?** 

“ Yes," said the woman. ‘‘Call me Higo (“Willow”) 
and ask no questions, for love of me. 1 have no father 
or mother, and same day you will understand" 

Heitaro and Higo were married, and in due time they 
were blessed with a child, whom they called Chiyodft. 
Simple was their dwelling, but those it contained were 
the happiest people in all Japan, 

While this happy couple went about their respective 
duties great news came to the village. The villagers 
were full of it, and it was not long before it reached 
Heitaro’s ears. The ex-Em peror Toba wished to build 
* temple to Kwannon * in Kyoto, and those in authority 
sent far and wide for timber. The villagers said that 
they must contribute towards building the sacred edifice 
by presenting their great willow-tree. Ail Heitaro's 
argument and percussion and promise of other trees 
were ineffectual, for neither he nor any one else could 
give as large and handsome a tree as the great willow. 

Heitaro went home and told his wife. “ Oh, wife,” 
said he, “ they are about to cut down our dear willow- 
tree I Before l married you I could not have borne it. 
Having you, little one, perhaps 1 shall get over it some 
day.” 

That night Heitaro was aroused by hearing a piercing 
* See Chipicf XV, 
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ay* " He!taro/1 said his wife, “ it grows dark 1 The 
room is full of whispers. Are you there, Heilaro ? Hark I 
They are cutting down the willow-tree. Look how its 
shadow trembles in the moonlight. I am the soul of the 
willow-tree 1 The villagers are killing me. Oh, how 
they cut and tear me to pieces 1 Dear Hcitaro, the 
pain, the pain ! Put your hands here, and here. Surely 
the blows cannot fall now ?" 

« My Willow Wife t My Willow Wife l" sobbed 
Heitaro. 

** Husband/1 said Higo, very faintly, pressing her 
wet, agonised face close to his, “ I am going now. 
Such a love as ours cannot be cut down, however fierce 
the blows. I shall wait for you and Chiyodo-My hair 
is filling through the sky I My body is breaking 1" 

There was a loud crash outside, the great willow- 
tree lay green and dishevelled upon the ground, 
Heitaro looked round for her he loved more than any¬ 
thing else in the world. Willow Wife had gone 1 

The Tree of the One-eyed Priest 

In ancient days there stood on the summit of Oki- 
yama a temple dedicated to Fudo, a god surrounded 
by fire, with sword in one hand and rope in the other. 
For twenty years Yenoki had performed his office, and 
one of his duties was to guard Fudo, who sat in a shrine, 
only accessible to the high-priest himself. During the 
whole of this period Yenoki had rendered faithful 
service and resisted the temptation to take a peep at 
this extremely ugly god. One morning, finding that 
the door of the shrine was not quite closed, his curiosity 
overcame him and he peeped within. No sooner had 
he done so than he became stone-blind in one eye and 
suffered the humiliation of being turned into a ttttgu? 

1 A lraj-oDiol creature referred to elsewhere. 
rio 
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He lived for a year after these deplorable happen¬ 
ings, and then died. His spirit passed into a great 
ervptomeria-tree standing on the east side of the moun¬ 
tain, and from that day Yenoki's spirit was invoked by 
sailors who were harassed by storms on the Chinese 
Sea. If a light blazed from the tree in answer to their 
prayers, it was a sure sign that the storm would abate. 

At the foot of Oki-yama there was a village, where, 
sad to relate, the young people were very lax in their 
morals. During the Festival of the Dead they per¬ 
formed a dance known as the Bon OJori. These 
dances were very wild affairs indeed, and were accom¬ 
panied by flirtations of a violent and wicked nature. 
The dances became more unrestrained as years went by, 
and the village got a bad name for immoral practices 
among the young people. 

After a particularly wild celebration of the Bon a 
young maiden named Kimi set out to find her lover, 
Kurosuke. Instead of finding him she saw an ex¬ 
tremely good-looking youth, who smiled upon her and 
continually beckoned. Kimi forgot all about Kurosuke; 
indeed, from that moment she hated him and eagerly 
followed the enticing youth. Nine fair but wicked 
maidens disappeared from the village in a similar way, 
and always it was the same youth who lured them 
astray in this mysterious manner. 

The elders of the village consulted together, and 
came to the conclusion that the spirit of Yenoki was 
angry with the excesses connected with the Bon festival, 
and had assumed the form of a handsome youth for 
the purpose of administering severe admonition. The 
Lord of Kishtwada accordingly summoned Sonobi to 
his presence, and bade him journey to the great crypto- 
mcria-tree on Oki-yama. 

When Sonobe reached his destination he thus 
tit 
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addressed the ancient tree: “Oh, home of Yenoki's 
spirit, I upbraid you for carrying away our daughters. 
It this continues I shall cut down the tree, so that you 
will be compelled to seek lodging elsewhere.’' 

Sonobi had no sooner spoken than rain be^an to fall, 
and he heard the rumblings of a mighty earthquake. 
Then from out of the tree Yenoki’s spirit suddenly 
appeared. He explained that many of the youn^ people 
of Sonob£’s village had offended against the Gods by 
their misconduct, and that he had, as conjectured, 
assumed the form of a handsome youth in order to take 
away the principal offenders. “ You will find them," 
added the spirit of Yertoki, “bound to trees on the 
second summit of this mountain. Go, release them, 
and allow them to return to the village. They have 
not only repented of their follies, but will now persuade 
others to live nobler and purer lives.’* And with these 
words Yenoki disappeared into his tree, 

Sonobf set off to the second summit and released the 
maidens. They returned to their homes, good and 
dutiful daughters, and from that day to this the Gods 
have been well satisfied with the general behaviour of 
the village that nestles at the foot of Oki-yama. 

The Burning of Three Dwarf Trees 

In the reign of the Emperor Go-Fukakusa there lived 
a celebrated Regent, Satmyoji Tokiyori. When thirty 
years of age this Regent retired to a monastery for 
several years, and not infrequently his peace of mind 
was sadly disturbed by stories of peasants who suffered 
at the hands of tyrannical officials. Now Tokiyori 
loved above everything the welfare of his people, and 
after giving the matter careful consideration he deter- 
mined to disguise himself, travel from place to place, 
and discover in an intimate way the heart of the poorer 
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people, and later on to do all in his power to suppress 
malpractice on the part of various officials. 

Tokiyori accordingly set out upon his excellent 
mission, and finally came to Sano, in the province of 
Kodzuke. Now it was the time of winter, and a heavy 
snowstorm caused the distinguished wanderer to lose his 
way. After wearily tramping about for several hours in 
the hope of finding shelter, he was about to make the 
best of the matter by sleeping under a tree when, to his 
joy, he noticed a small thatched cottage nestling under 
a hill at no great distance. To this cottage he went, 
and explained to the woman who greeted him that he 
had lost his way and would be much indebted to her 
if she would afford him shelter for the night. The 
good woman explained that as her husband was away 
from home, it would be disloyal as his wife to give 
shelter to a stranger. Tokiyori not only took this reply 
in good part, buf he greatly rejoiced, in spite of a night 
in the snow, to find such a virtuous woman. But he 
had not gone far from the cottage when he heard a man 
calling to him, Tokiyori stood still, and presently he 
saw some one beckoning him. The man explained, that 
he was the husband of the woman the ex-Regcnt had 
just left, and cordially invited one whom he took to be 
a wandering priest to return with him and accept such 
humble hospitality as was available. 

When Tokiyori was sitting in the little cottage 
simple fare was spread before him, and as he had eaten 
nothing since the morning he did full justice to the 
meal. But the fact that millet and not rice was provided 
clearly conveyed to the observant Tokirori that here 
was poverty indeed, but with it all a generosity that 
went straight to his heart. Nor was this all, for, the 
meal finished, they gathered round the (ire that was last 
dying out for want of fuel. The good man of the house 

i*1 
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turned to the fuel-box. Alas 1 it was empty. Without 
a moment’s hesitation he went out into the garden, 
heavily covered with snow, and brought back with him 
three pots of dwarf trees* pine, plum, and cherry. Now 
in Japan dwarf trees are held in high esteem j much time 
and care is bestowed upon them, and their age and 
unique beauty have made them dear to the people of 
Nippon. In spite of Tokiyori's remonstrance his host 
broke up these little trees, and thus made a cheerful blaze* 

It was this incident, scarcely to be fully appreciated 
by a Westerner, that caused Tokiyori to question his 
host, whose very possession of these valuable trees 
strongly suggested that this generous man was not a 
farmer by birth, but had taken to this calling by force of 
circumstance* The ex-Regent's conjecture proved to 
be correct, and his host, with some reluctance, finally 
explained that he was a jamurai by the name of Sano 
Gcnzaemon I suneyo* He had been forced to take up 
fiy ming owing to the dishonesty of one of his relatives, 

Tokiyori readily recalled the name of this samurai 
before him, and suggested that he should make an 
appeal for redress, Sano explained that as the good 
and just Regent had died (so he thought), and as his 
successor was very young, he considered it was worse 
Ehan useless to present a petition. But, nevertheless, 
be went on to explain to his interested listener that 
should there come a call to arms he would be the first 
to rmke an appearance at Kamakura* It was this 
thought of some day being of use to his country that 
had sweetened the days of his poverty, 

1 he conversation, so rapidly suggested in this story, 
was in reality a lengthy one, and by the time it was con- 
c uded already a new day had begun. And when the 
storm-doors had been opened it was to reveal sunlight 
streaming over a world of snow. Before taking hii 
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departure Tokiyori warmly thanked his host and hostess 
for their hospitality. When this kindly visitor had gone 
Sano suddenly remembered that he had forgotten to 
inquire the name of his guest. 

Now it happened that in the following spring a call 
to arms was instituted by the Government at Kamakura. 
No sooner had Sano heard the joyful news than he set 
out to obey the summons. His armour was shabby in 
the extreme, his halberd covered with rust, and his 
horse was in a very poor condition. He presented a 
sorry figure among the resplendent knights he found in 
Kamakura. Many of these knights made uncompli¬ 
mentary remarks concerning him, but Smo bore this 
insolence without a word. While he stood, a forlorn 
figure, among the sparkling ranks of samurai about him, 
a herald approached riding on a magnificent horse, and 
carrying a banner bearing the house-crest of the Regent. 
With a loud, dear voice he bade the knight wearing the 
shabbiest armour to appear before his master. Sano 
obeyed the summons with a heavy heart. He thought 
that the Regent was about to rebuke him for appearing 
in such a gaily decked company dad in such miserable 
accoutrements. 

This humble knight was surprised by the cordial 
welcome he received, and still more surprised when a 
servant pushed aside the screens of an adjoining room 
and revealed the Regent Saimyoji Tokiyori, who was 
none other than the priest who had taken shelter in his 
little home. Nor had Tokiyori forgotten the burning 
of the d warf pine, plum, and cherry-trees. Out of that 
sacrifice, readily given without a thought of gain, came 
the thirty villages of which Sano had been robbed. This 
was only Sano's due, and in addition the grateful 
Tokiyori had the happy idea of presenting this faithful 
knight with the village of Matsu-idu, Umeds, and 

*Sj 
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Sakuraij maitttj umc, and takuru being the Japanese names 
for pine, plum, and cherry. 

Tbe Pine-tree Lovers 

**The diwn ti nwp 
And ike koar-froti filb 
On the iac-tree twig* ; 
Bui nil ]«.*«' dirk |ftcn 
Suffer no change. 
Morning And evening 
Beneith ica abide 
The leive* ire iwept »W4^ 
Yes xhty never &?L 
True it ii 
Tilt these nr-tret* 
Shed pot ill iheir Icivs ; 
Theii Terdurc rcmiim freak 
Fnr age* long, 
A* the MiiaLa (railing tine; 
Even amungit evergreen tree*— 
The emblem of unchangeabtencii— 
1 lifted is the if fame 
Ai i irinbol to the end of time— 
The fame of the fir tieei that have grnwn 

old together.*' 
“ {Tram* bj W. G, Arrorr,) 

The Tak&tefft ts generally considered one of the finest 
of the Ajj or classical dramas. The N& was performed 
by statuesque players who chanted in an ancient dialect. 
It belonged to that period of Japanese formality fittingly 
described as 11 Htav'n to hear tell about* but Hell to 
see. The theme of the Tahttap seems to be a relic of a 
phallic cult common enough in the history of primitive 
nations. The pine-tree of Takasago symbolises longe¬ 
vity* and in the following chorus from this drama we 
may gather the potency of this evergreen tree : 

41 And now, worSd without cndp 
The eiLcnded arm* uf the dincinp iruidlesi 

y*6 " 



THE PINE-TREE LOVERS 
Jn tatcndotil rube 
Will expel nolioUl infiuetates ; 
Their hands folded to rat in their tuomi 
Will embnee all gaud fortune; 
The hvmB of * thoma^d lauiani 
Will draw down bleiiing* on the people. 
And the song of un thoound jun 
Prolong our sovereign's life,. 
And »U the while 
The foiee of the brent* 
Ai it blow* through the in 
That grow old together* 
Will yield a* delight.** 

The efficacy of the pine-tree is still believed in to this 
day. It is conspicuous in the festival of the Son-ga-nichi, 
when pine branches decorate the gateways during the 
New Year festivities. Both this use of the pine-tree and 
that of this particular Ns drama owe their origin to the 
great pine-tree of Takasago, about which we narrate the 
Following legend. 

In ancient days there lived at Takasago a fisherman, 
his wife, and little daughter Matsuc. There was 
nothing that Matsuc loved to do more than to sit 
under the great pine-tree. She was particularly fond of 
the pine-needles that never seemed tired of falling to 
the ground. With these she fashioned a beautiful dress 
and sash, saying: “1 will not wear these pine-clothcs 
until my wedding-day." 

One day, while Matsue was sitting under the pine- 
tree, she sang the following song: 

u No min io ctlloui but he k*»ci i h 
Whoa p'er hh bud she withered cheriy flu wen 
Come fs uttering down. Who knawi ? the Spring’i igft ihowen 

May be but tein ihcd by the sorrowing iky™ 

While she thus sangTeoyo stood on the steep shore 
of Sumiyoshi watching the flight of a heron, up, up 

1R7 
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it went into the blue sky, and Teoyo saw it flv over the 
village where the fishcriblk and their daughter lived* 

Now Teoyo was a youth who dearly loved adventure, 
and he thought it would be very delightful to swim 
across the sea. and discover the land over which the 
heron had flown. So one morning he dived into the 
sea and swam so hard and so long that the poor fellow 
round the waves spinning and dancing, and saw the 
great sky bend down and try to touch him. Then he 
lay unconscious on the water ; but the waves were kind 
to him alter all, for they pressed him on and on till he 
was washed up at the very place where Matsue sat 
under the pine-tree. 

Matsue carefully dragged Teoyo underneath the 
sheltering branches, and then set him down upon a 
couch of pine-needles, where he soon regained conscious, 
ness, and warmly thanked Matsue for her kindness. 

Teoyo did not go back to his own country, for after 
a few happy months had gone by he married Matsue, 
and on her wedding morn she wore her dress and sash 
of pine-needles. 

^ hen Matsue's parents died her loss only seemed 
to make her love Teoyo the more. The older they 
grew the more they loved each other. Every night, 
when the moon shone, they went hand in hand to the 
pine-tree, and with their little rakes they made a couch 
for the morrow. 

One night the great silver face of the moon peered 
t rough the branches of the pine-tree and looked in 
vain tor the old lovers sitting together on a couch of 
pine-needles. Their little rakes lay side by side, and 

r V W4'te^ f°r the slow and stumbling steps 
of the 1 me-Tree Lovers. But that night they did not 
come, I hey had gone home to an everlasting resting- 
f£“ on the River of Soul* They had loved >o well 
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THE PINE-TREE LOVERS 

and so splendidly, in old age as well as in youth, 
that the Gods allowed their souls to come hack again 
and wander round the pine-tree that had listened to 
their love for so many years. When the moon is full 
they whisper and laugh and sing and draw the pine- 
needles together, while the sea sings softly upon the 

shore. 

tSq 



CHAPTER XIV i MIRRORS 

M Ai th& iword is the wu3 &f i sam^ror, » U the mirrew 
the tad of i wartutk* 

** When the mirror is dim the sqa! U qnclftn* 

Jdptffl'i'f/ fnrrrij. 

The Significance of Japanese Mi man OLD Japanese metal mirrors are circular, the 
surface convex, and the back adorned with 
elaborate designs in relief of flowers, birds, and 

other scenes from Nature, Professor B. H. Chamber¬ 
lain writes ~ ** An extraordinary peculiarity characterises 
some of these Japanese mirrors: sunlight reflected from 
their face displays a luminous image of the design on 
tibcir back / So strange a phenomenon has naturally 
attracted the attention of men of science. After much 
speculation, it has been dearly proved by Professors 
Ayrton and Perry to arise from the fret that the curva* 
ture of the face of the mirror over the plain part of 
the back is greater than over the design/* It is the 
phenomenon rather than the possible explanation of it 
that interests us, and no doubt this strange occurrence 
Accounts in some mcisurt for the ntigicsl significance 
of Nipponese mirrors. 

The great legendary idea underlying Japanese mirrors 
is just this, that the mirror, through constant reflection 
of its owner s free, draws to itself the very soul of its 
possessor, ands as we shall see later on, something of 
the same idea is to be traced in regard to old but much¬ 
loved Japanese dolls. 

Hidari Jingora 

The famous sculptor Hidari Jin gar 0 on one occasion 
happened to fall in love with a very attractive woman 
w iotn he met in the street on his return to his studio. He 



THE SOUL OF A MIRROR 

was so fascinated by her rare beauty that as soon as he had 
reached his destination he commenced to carve a s.atue 
of her. Between the chiselled robes he placed a mirror, 
the mirror which the lovely woman had dropped, and 
which her eager lover had at once picked up. Because 
this mirror had reflected a thousand thousand times 
that fair face, it had taken to its shining surface the very 
body and soul of its owner, and because of these strange 
things the statue came to life, to the extreme happiness 
of sculptor and maid. 

The Divine Mirror 
Long before the Japanese mirror was a familiar object 

in the house it had a very deep religious significance in 
connection with Shintoism. The Divine Mirror into 
which the Sun Goddess gazed reposes at Is£. Other 
mirrors arc to be found in Shinto shrines ; indeed, 
these mirrors are the essential part of a shrine remarkable 
for its simplicity. The mirror “typifies the human 
heart, which, when perfeedy placid and dear, reflects 
the very image of the deity.” !n the Kojiki we are told 
that Izanagi presented his children with a polished silver 
disc, and bade them kneel before it every morning and 
evening and examine their reflections. He told them 
to think of heavenly things, to stifle passion and all evil 
thought, so that the disc should reveal a pure and 
lovely soul. 

The Soul of a Mirror 
The shrine of Ogawaehi-Myojtn fell into decay, and 

the Shinto priest in charge, Matsumura, journeyed to 
Kyoto in the hope of successfully appealing to the 
Shogun for a grant for the restoration ot the temple. 

Matsumura and his family resided in a house in 
Kyoto, said to be extremely unlucky, and many tenants 

i?j 
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had thrown themselves into the well on the north-east 
side of the dwelling. But Matsumura took no notice 
of the;- tiles, and was not the least afraid of evil 
spirits. 

During the summer of that year there was a great 
drought in Kyoto. Though the river-beds dried up 
and many wells failed fori want of rain, the well in 
Matsumura's garden was full to overflowing. The 
distress elsewhere, owing to want of water, forced many 
poor people to beg for it, and for all their drawing the 
water in this particular well did not diminish. 

One day, however, a dead body was found lying in 
the well, that of a servant who had come to fetch 
water. In his case suicide was out of the question, and 
it seemed impossible that he should have accidentally 
fallen in. When Matsumura heard of the fatality he went 
to inspect the welL To his surprise the water stirred 
with a strange rocking movement. When the motion 
lessened he saw reflected in the dear water the form 
of a fair young woman. She was touching her lips 
with bint. At length she smiled upon him. It was a 
strange smile that made Matsumura feel dizzy, a smile 
that blotted out everything else save the beautiful 
woman's face. He felt an almost irresistible desire to 
fling himself into the water in order that he might reach 
and hold this enchanting woman. He struggled against 
this strange feeling, however, and was able after a while 
to enter the house, where he gave orders that a fence 
should be built round the well, and that from thence¬ 
forth no one, on any pretext whatever, should draw 
water there. 

Shortly afterwards the drought came to an end. For 
three days and nights there was a continuous downpour 
ol rain, and the city shook with an earthquake. On 
the third night of the storm there was a loud knocking 
19a 
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it Mats urn ura’s door. The priest himself inquired 
who his visitor might be. He half opened the door, 
and saw once more the woman he had seen in 
the well. He refused her admission, and asked why 
she had been guilty of taking the lives of so many 
harmless and innocent people. 

Thus the woman made answer : 4‘ Alas 1 good priest, 
I have never desired to lure human heings to their 
death. It is the Poison Dragon, who lived in that 
well, who forced me against my will to entice people to 
death. But now the Gods have compelled the Poison 
Dragon to Jive elsewhere, so that to-night 1 was able 
to leave my place of captivity. Now there is but little 
water in the well, and if you will search there you will 
find my body. Take care of it for me, and I shall not 
fail to reward your goodness." With these words she 
vanished as suddenly as she had appeared. 

Next day well-cleaners searched the well,and discovered 
some ancient hair ornaments and an old metal mirror. 

Matsumura, being a wise man, took the mirror and 
cleaned it, believing that it might reveal a solution to 

the mystery. 
Upon the back of the mirror he discovered several 

characters. Many of the ideographs were too blurred to 
be legible, but he managed to make out" third month, 
the third day," In ancient time the third month used 
to be calleti Taytit or Month of Increase, and re¬ 
membering that "the woman had called herself Yayoi, 
Matsumura realised that he had probably received a 
visit from the Soul of the Mirror. 

Matsumura took every care of the mirror. He 
ordered it to be resilvered and polished, and when this 
had been done he bid it in a box specially made for it, 
and mirror and box were placed in a particular room in 

the house. 
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One day, when Matsumura was sitting in the apart¬ 
ment where the mirror reposed, he once more saw Yavoi 
standing before him, looking more beautiful than ever, 
and the refulgence of her beauty was like summer 
moonlight. After she had saluted Matsumura she 
eiplained that she was indeed the Soul of the Mirror, 
and narrated how she had fallen into the possession of 
I<ady Kamo, of the Imperial Court, and how she had 
become an heirloom ot the Fujiwira House, until 
during the period of Hogen, when the Taira and 
Minamata dans were engaged in conflict, she was 
thrown into a well, and there forgotten. Having 
narrated these things, and all the horrors she had gone 
through under the tyranny of the Poison Dragon, 
\ayoi begged that Matsumura would present the 
mirror to the Shogun, the Lord Yoshimasa, who was 
a descendant of her former possessors, promising the 
priest considerable good fortune if he did so. Before 
i ayoi departed she advised Matsumura to leave his 
home immediately, as it was about to he washed away 
by a great storm. 

On the following day Matsumura left the house, and, 
as d ayoi had prophesied, almost immediately afterwards 
his late dwelling was swept away. 

At length Matsumura was able to present the mirror 
to the ShOgun Yoshimasa, together with a written 
account of its strange history. The Shogun was so 
pleased with the gift that he not only gave Matsumura 
many personal presents, but he also presented the Ericst with a considerable sum of money for the rc- 
uilding of his temple. 

A Mirror and a Bell 

When the priests of Mugcnyami required a large bell 
for their temple they asked the women in the vicinity 
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to contribute their old bronze mirrors i‘or the purpose 
of providing the necessary metal. 

Hundreds of mirrors were given for this purpose, 
and all were offered gladly, except the mirror presented 
by a certain farmer's wife. As soon as she had given 
her mirror to the priests she began to regret having 
parted with it. She remembered how old it was, how 
it had reflected her mother's laughter and tears, and 
even her great-grandmother’s. Whenever this farmer's 
wife went to the temple she saw her coveted mirror 
lying in a great heap behind a railing. She recognised 
it by the design on the bade known as the ShthCkiku- 
Biiit or the three emblems of the Pine, Earn boo, and 
Plum-flower. She yearned to stretch forth her arm 
between the railings and to snatch back her beloved 
mirror. Her soul was in the shining surface, and it 
mingled with the souls of those who had gazed into it 
before she was born. 

When the Mugenyama bell was in course of construc¬ 
tion the bell-founders discovered that one mirror would 
not melt. The workers said that it refused to melt 
because the owner had afterwards regretted the gift, 
which had made the metal hard, as hard as the woman’s 
selfish heart. 

Soon every one knew the identity of the giver of tne 
mirror that would not melt, and, angry and ashamed, 
the farmer’s wife drowned herself, first having written 
the following; ** When I am dead you will be able to 
melt my mirror, and so cast the bell. My soul will 
come to him who breaks that bell by ringing it, and 1 
will give him great wealth." 

When the woman died her old mirror melted imme¬ 
diately, and the bell was cast and was suspended in its 
customary place. Many people having heard of the 
message written by the deceased farmer’s wife, a great 
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multitude came to the temple, and one by one rang the 
bell with the utmost violence in the hope of breaking 
it and winning great wealth. Day after day the ringing 
continued, till at last the noise became so unbearable 
that the priests rolled the bell into a swamp, where it 
lay hidden from sight. 

The Minor of Matsuyama 

In ancient days there lived in a remote part of Japan 
a man and his wife, and they were blessed with a little 
girl, who was the pet and idol of her parents. On one 
occasion the man was called away on business in distant 
Kyoto. Before he went he told his daughter that if she 
were good and dutiful to her mother hc'would bring her 
back a present she would prize very highly. Then the 
good man took his departure, mother and daughter 
watching him go. 

At last he returned to his home, and after his wife 
and child had taken off his large hat and sandals he sat 
down upon the white mats and opened a bamboo basket, 
watching the eager gaze of his little child. He took 
out a wonderful doll and a lacquer box of cakes and put 
them into her outstretched hands. Once more he dived 
into his basket, and presented his wife with a metal 
mirror. Its convex surface shone brightly, while upon 
its back there was a design of pine-trees and storks. 

The good man’s wife had never seen a mirror before, 
and on gazing into it she was under the impress ion that 
another woman looked out upon her as she gazed with 
growing wonder. Her husband explained the mystery 
and bade her take great care of the mirror. 

Not long after this happy home-coming and distri¬ 
bution of presents the woman became very ill. [ust 
before she died she called to her little daughter, and 
said; “ Dear child, when I am dead take every care of 
»<?* 
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your father. You will miss me when l have left you. 
But take this mirror, and when you feel most lonely 
look into it and you will always see me.” Having said 
these words she passed away. 

Indue time the man married again, and his wife was 
not at all kind to her stepdaughter. But the little one, 
remembering her mother’s last words, would retire to a 
corner and eagerly look into the mirror, where it seemed 
to her that she saw her dear mother’s face, not drawn 
in pain as she had seen it on her death-bed, but young 
and beautiful. 

One day this child’s stepmother chanced to see her 
crouching in a corner over an object she could not quite 
sec, murmuring to herself. This ignorant woman, who 
detested the child and believed that her stepdaughter 
detested her in return, fancied that this little one was 
performing some strange magical art—perhaps making 
an image and sticking pins into it Full of these 
notions, the stepmother went to her husband and told 
him that his wicked child was doing her best to kill her 
by witchcraft. 

When the master of the house had listened to this 
extraordinary recital he went straight to his daughters 
room. He took her by surprise, and immediately the firl saw him she slipped the mirror into her sleeve, 
dr the first time her doting father grew angry, and he 

feared that there was, after all, truth in what his wife 
had told him, and he repeated her tale forthwith. 

When his daughter had heard this unjust accusation 
she was amazed at her father’s words, and she told him 
that she loved him for too well ever to attempt or wish 
to kill his wife, who she knew was dear to him, 

« What have you hidden in your sleeve ? ” said her 
father, only half convinced and still much puxzlcd. 

« The mirror you gave my mother, and which she on 
*9? 
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her death-bed gave to me. Every time [ look into iti 
shining surface 1 see the face of my dear mother, young 
and beautiful. When my heart aches—and oh ! it has 
ached so much lately—1 takeout the mirror, and mother's 
Face, with sweet, kind smile, brings me peace, and helps 
me to bear hard wards and cross looks.1' 

Then the man understood and loved his child the 
more for her filial piety. Even the girl’s stepmother, 
when she knew what had really taken puce, was ashamed 
and asked forgiveness. And this child, who believed 
she had seen her mother's face in the mirror, forgave, 
and trouble for ever departed from the home. 



CHAPTER XV;KWANNON AND BENTEN. 
DAIKQKU, EB1SU, AND HOTEI 

u Adamicm. rothe merciful Kwaimciii!, whg tooktih 
down ibore the wand fif ftlftt/' 

Ji fMicrirtiz*. 

Kwlnnoa KWANNON, the Goddess of Mercy, resembles 
in many ways the no less merciful and gentle 
JizO, for both renounced the joy of Nirvana 

that they might bring peace and happiness to others. 
Kwannon, however* is a much more complex divinity 
than Jizo, and though she is most frequently portrayed 
as a very beautiful and saintly Japanese woman, she 
nevertheless assumes a multitude of forms. We are 
familiar with certain Indian gods and goddesses with 
innumerable hands, and Kwannon is sometimes depicted 
as Senjiu-Kwannon, or Kwannon-of-the-Thousand- 
Hands.1 Each hand holds an object of some kind, as 
if to suggest that here indeed was a goddess ready in 
her love to give and to answer prayer to the uttermost. 

Then there is Jiu-ichi men-Kwannon, the K wan non- 
of-lhe-Elevcn-Faces, The face of Kwannon is here 
represented as M smiling with eternal youth and infinite 
tenderness,1’ and in her glowing presence the ideal of 
the divine feminine is presented with infinite beauty of 
conception. In the tiara of Jiu-ichi-men-Kwannon are 
exquisite faces, a radiation, as it were, of miniature 
K wan n on s. Sometimes the tiara of Kwannon takes 
another form, as in Bato-Kwsmnon, or Kwannon-wi th¬ 
rive-Morse's-Head. The title is a little misleading, for 
such a graceful creature is very far from possessing a 

1 The title h no! iceur^tet for m reality ihii form of Ivwjinnuft 

1CI OS!If forty bnmii* Nn doubt the iumc U blended to 

HLiK£e&s m u q sfi c ence on il*e ftii Goddcii 

*99 
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horse’s head in any of her manifestations. Images of 
this particular Kwannon depict a horse cut out in the 
tiara, BatO-Kwannon is the Goddess to whom peasants 
pray for the safety and preservation of their horses and 
cattle, and BatO-Kwannon is not only said to protect 
dumb animals, particularly those who labour for man¬ 
kind, but she extends her power to protecting their 
spirits and bringing them ease and a happier life than 
they experienced while on earth. In sharp contrast with 
the Kwauuons we have already described is Hito-koto- 
K win non, the K wanna n who will only answer one 
prayer. The Gods of Love and Wisdom are frequently 
represented in conjunction with this Goddess, and the 
u Twenty-eight Followers " are personifications of certain 
constellations. But in all the variations of Kwannon she 
preserves the same virgin beauty, and this Goddess of 
Mercy has not inappropriately been called the Japanese 
Madonna. 

Kwannon in Chinese Myth 
In China Kwan non is known as Kwanjin, and is the 

spiritual son of Amitabha, but this divinity always 
appears as a goddess, as her images in both China and 
Japan testify. The Chinese claim that Kwanjin is of 
native origin, and was originally the daughter of the 
King of the Chow dynasty. She was sentenced to death 
by her father because she refused to marry, but the 
executioner's sword broke without inflicting a wound. 
We are told that later on her spirit went to Hell. There 
was something so radiantly beautiful about the spirit of 
Kwanjin that her very presence turned Hell into Paradise, 
1 he King of the Internal Regions, in order to maintain 
the gloomy aspect of his realm, sent Kwanjin back to 
earth again, and he caused her to be miraculously 
transported on a lotus flower to the Island of Pootoo, 
m 



THE THIRTY-THREE PLACES 

Ad lacirBitisa af Kwatinon 

ChosO Hi me, a Buddhist nun, is generally regarded 
as the greatest early Japanese artist m embroidery, andj 
according to legend, she was an incarnation of K wan non. 
Chnjo Hime met with much cruel treatment from her 
stepmother, until she finally retired to the temple or 
Toema-dcra, and there worked upon the wonderful 
lotus thread embroidery depicting the Buddhist Paradise. 
The design is so requisite that we can easily understand 
the Japanese belief that the Gods helped tl is great artist 

in her work. 

K wannon the Mother 
There is another remarkable embroidery, by Kano 

Hogai, depicting Kwannon as the Divine Mother, 
pouring forth from a crystal phial the water of 
As this holy water falls in a series of bubbles, each bubble 
mav be seen to contain a little babe with reverently 
folded hands. It is altogether a wonderful piece of 
work and, earning from its pictorial beauty to study a 
description of its technicalities wt find that it took three 
years to execute, and that i£sicq different shades ot 
silk, and twelve of gold thread, were used, 

Tlw "Ttiinv-lW Paces'* Sacred to Kwannon 
There arc thirty-three shrines sacred to Kwamvon. 

AH arc carefully numbered, and are to be found in 
the provinces near Kyoto. The following legend may 
possibly account for the reverence bestowed upon the 
Saikoku SothR-tan S/to (the “Thirty-three Places }. 

When the great Buddhist abbot of the eighth century, 
Tokudo Shomn, died, he was conducted into the presence 
of Emna-O, the Lord of the Dead. 1 he castle m which 
Emma-O lived was resplendent with silver and gold, 

JO I 
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rcsjr pearls, and all manner of sparkling jewels. A light 
emanated from Emma-0 too, and that dread God had 
a smile upon his face. He received the distinguished 
abbot with extreme courtesy, and thus addressed him t 

^ “ To kudo Shonin, there are thirty-three places where 
Kwannon reveals her special favour, for behold she has* 
in her boundless love, divided herself into many bodies, 
so that he who cries for aid shall not cry in vain. Alas 1 
men continue to go their evil wavs, for they know not 
of these sacred shrines. They live their sordid lives 
and pass into Hell, a vast and countless number* Oh, 
how blind they are, how wayward, and how full ot 
folly I If they were to make but a single pilgrimage 
to these thirty-three shrines sacred to our Lady of 
Mercy, a pure and wonderful light would shine from 
their feet, feet made spiritually strong to crush down 
all evil, to scatter the hundred and thirty-six hells 
into fragments. If, in spite of this pilgrimage, one 
should chance to fall into Hell, I will take his place and 
receive into myself all his suffering, for if this happened 
my tale of peace would be false, and 1 should indeed 
deserve to suffer. Here is a list of the thirfy-and-tbree 
sacred shrines of Kwannon. Take it into the troubled 
world of men and women, and make known the ever¬ 
lasting mercy of Kwannon/1 

Tokudo, having carefully listened to all Emma-O had 
told him, replied i 11 You have honoured me with such 
a mission, but mortals arc full of doubts and fears, and 
they would ask for some sign that what I tell them is 
indeed true," 

Emma-O at once presented the abbot with his iewellrd 
seal, and, bidding him farewell, sent him on his way 
accompanied by two attendants. 

strange happenings were taking place 
Underworld the disciples of Tokudo perceived 
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that though their master's body had bin for three days 
and nights the flesh had not grown cold. The devoted 
followers did not bury the body, believing that their 
master was not dead. And such was indeed the case, 
for eventually TokudO awakened from his trance, and 
in his right hand he held the jewelled seal of Emma-O. 

To kudo lost no time in narrating his strange adven¬ 
tures, and when he had concluded his story he and his 
disciples set off on a pilgrimage to the thirty-three holy 
places* over which the Goddess of Mercy presides. 

List of the "Thirty-three Places" 

The following is a complete list of the “Thirty- 
three Places " sacred to Kwannon : 

i. Fudaruku-ji, at Nachi, in Kishn, 
а. Kimii-dera, near Wakayama, in Kisho. 
3. Kokawa-dcra, in KishQ. 
4. Sefuku-ji, in Izumi. 
5. Fujii-dera, in Kawarhi. 
б. Tsubosaka-dera, in Yamato. 
7. Oka-dera, in Yamato. 
8. Hase-dera, in Yamato. 
9. Nan-endo, at Kara, in Yamato. 

10. Mimuroto-dera, at Uii, in Yamashiro. 
11. Kami Daigo-dcra, at Uji, in Yamashiro. 
12. Iwarna-dera, in Omi._ _ 

13. Ishiyama-dcra,_near Otsu, in Omi. 
14. Miidcra, near Otsu, in Omi. 
15. Ima-Gumano, at Kyoto, in Yamashiro. 
16. Kiyormiu-dera, at Kyoto, 
17. Rokuhara-dera, at Kyoto. 

1 ** In imitation of the origin*! Thirty-three Holy Phrci, thiriy- 

dirce other plate* hire been eitiblisheJ in Ejutern japan, ind alto 
in the diiinct of Chichtba/'— Hatuiiwi fir by 

Bui! Hill Chimberliift and W- B. M«on- 
*oj 
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18. Rokkaku-do, at Kyoto. 
19. Kodo, at Kyoto. 
20. Yoshimine-dera, at Kyoto. 
21. Anoji, in Tamba. 
22. Sojiji, in Settsu. 
23. Katsuo-dera, in Settsu. 
24. Nakayama-dera, near Kobe, in Settsu. 
25. Shin Kiyomizu-dera, in Harima. 
26. Hokkeji, in Harima. 
27. Shosha-san, in Harima. 
28. Nareai-ji, in Tango. 
29. Matsunoo-dcra, in Wakasa. 
30. Chikubu-shima, island in Lake Biwa, in Omi, 
31- ChOmeiji, in Omi, 
32. Kwannonji, in Omi. 
33. Tanigumi-dera, near Tarui, in Mino.1 

Tlit Hall of the Second Moon** 

The Buddhist temple of Ni-gwatsu-do (M Hall of the 
Second Moon *') contains a small copper image of Kwan- 
non. It has the miraculous power of being warm Jike 
living flesh, and since the image was enshrined special 
services in honour of Kw&nnon take place in February, 
and on the 18th of each month the sacred image is 
exposed for worship. 

Kwaoflon and the Deer 

An old hermit named Saion Zenji took up his abode 
on Mount Nariai in order that he might be able to gaze 
upon the beau ty of Ama-no-Hashidate, a narrow fir-clad 
promontory dividing Lake Iwataki and Miyazu Bay. 
Am a-no-Has Slid ate is still regarded as one of the Juwicx, 
or “Three Great Sights," of japan, and still Mount 

1 Compiled frClm H**J&*4 hr ?£**• 
3D+ 



KWANNON AND THE DEER 

Nami is considered the best spot from which to view 
this charming scene. 

On Mount Nariai this gentle and holy recluse erected 
i little shrine to Kwannon not far from a solitary pine- 
tree. He spent his happy days in looking upon Ama-no- 
Hashidate and in chanting the Buddhist Scriptures, and 
his charming disposition and holy ways were much 
appreciated by the people who came to pray at the little 
shrine he had so lovingly erected for his own joy and tor 
the joy of others. 

The hermit’s abode, delightful enough in mild and 
sunny weather, was dreary in the winter-time, for when 
it snowed the good old man was cut off from human 
intercourse. On one occasion the snow fell so heavily 
that it was piled up in some places to a height of twenty 
feet. Day after day the severe weather continued, and 
at last the poor old hermit found that he had no food of 
any kind. Chancing to look out one morning, he saw 
that a deer was lying dead in the snow. As he 
upon the poor creature, which had been frozen to death, 
he remembered that it was unlawful in the sight of 
Kwaiinon to cat the flesh of animals; but on thinking 
over the matter more carefully it seemed to him that he 
could do more good to his fellow creatures by partaking 
of this deer than by observing the strict letter ot the 
law and allowing himself to starve in sight of plenty. 

When Saion Zenji had come to this wise decision he 
went out and cutoff a piece of venison, cooked it,and ate 
Half, with many prayer* of thanksgiving for his deliver¬ 
ance. The rest of the venison he left in hi» cooking-pot. 

Eventually the snow melted, and several folk 
hastily wended their wav from the neighbouring vil¬ 
las and ascended Mount Nariai, expecting to see that 
their good and much-loved hermit had forever passed 
away from tbii world. As they approached the ahrine, 
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however, they were rejoiced to Hear the old man 
chanting, in a clear and ringing voice, the sacred 
Buddhist Scriptures. 

The folk from the village gathered about the hermit 
while he narrated the story of his deliverance. When, 
out of curiosity, they chanced to peep into his cooking* 
pot, they saw, to their utter amazement, that it contained 
no venison, but a piece of wood covered with gold foil 
Still wondering what it all meant, they looked upon the 
image of Kwannon in the little shrine, and found that 
a piece had been cut from her loins, and when they 
inserted the piece of wood the wound was healed. Then 
it was that the old hermit and the folk gathered about 
him realised that the deer had been none other than 
Kwannon, who, in her boundless love and tender mercy, 
had made a sacrifice of her own divine flesh. 

Beaten 

“ Tie wild Aoiren fide, (be nupfe-ltara. 
Touched by froit-fingcrt, 8<»i to earth ; 
But on the bovom of the tea 
The flower* to which her waver give birth 
Fade not, like bloHomi on the Land, 
Nor feel (he chill of Autumn** hand.** 

TdfaMJe. (Tram, by Cuu A. Wauh.) 

Benten, the Goddess of the Sea, is also one of the 
Seven Divinities of Luck; and she is romantically 
referred to as the Goddess of Love, Beauty, and 
Eloquence. She is represented in Japanese art as 
riding on a dragon or serpent, which may account for 
the fact that in certain localities snakes are regarded as 
being sacred. Images of Benten depict her as having 
eight arms, Six hands are extended above her head 
and hold a bow, arrow, wheel, sword, key, and sacred 
jewel, while her two remaining hands arc reverently 
crossed in prayer. She resembles Kwannon in many 
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wayt, and images of the two goddesses are frequently 
seen together, but the shrines of Benten are usually to 

be found on islands. 

Beaten and the Dragon 
We have already referred to Benten riding on a 

dragon, and the following legend may possibly be con¬ 
nected with this particular representation- 

In a certain cave there lived a formidable dragon, 
which devoured the children of the village of Koshigoe. 
In the sixth century Benten was determined to put a 
stop to this monster's unseemly behaviour, and having 
caused a great earthquake she hovered in the douds 
over the cave where the dread dragon had taken up 
his abode. Benten then descended from the douds, 
entered the cavern, married the dragon, and was thus 
able, through her good influence, to put an end to 
the slaughter of litde children. With the coming of 
Benten there arose from the sea the famous Island of 
Enos him a,1 which has remained to this day sacred to 

the Goddess of the Sea, 

Btoiei'tf‘du'Birdi'7a ter 

Hanagaki Bai$ht»,a young poet and scholar, attended 
a great festival to celebrate the rebuilding of the 
Amador* temple. He wandered about the beautiful 
grounds, and evcntuilly reached the place of a spring 
from which he had often quenched his thirst. He 
found that what had originally been a spring was 
now a pond, and, moreover, that at one comer of the 
pond there was a tablet bearing the words Tunjs-Sui 
(“ Birth-Water ”), and also a small but attractive temple 
dedicated to Benten. While BaishQ was noting the 

1 See GBm/jtt *f \}nf&fxtfier Jape*, bj Lifcadio Hearn, toi. i. 

pp, 
*07 
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changes in the temple grounds the wind blew to hii 
feet a charmingly written love-poem. He picked it up, 
and discovered that It had been inscribed by a female 
hand, that the characters were exquisitely formed, and 
that the ink was fresh. 

Baisha went home and read and re-read the poem. 
It was not long before he fell in love with the writer, 
and finally he resolved to make her his wife. At length 
he went to the temple of Benten-of-the-Birth-Water, 
and cried : “ Oh, Goddess, come to my aid, and help 
me to find the woman who wrote these wind-blown 
verses !11 Having thus prayed, he promised to perform 
a seven days' religious service, and to devote the seventh 
night in ceaseless worship before the sacred shrine of 
Benten, in the grounds of the Amadera. 

On the seventh night of the vigil Baisho heard a voice 
calling for admittance at the main gateway of the temple 
grounds. The gate was opened, and an old man, clad 
in ceremonial robes and with a black cap upon his 
head, advanced and silently knelt before the temple of 
Benten. Then the outer door of the temple mys¬ 
teriously opened, and a bamboo curtain was partially 
raised, revealing a handsome boy, who thus addressed the 
old man : "We have taken pity on a young man who 
desires a certain love-union, and have called you to 
inquire into the matter, and to sec if you can bring the 
young people together.” 

The old man bowed, and then drew from his sleeve 
a cord which he wound round Baisho's body, igniting 
one end in a temple-lari tern, and waving his hand the 
while, as if beckoning some spirit to appear out of the 
dark night. In a moment a young girl entered the 
temple grounds, and, with her fan halt concealing her 
pretty face, she knelt hesUie Baisha. 

Then the beautiful boy thus addressed Baisha : “We 



BEITTEN OF TI IE-EIRTIT WATER 

have heard your prayer* and we have known that 
recently you have suffered much. The woman you 
love is now beside you/* And having uttered these 
words the divine youth departed, and the old man left 
the temple grounds. 

When Baisho had given thanks to Eenten-of-the- 
Birth-Water he proceeded homeward* On reaching 
the street outside the temple grounds he saw a young 
girl* and at once recognised her as the woman he laved! 
Baishu spoke to her, and when she replied the gentle¬ 
ness and sweetness of her voice tilled the youth with 
joy. Together they walked through the silent streets 
until at last they came to the house where fiaishn lived* 
There was a moment's pause, and then the maiden 
said : “ Bcnten has made me your wife,’1 and the lovers 
entered the house together* 

The marriage was an extremely fortunate one, ami 
the happy Baisho discovered that his wife* apart from her 
excellent domestic qualities, was accomplished in the art 
of arranging flowers and iti the art of embroidery, and 
that her delicate writing was not less pleasing than 
her charming pictures, baisho knew nothing about her 
family* but as she had been presented to him by the 
Goddess Ben ten he considered chat it was unnecessary to 
quescion her in the matter. There was only one thing 
that puzzled the loving fiiishn, and that was that the 
neighbours seemed to be totally unaware of his wife's 
presence. 

One day, while Baisho was walking in a remote 
quarter of Kyoto, he saw a servant beckoning to him 
from the gateway of a private house. The man came 
forward, bowed respectfully* and said : “Will you deign 
to enter this house? My master is anxious to hav* 
the honour of speaking to you/’ Baisho, who knew 
nothing of the servant or his master, was not a little 
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surprised by this strange greeting, but he allowed him¬ 
self to be conducted to the guest-room, and thus his 
host addressed him ; 

‘*1 most humbly apologise for the very informal 
manner of my invitation, but I believe that I have 
acted in compliance with a message I received from the 
Goddess Ben ten. 1 have a daughter, and, as I am 
anxious to find a good husband for her, 1 sent her 
written poems to all the temples of Benten in Kyoto. 
In a dream the Goddess came to me, and told me that 
she had secured an excellent husband for my daughter, 
and that he would visit me during the coming winter. 
I was not inclined to attach very much importance tc 
this dream; but last night Benten again revealed her¬ 
self to me in a vision, and said that to-morrow the 
husband she had chosen for my daughter would call 
upon me, and that I could then arrange the marriage. 
The Goddess described the appearance of the young 
man so minutely that l am assured that you are my 
daughter's future husband/' 

These strange words filled Baisha with sorrow, and 
when his courteous host proposed to present him 
to the lady he was unable to summon up sufficient 
courage to tell his would-be father-in-law that he already 
had a wife. Baisha followed his host into another 
apartment, and to his amazement and joy he discovered 
that the daughter of the house was none other than 
his own wifeT And yet there was a subtle difference, 
for the woman who now smiled upon him was the body 
of his wife, and she who had appeared before the temple 
of Benten-of-the-Birth-Water was her soul. We are 
told that Benten performed this miracle for the sake of 
her. worshippers, and thus it came to pass that Baishn 
had a strange dual marriage with the woman he 
loved- 
110 



DAIKOKITS RAT 

Dlikofcu 

Diikokuj the God oi ^Vcalthj EbJsxj| hla aon^ the 
God of Labour, and Hotel, the God of Laughter and 
Contentment, belong to that cycle of deities known as 
the Gods ct Luck. Daikoku is represented with a 
Magic Mallet, which bears the sign of the Jewel, 
embodying the male and female spirit, and signifies a 
creative deity. A stroke of his Mallet confers wealth, 
and his second attribute is the Rat. Daikoku is, as we 
should suppose, an extremely popular deity, and he is 
frequently portrayed as a prosperous Chinese gentle¬ 
man, richly apparelled, and is usually shown standing 
on bales of rice, with a bag of precious things on his 
shoulder. This genial and beneficent God is also 
depicted as seated on bales of rice, or showing his 
treasures to some eager md expectant child, or holding 
the Red Sun against his breast with one hand and 
grasping the Magic Mallet with the other. 

Daikoku'$ Rat 
Daikoku’s attribute, a Rat, has an emblematic and 

moral meaning in connection with the wealth hidden in 
the God’s bag. The Rat is frequently portrayed either 
in the bale of rice with its head peeping out, or in it, 
or playing with the Mallet, and sometimes a large 
number of rats are shown. 

According to a certain old legend, the Buddhist Gods 
grew jealous of Daikoku, They consulted together, 
and finally decided that they would get rid of the too 
popular Daikoku, to whom the Japanese offered prayers 
and incense. Emma-O, the Lord of the Dead, promised 
to send his most cunning and clever wj Shiro, who, he 
said, would have no difficulty in conquering the God 
of Wealth. Shiro, guided by a sparrow, went to 

an 
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Daikoku'$ castle, but though he hunted high and low 
he could not find its owner. Finally Shiro discovered 
a large storehouse, in which he saw the God of Wealth 
seated. Daikoku called his Rat and bade him find out 
who it was who dared to disturb him. When the Rat 
saw Shiro he ran into the garden and brought back a 
branch of holly, with which he drove the cm away, and 
Daikoku remains to this day one of the most popular 
of the Japanese Gods. This incident is said to be the 
origin or the New Year's Eve charm, consisting of a 
holly leaf and a skewer, or a sprig of holly fixed in the 
lintel of the door of a house to prevent the return of 
the am. 

The Six Daikoku 

i* Makura Daikoku, ordinary form with Mallet on 
lotus leaf. 

2. Ojikara Daikoku, with sword and vajra. 
3. Bika. Daikoku, a priest, with Mallet in right hand, 

vajra-hiked sword in left. 
4. Yasha Daikoku, with Wheel of the Law in his 

right hand. 

5. Shinda Daikoku, a boy seated with a crystal in 
his left hand. 

6. Mahakara Daikoku, seated female, with small 
bale of rice on her head. 

EbisLf 

Ebisu and his father Daikoku are usually pictured 
together ; the God of Wealth seated upon bales office, 
pressing the Red Sun against his breast with one hand, 
and wsth the other holding the wealth-giving Mallet* 
iphile. Ebisu is depicted with a fishing-rod and a great 
hv fish under hh arm. 



HOTEI 

Hotel 

Hotei, the God of laughter and Contentment, is one 
of the most whimsical of the Japanese Gods, He is 
represented as extremely fat, carrying on his back a 
linen bag {ko-tci)^ from which he derives his name. In 
this bag he stows the Precious Things, hut when in a 
particularly playful mood he uses it as a receptacle for 
merry and inquisitive children. Sometimes Hotel is 
represented in a broken-down and extremely shabby 
carriage drawn by boys, and is then known as the 
Waggon Priest. Again he is portrayed as carrying in 
one hand a Chinese fan and in the other his bag, or 
balancing at either end of a pole the bag of Precious 
Things and a boy. 



CHAPTER XVI : DOLLS AND 
BUTTERFLIES 

“Inked » thinning Japmeie girl: 'Haw eta i doll 
"w ?... ‘ Wl,r»*,hi cowered, ‘i/jeu itvt it twttsk, Et will 
law!>H 

LaFCj&IU HlAftMh 

The English and Japanese Doll OUR English dolls, with their flaxen hair, blue 
cyes^ and simpering faces, are certainly not a 
credit to the toy-maker's art if they arc to be 

r355dcd as bcifing even * remote likeness to living 
children. Put in a horizons! position, something will 
click in their little heads and their blue eyes will close 
or more correctly roll backward; a pinch will make 
them emit a tolerable imitation of the words “Papa I '* 
“ Mamma ! " and yet in spite of these mechanical devices 
they have nothing more to their credit than a child's 
s aort-Iived love. They are speedily broken, or liable 
*r any moment to be decapitated by a little brother who 
has learnt too well the story of Lady Jane Grey J 

In Japan, however, the doll is not merely a play¬ 
thing by which little children may become make-believe 
mothers, but in earlier days it was regarded as a means 
to make a wife a mother. Ufcadio Hearn writes; 

it you see such a doll, though held quite close to 
you, being made by a Japanese mother to reach out its 
hands, to move its little bare feet, and to turn its head, 
you would be almost afraid to venture a heavy waper 
that it was only a doll.” It is this startling likeness 
that is perhaps accountable for the quaint and beautiful 
ove connected with Japanese dolls. 



LIVE DOLLS 

Live Dolls 

At one time certain dolls were actually said to become 
alive, to take to their small bodies a human soul, and 
the belief is merely an echo of the old idea that much 
love will quicken to life the image of a living thing. 
In Old Japan the doll was handed down from one 
generation to another, and sometimes remained in an 
excellent condition for over a hundred years. A 
hundred years spent in little children's arms, served 
with food, put to bed regularly every night, and the 
object of constant endearments, will no doubt work 
wonders in the poetic imagination of a happy and child¬ 
like people. 

The tiny doll known as O-Hina-San does not come 
within the region of our present study ; it was simply a 
toy and nothing more. It is the life-size dolls wc must 
deal with, those dolls so cunningly representing little 
children two or three years old. The girl doll of this 
class is known as O-Toku-San and the boy doll as 
Tokutaro-San. It was believed that if these dolls w-re 
ill-treated or neglected in any way they would, weep, 
become angry, and bring misfortune upon their pos¬ 
sessors. They had in addition many other supernatural 
powers. 

In a certain old family there was a TokutarO-San 
which received a reverence almost equal to that shown 
to Kishibojin, the Goddess to whom Japanese wives 
pray for offspring. This TohutarO-San was borrowed 
by childless couples. They gave it new clothes and 
tended it with loving care, assured that such a doll which 
had a soul would make them happy by answering their 
prayers for a child. Tokutard-San, according to legend, 
was very much alive, for when the house caught fire it 
speedily ran into the garden for safety 1 

sij 
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A Doil's Last Rfjting'plicf 
What happens to a Japanese doll when after a very 

long and happy life it eventually gets broken ? Though 
finally regarded as dead, its remains are treated with the 
utmost respect. It is not thrown away with rubbish, or 
burned, or even reverently laid upon running water, as 
is often the case with dead Japanese flowers. It is not 
buried, but dedicated to Kojin, frequently represented, 
as a deity with many arms. Kojin is supposed to reside 
in the efttki tree, and in front of this tree there is a 
small shrine and terit. Here, then, the remains of a 
very old Japanese doll are reverently laid. Its little 
face may be scratched, its silk dress torn and faded and 
its arms and legs broken, but it once had a soul, once 
had the mysterious desire to give maternity to those 
who longed for it. 

On March 3 the Girls' Festival takes place. It is 
known as Jssni no Stiitit, or Hind Matsttri, the Feast 01 
Dolls. 

Butterflies 
M Where the itjfi drift* lie 

Of fallen dying. 
Did cme Sutter now, 
From earth to it* brawn b-oagh I 
Ahj no ! hwn a baucrily* 

Like fragile blwiqm fly mg ! M 
ArtiWAa hfvrtitxAt, 

(Trapi*. by Claia A, 

It is in China rather than in japan that the butterfly 
is connected with legend and folk-lore, The Chinese 
scholar Rosin is said to have received visits from two 
spirit maidens who regaled him with ghostly stories 
about these bright-winged insects. 

Is more than probable that the legends concerning 



BUTTERFLIES OF GOOD AND EVIL OMEN 

butterflies in Japan have been borrowed from China. 
Japanese poets and artists were fond of choosing for 
their professional appellation such names as "Butterfly. 
Dream,” “ Solitary Butterfly,” ** Butterfly-Help/' and 
so on. Though probably of Chinese origin, such ideas 
naturally appealed to the testhetic taste of the Japanese 
people, and no doubt they played in early days the 
romantic game of butterflies. The Emperor Gcnso 
used to make butterflies choose his loves for him. At 
a wine-party in his garden fair ladies would set caged 
butterflies free. These bright-coloured insects would 
fly and settle upon the fairest damsels, and those maidens 
immediately received royal favours. 

Butterflies of Good and Evil Omen 

In Japan the butterfly was at one time considered to 
be the soul of a living man or woman. If it entered a 
guest-room and pitched behind the bamboo screen it 
was a sure sign that the person whom it represented 
would shortly appear in the house. The presence of a 
butterfly in the house was regarded as a good omen, 
though of course everything depended on the indi¬ 
vidual typified by the butterfly. 

The butterfly was not always the harbinger of good. 
When Taira-no-Masakado was secretly preparing for a 
revolt Kyoto was the scene of a swarm of butterflies, 
and the people who saw them were much frightened, 
Lafeadio Hearn suggests that these butterflies may have 
been the spirits of those fated to fall in battle, the 
spirits of the Jiving who were stirred by a premonition 
of the near approach of death. Butterflies may also be 
the souls of the dead, and they often appear in this 
form in order to announce their final leave-taking from 
the body. 

tiy 
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The Flying Hairpin of Kodio * 

The Japanese drama contains reference to the ghostly 
significance of butterflies. In the play known ^as Tfa 
Firing Hairpin of the heroine, Koch5, kills her¬ 
self on account of false ate ns Lit ions and cruel treat¬ 
ment, Her lover seeks to discover who has been the 
cause of her untimely death. Eventually Kochffs hair¬ 
pin turns into a butterfly and hovers over the hiding- 
place of the villain who has caused all the trouble* 

The White Butterfly 

There is a quaint and touching Japanese legend 
connected with the butterfly * An old man named 
lakahama lived in a little house behind the cemetery 
of the temple of SozanjL He was extremely amiable 
and generally liked by his neighbours, though most of 
them considered him to he a little mad. His madness, 
it would appear, entirely rested upon the fact that be 
had never married or evinced desire for intimate com¬ 
panionship with women. 

One summer day he became very ill, so ill, in fact* 
that he sent tor his sister-in-law and her son. They 
both came and did all they could to bring comfort 
during his last hours. While they watched Takahama 
fell asleep; but he had no sooner done so than a 
large white butterfly flew into the room, and rested on 
liie old man s pillow. The young man tried to drive 
ir away with a fan ; but it came back three times, as if 
loth to leave the sufferer. 

At last 1 aka ham a1 s nephew chased it out into the 
garden, through the gate, and into the cemetery' beyond, 
where it lingered over a woman's tomb, and then 
mysteriously disappeared. On examining the tomb the 
young man found the name u AkikoPi written upon it. 
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together with a description narrating how Aktko died 
when she was eighteen. Though the tomb was covered 
with moss and must have been erected fifty years 
previously, the boy saw that it was surrounded with 
flowers, and that the little water-tank had been recently 
filled, 1 

When the young man returned to the house he found 
that Takahama had passed away, and he returned to his 
mother and told her what he had seen in the cemetery, 

“Aktko?” murmured his mother. “When your 
uncle was young he was betrothed to Akiko. She died 
of consumption shortly before her wedding-day. When 
Akiko left this world your unde resolved never to marry 
and to live ever near her grave. For all these years he 
has remained faithful to his vow, and kept in his heart 
ill the sweet memories of his one and only love. Every 
day Takahama went to the cemetery, whether the air 
was fragrant with summer breeze or thick with falling 
snow. Every day he went to her grave and prayed for 
her happiness, swept the tomb and set flowers there. 
When Takahama was dying, and he could no longer 
perform his loving rask, Akiko came for him. That 
white butterfly was her sweet and loving soul.1’ 

Just before Takahama passed away into the Land of 
the Icdlow Spring he may have murmured words like 
those of Yone Noguchi: 

“Where the fl siren deep. 

Thank Grid ! 1 ihi]| »1ecp to-night. 
Oh, cptne, butterfljr I "* 

1 t^gendi concerning other Idkcu will be found in Chapter XX HI. 



CHAPTER XVII; FESTIVALS 

The New Year THE Sart-£4-rtkhit Or “three days” of the New 
1 ear, is one of the most important of the 
Japanese festivals, for the Japanese make far 

more oi the New Year than we do in this country. 
They regard the first three days of the year as a fitting 
occasion when it is most important to insure good luck 
and happiness for the days that follow, and in order to 
bring this about many quaint and ancient observances 
take place. Before the houses are decorated a thorough 
winter cleaning is carried out* “In ancient times"/* 
writes Mrs* C. M* Sal wey, 41 from the Court of the 
Emperor to the hut of the peasant, this attention was 
observed to such an extent that the ShOgun*s Court 
provided overseers, who visited with ornamented dust¬ 
ing po*cs3 to overhaul the labour of the servants, passing 
their official brooms over ledges and crevices, and in 
so doing flourishing in a certain manner their mystic 
wands to demonstrate the Chinese ideograph which 
signified water* Not only Is the house thoroughly 
cleaned and everything put in order, but evil spirits 
are got rid of by throwing out peas and beans from the 
open shoji% or paper slides* 

On the festival of the New Year the houses and gate¬ 
posts are adorned with straw ropes, and these are often 
made to represent such lucky Chinese numbers as three, 
five, and seven. I he food chiefly eaten on this occasion 
comprises lobsters (their bent and ancient appearance 
suggest!ng long life), oranges, and certain varieties of 
edible seaweeds. In addition there are mirror cakes, 
associated with the Sun Goddess, and these cakes, com¬ 
posed of rice, are eaten with the oranges and lobster, 
and served on pure white trays* One other important 



THE BOYS' FESTIVAL 

decoration must not be overlooked, and that is the 
branches of the pine-tree. These branches symbolise 
long life, and for some unknown reason they are burnt 
when the festival is over. 

One of the most picturesque customs associated with 
this festival, and one particularly appealing to children, 
is the Treasure Ship with the Seven Gods of Good Luck 
on hoard, to which we have referred, elsewhere.1 

The Bovs' Festival 
The Tango no Stkka, or Boys’ Festival, takes place on 

May 5, atul is intended to inspire the youth of japan 
with warlike qualities. It is the day when Hags arc to 
be seen in every direction, when the roofs of the houses 
are decorated with the leaves of iris, so that Nature’s 
flag and the flag made by human hands are both con¬ 
spicuous on this joyous festival, which is popularly 
known as the Feast of Flags. Boys are presented with 
small figures representing certain great heroes of the 
past, while ancient swords, bows, arrows, spears, 8rc., are 
handed down from one generation of children to another. 

Perhaps the dominant feature of this festival is the 
paper flag shaped like a carp. It is hollow, and when 
inflated with wind has the appearance of vigorously 
flying through the air. The carp symbolises something 
more than the crude spirit of warfare, for it typifies 
tenacity of purpose and indomitable courage. As the 
carp swims against the stream, so is the Japanese youth 
expected to fight against all the fierce currents of adver¬ 
sity, This idea is probably derived from the fascinating 
Chinese legend of the Dragon Carp which, after a long 
struggle, succeeded in swimming past the Dragon Gate 
rapids, lived a thousand years, and finally rose into the 
sky. 

1 Chapter VII.: u legend in JupsneM Art. 
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The Festival of the Dead 

The Festival of the Dead, or Bcmmaisari, deserves 
mention here because it contains much that is legendary 
I be Japanese peasant's conception of a future lite is nor 
a very delightful one. At death the body is washed 
and shaven and then arrayed in a pure white garment— 
indeed, m the garment of a pilgrim. Round the neck 
is hung a wallet containing three or six n\ according 
to the custom of the place in which the death occurs" 
and these nn arc buried with the deceased. The idea of 
burying com with the dead is to be found in the belief 
that all who die, children alone excepted, must journey 
to the Wno-Kaira, or “The Rdver of the Three 
Hoads, On the bank of this dismal river Sodzu-Baba, 
t..c Old Woman of the Three Roads, awaits the coming 
of souls, together with her husband, Ten Datsu-Ba. if 
three nn are not paid to the Old Woman she takes 
away the white garments of the dead and, regardless 
ot entreaties, hangs them on_ trees. Then there is the 
no less formidable Emma-O, the Lord of the Dead • 
and when we add to these dread figures some of the 
terrors ot the Buddhist hells it is not surprising that 
the gentle and poetical Japanese should have founded a 
testival that will afford a pleasant, if all too brief respite 
from the horrors of Hades. 

The festival takes place from July 13 to 1 e. At 
such a time most ot the houses are mere skeletons, 
being open to the summer breeze on all sides 
leople saunter about in the lightest of garments, 
Butterflies and dragon, flues disport in countless^numhers 
flying over a cool stretch of lotus or settling on the 
purp e petal of an iris, Fuji rears her great head into 
the clear blue *ky, bearing like a white scarf a natch of 
last-fiLluig snow* 
13 a 



THE FESTIVAL OF THE DEAD 

When the morning of the 13th arrives new mats of 
nee straw are spread upon all Buddhist altars and on the 
little household shrines. Every Japanese home on that 
day is provided with a quaint, minute meal in readiness 
for the great company of ghosts. 

At sunset the streets are bright with the flames of 
torches, and the entrances of houses gay with brightly 
coloured lanterns, Those to whom this festival applies 
in a particular sense and not in a general one—chat is to 
say, those who have recently lost some dear one—go out 
on this night to the cemeteries, and there pray, make 
offerings, bum incense, and pour out water. Lanterns 
are lit and bamboo vases filled with flowers. 

On the evening of the 15th the ghosts of the Circle 
of Penance or Gakido arc fed, and in addition those 
ghosts who have no friends among the living to care for 
them. There is a legend bearing upon this particular 
phase of the Festival of the Dead, Dai-Mokenrcn, a 
great disciple of Buddha, was once permitted to see the 
soul of his mother in the Gakido. He grieved so 
much on account of intense suffering that he gave her a 
bowl containing choice food. Every time she tried to 
eat the food would suddenly turn into fire, and finally 
to ashes. Then Mokenren asked Buddha to tell him 
what he could do to case his mother's suffering. He 
was told to feed the ghosts of the great priests of all 
countries w on the fi fteenth dny of the seventh month." 
When this had been done Mokenrcn returned, to find 
his mother dancing for joy. In this happy dance after 
much tribulation we trace the origin of the fltvrWcrr, 
which takes place on the third night of the festival. 

When the evening of the third day arrives prepara¬ 
tions are made for the departure of the ghosts. 
Thousands of little boats are packed with fowl and 
loving messages of farewell. Into these boats step the 
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departing ghosts. Loving hands set these frail craft upon 
river, lake, or sea* A small lantern glows at the prow, 
while pale blue clouds of incense float up from the stern, 
Hearn writes; 11 Down all the creeks and rivers and 
canals the phantom fleets go glimmering to the sea; 
and all the sea sparkles to the horizon with the lights 
of the dead, and the sea wind is fragrant with incense.1* 

There is a pathetic charm about this festival. It is 
by no means unique, for it corresponds to the Indian 
Sraddha; but in Japan it is touched with a more 
delicate and haunting beauty. No one has been able 
to solve conclusively the origin of the 7*?™, that 
wonderful gateway that leads nowhere. What a 
charming entrance or exit for a company of wandering 
souls I What a place for ghosts to play and dream 
awhile is a Japanese garden, with its lake and moon- 
shaped bridge, its stone lantern, its paths of silver sand I 
And what z street for ghosts to wander in is the Street 
Everlasting that is so near to the Street of Aged Men 1 
Thus Yone Noguchi sums up the magic of a Japanese 
night, one of those three nights when souls come in 
touch with old earthly memories ; 

14 The scented purple breeze* of the Japanese night l 
The old moon Site i fairy ship of gold 
Softly through the dream ici beg ini to rocl on: 
(I hear the unheard song of Beauty in the muon ship, 

I hear C»en the whisper uf her golden drcaa.) 
The hundred liniem* burning in love and prayer. 
Float an the street! like hiUutiug cncrcariei, 
The silvery music of wooden dog* of the Japncse girli! 
Are they ant little ghoifi out of the botom of aseienn aye I 
Are they returning to fulfil their thomind fan did fotgiill t-n f 
O the fancy world af the Japanese night 
Born out of the old lore tad unfulfilled desires ! 
The crying love-song of the Japaneic night, 
The mmhfn music of hungry pinion and te^ro ! 
G the long wail of heart through the dark new and tore ! ** 

**4 



THE TORE 

T he Laughing Ffslivil of Was* 
Numerous other Japanese festivities take place 

during the year, and two, the Festival of Dolls and 
the Festival of T anabata, the Weaving Maiden, have 
been referred to elsewhere. Perhaps in some way 
the Laughing Festival of Was* is the most quaint 
of all the Japanese festivities. During the month of 
October a number of old men form a procession 
carrying two boxes full of oranges and persimmons 
spitted on sticks. These old men are followed by 
children with similar fruit on bamboo rods. Just as 
the leader reaches the shrine he turns round and makes 
a most ludicrous grimace, which is immediately followed 
by a merry peal of laughter, and this irresistible merri¬ 
ment has its origin in the following legend. 

In the month of October the Gods used to assemble 
in a great temple at Izumo, and they met for the 
purpose of arranging the love-affairs of the people. 
When the Gods were sitting in the temple one of them 
said Where is Miwa. DaimyO-jm ?" All the Gods 
looked everywhere for him, but he was not to be 
found. Now Miwa Daimyo-jin was extremely deaf, 
and, owing to this defect, he had mistaken the great 
day when the Gods met together. When he reached 
Izumo the meeting had been dissolved, and all the Gods 
laughed very much when they heard about it, a laughter 
that is imitated year by year in the Laughing festival 
to which we have referred. 

The Torii 

We have referred in this chapter and elsewhere to 
the JtonV, and though authorities agree to differ in 
regard to its use and origin, the theme is a fascinating 
one and well worthy of study. According to a popular 
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account the wordani means “fowl-dwelling” or “btrd- 
resu” On the top beam of this imposing gateway- the 
fowls heralded the approach of dawn, and in their cry 
bade the priests attend to their early morning prayers. 
In one legend we are informed that the sun descends 
to earth in the form of the Ho-Ho Bird, messenger 01 
love, peace, and goodwill, and rests upon one of the 
torn. 

Professor B. H,Chamberlain regards the “bird-rest” 
etymology and the theories derived from it as erroneous, 
and believes that the lorii came originally from Asia. 
He writes, in Things Japanese : “The Koreans erect 
somewhat similar gateways at the approach of their royal 
palaces ; the Chinese fat lek, serving to record the vir¬ 
tues of male or female worthies, seem related in shape 
as well as in use * and the occurrence of the word turan 
in Northern India and of the word tori in Central India, 
to denote gateways of strikingly cognate appearance, 
gives matter for reflection.*' Dr. W. G. Aston also 
Believes that the torsi came from abroad, “but holds 
that it was fitted with a pre-existing name, which would 
have originally designated ‘a lintel' before it came to 
have its present sacred associations.’*1 

In regard to the construction of these gateways, 
Mrs. C. M. Silwcy writes : “The oldest sorii of Japan 
, , . were constructed of plain unvarnished wood. In 
fact, they were built of straight, upright trunks of trees 
in their natural state, though sometimes bereft of the 
outer bark. Later on the wood was painted a deep, rich 
vermilion, possibly to heighten the effect when the 
background was densely wooded.” Though the torii 
was originally associated with Shintoism, it was later 
on adopted by the Buddhists, who considerably altered 
its simple but beautiful construction by turning up the 

1 TJijijt bjf Fipfeuor B. H, Chimberlih* 
n6 



THE FOOTSTOOL OF THE KING 

corners of the horizontal beams, supplying inscriptions 
and ornaments of various kinds. 

"The Footstool of the King" 

Whatever the origin and significance of the Shinto 
torii may be, no one will deny its exquisite beauty, and 
many will agree in believing it to be the most perfect 
gateway in the world. Perhaps the most wonderful torii 
is the one that stands before the Itsukushima shrine on 
the Island of Myajima, and it is called “The Footstool 
of the King,” “The Gateway of Light," or “The 
Water Gate of the Sacred Island." 

Mrs. Salwey writes: “Is not this Gateway the 
symbol of the Right Direction, according to the dogmas 
of the Shinto Cult, the Goal towards which the face 
should be turned—* The Way of the Gods/ Are 
they not monitors writing their mystic message as an 
ideographic sign over the Lord of the Gods before the 
rising and setting sun, enhancing by their presence the 
dense luxuriance of crypto mer hn avenue, reflecting 
within dark, still rivers or the silver ripples of the In¬ 
land Sea?" We must be content with this pleasing 
interpretation of the symbolism of the Jwir, for it takes 
us through the gate of conflicting theories, and gives 
us something more satisfying than the ramifications of 
etymology. 



CHAPTER XVIII j THE PEONY* 
LANTERN1 

* Morning; Dew* TSUYU (“ Morning Dew,r) was the only daughter 
of lijima. When her father married again she 
found she could not live happily with her 

stepmother, and a separate house was built for her, 
where she lived with her servant-maid Yone. 

One day Tsuyu received a visit from the family 
physician, Yamamoto Shijo* accompanied by a handsome 
young samurai named Hagiwara ShmzaburO. These 
young people fdl in love with each other* and at part¬ 
ing Tsuyu whispered to ShinzaburO : u Remember l if 
you do not tome so see me again I shall certainly die I ** 

Shinzaburo had every intention of seeing the fair 
Tsuyu as frequently as possible* Etiquette, however* 
would not allow him to visit her alone* so that he was 
compelled to rely on the old doctor's promise to take 
him to die villa where his loved one lived* The old 
doctor, however, having seen more than the young 
people had supposed, purposely refrained from keeping 
his promise* 

Tsuyu, believing that the handsome young samurai 
had proved unfaithful* slowly pined away and died. 
Her faithful servant Yoni also died soon afterwards* 
being unable to live without her mistress, and they 
were buried side by side in the cemetery of Shin- 
Banzui-In, 

Shortly after this sad event had taken place the old 

1 Thit iteuy* rhangh mipired by i Chines ulc, U Jipncjt in 
lucd colour* tnd Ktrra to ILKmciatfip in to extreme]j weird wiyt the 
power of Karma* or hutnaq dcjlrt, referred 10 m Chapter X* We 
hive cloidj followed Lilcdio Heana^i fetsdcjrjng, to lie found io 
/■ Gkitij JefdM. 



12# Shinxibiutt rc^ig unit'd Tinyu snd her maid Vonc 





THE DEAD RETURN 

doctor called upon ShinzaburO and gave him full par 
ticulars of the death of Tsuyu and her maid. 

ShinzaburO felt the blow keenly. Night and day 
the girl was in his thoughts. He inscribed her name 
upon a mortuary tablet, placed offerings before it, and 
repeated many prayers. 

The Dead Return 

When the first day of the Festival of the Dead1 
arrived he set food on the Shelf of Souls and hung out 
lanterns to guide the spirits during their brief earthly 
sojourn. As the night was warm and the moon at her 
full, he sat in his verandah and waited. He felt that all 
these preparations would not be in vain, and in his heart 
he believed that the soul of Tsuyu would come to him. 

Suddenly the stillness was broken by the sound of 
iara-k&Jty kara-kon, the soft patter of women’s geta. 
There was something strange and haunting about the 
sound. ShinzaburO rose and peeped over the hedge. 
He saw two women. One was carrying a long-shaped 
lantern with silk peonies stuck in at the upper end; 
the other wore a lovely robe covered with designs of 
autumnal blossom. In another moment he recognised 
the sweet figure of Tsuyu and her maid Yoni, 

When Yone had explained that the wicked old doctor 
had told them that ShinzaburOwas dead, and the young 
samurai had likewise informed his visitors that he, too, 
had learnt from the same source that his loved one and 
her maid had departed this life, the two women entered 
the house, and remained there that night, returning 
home a little before sunrise. Night after night they 
came in this mysterious manner, and always Yon£ 
carried the shining peony-lantern, always she and her 
mistress departed at the same hour. 

1 S« Chapter XVII. 
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A Spy 
One night TomozO, one of Shinzaburo's servants, 

who lived next door to his master, chanced to hear the 
sound 0/ a woman’s voice m his lord's apartment. He 
peeped through a crack in one of the sliding doors, and 
perceived bp the night-lantern within the room that his 
master was talking with a strange woman under the 
mosquito-net. Their conversation was so extraordinary 
that romozo was determined to see the woman’s face. 
When he succeeded in doing so his hair stood on end 
and he trembled violently, for he saw the face of a dead 
woman, a woman long dead. There was no flesh on 
her fingers, tor what had once been fingers were now a 
bunch of jangling bones. Only the upper part of her 
body had substance; below her waist there was but a 
dim, moving shadow. While TomozO gazed with 
horror upon such a revolting scene a second woman’s 
figure sprang up from within the room. She made 
for the chink and for Tomozo’s eye behind it. With 
a shriek of terror the spying TomozO fled to the house 
of Hakuodo YusaL 

Ytisai’s Advice 

Now \ usai was a man well versed in all manner of 
mysteries ; but nevertheless Tomozo’s story made 
considerable impression upon him, and he listened to 
every detail with the utmost amazement. When the 
servant had finished his account of the affair Yusai in- 
termed him that his master was a doomed man if the 
woman proved to be a ghost, that love between the 
living and the dead ended in the destruction of the 
living. 

However, apart from critically examining this strange 
event, Yusai took practical steps to rescue this young 



HOLY CHARMS 

samurai from so horrible a fate. The next morning he 
discussed the matter with ShmzaburO, and told him 
pretty dearly that he had been loving a ghost, and that 
the sooner he got rid of that ghost the better it would 
be for him. fie ended his discourse by advising the 
youth to go to the district of Shitaya, in Yanaka-no- 
Sasaki, the place where these women had said they 

lived. 

Tha Mystery is Revealed 
Shinzaburo earned out Yusai’s advice, but nowhere 

in the quarter of Yanaka-no-Sasaki could he find the 
dwelling-place of Tsuyu. On his return home he 
happened to pass through the temple Shin-Banzui-In. 
There he saw two tombs" placed side by side, one of no 
distinction, and the other large and handsome, adorned 
with a peony-lantern swinging gently in the breeze. 
ShinzaburO remembered that this lantern and the one 
carried by Yoni were identical,and an acolyte informed 
him that the tombs were those of Tsuyu and Yoni. 
Then it was that he realised the strange meaning of 
Tone's words: “We went awa\\ and found a Very 
small house in Tattaka-ne-Sasaki. There we are now just 
barely able to live by doing a little private work," Their 
house, then, was a grave. The ghost of Yoni carried 
the peony-lantern, and the ghost ot Tsuyu wound 
her flesh!ess arms about the neck of the young 

samurai* 

Holy Charms 
Shinzaburo, now fully aware of the horror of the 

situation, hastily retraced his steps and sought counsel 
from the wise, far-seeing Yusai. This learned man 
confessed his inability to help him further in the matter, 
but advised him to go to the high-priest Ryoseki, of 

*3* 
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ohi n-BanzuiTfi> and gave him a letter explaining what 
had taken place. ° 

Rvoscki listened unmoved to Shinzaburo's storv, for 
he had heard so many bearing on the same theme, the 
evil power of Karma. He gave the young man a 
small gold image of Buddha, which he instructed him 
to wear next his skin, telling him that it would protect 
the living irom the dead. He also gave him a hoi? 
Mira, called ‘Treasure-Raining Sutri,” which he was 
commended to recite in his house every night; and 
^astly he gave him a bundle of sacred texts. Each 

house ^ W1S to Paste 0vcr an opening in his 

By nightfall everything was in order in Shinzaburo's 
house. All the apertures were covered with sacred 
textsj and the air resounded with the recitation of the 

Treasure-Raming Sutra," while the little gold Buddha 
swayed upon the samara?s breast. But somehow or 
ocher peace did not come to ShinzaburO that night 

“!**, "IT4 t0 his wcir-v W just is a 
temple bell ceased booming he heard the old karan- 
tor0Ht karait-hnn—the patter of ghostly gtta / Then 
the sound ceased Fear and joy battled within Shinza- 

rJJjA , r£’. He «opped reciting the holy sutra and 
looked forth into the night. Once more he saw Tsuyu 
and her maid with the peony-lantern. Never before 

suju choked bo beautiful or so alluring ; but a 

anvufsh^h r°r hC Q h’m blCk- Hc hcard w=th bittcr 
an uish the women speaking together. He heard Yon* 

doorsChadheCSS T i* had Chan?cd his 
0i ; t- vCri maJ5J^st aSa,nBt thcm, followed by the 

BiS At ,ast thc wan- 

fi-oru aX"dJ° thC A*Q]t tHe h°usc’ But 
front alike prevented their entry, So potent were the 
sacred words of the Lord Buddha 
ijt 
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The Betrayal 
As all the efforts ofYoni to enter Stufraburo’s house 

were of no avail, she went night after night to Tomozo 
and begged him to remove the sacred texts from his 
master's dwellings Over and over again, out of intense 
fear, TomozO promised to do so, but with the coming 
of daylight he grew brave and decided not to betray one 
to whom he owed so much. One night, however, Yoni 
refused to be trifled wich. She threatened Tomozo with 
awful hatred if he did not take away one of the sacred 
texts, and in addition she pulled such a terrible face that 
Tomozo nearly died of fright* 

Tomozo's wife Mini happened to awake and hear 
the voice of a strange woman speaking to her husband. 
When the ghost-woman had vanished Mini gave her 
lord cunning counsel to the effect that he should con¬ 
sent to carry out Yone's request provided that she 
would reward him with a hundred ry$* 

Two nights later, when this wicked servant had re¬ 
ceived his reward, he gave Yoni the little gold image 
of Buddha, took down from hia master's house one of 
the sacred texts, and buried in a field the surra which 
his master used to recite* This enabled Ycni and her 
mistress to enter the house of Shtnzaburo once more, 
and with their entry began again this horrible love of the 
dead, presided over by the mysterious power of Karma, 

When Tomozo came the next morning to call his 
master as usual, he obtained no response to his knock¬ 
ing, At last he entered the apartment, and there, under 
the mosquito-net, lay his master dead, and beside him 
were the white bones of a woman. The bones of 
“Morning Dew 11 were twined round the neck of one 
who had loved her too well, of one who had loved her 
with a fierce passion that at the last had been his undoing. 

ns 



CHAPTER XIX : KOBO DAISHI, 
NICHIREN. AND SHODO SHONIN 

u When he died tc wu jj though a bright light hid 
gone out in the miJit of & blade night.w 

™StmnMiM* (Trans, by Aithue Llotd,) 

The “NamuJaiihi" KOBO DAISHI1 (“ Glory to the Great Teacher ”), 
who was born a.p. 774, was the most holy and 
most famous of the Japanese Buddhist saints. 

He founded the Shmgon-shQ, a Buddhist sect remark¬ 
able for its magical formula and for its abstruse and 
esoteric teachings, and he is also said to have invented 
the Htragana syllabary, a form of running script. In 
the Nantudatshi) which is a Japanese poem on the life 
of this great saint, we are informed that Kobo Daishi 
brought back with him from China a millstone and 
some seeds of the tea-plant, and thus revived the drink¬ 
ing of this beverage, which had fallen into disuse. We 
arc also told in the same poem that it was Kobo Daishi 
who E‘ demonstrated to the world the use of coal.” He 
was renowned as a great preacher, but was not less 
famous as a , calligraphist, painter, sculptor, and traveller. 

** A Divine Prodigy ** 

Kobo Daishi, however, is essentially famous for the 
extraordinary miracles which he performed, and nume¬ 
rous are the legends associated with him. His concep¬ 
tion was miraculous, for when he was born in the 
Baron’s Hall, on the shore of Byobu, a bright light shone, 
and he came into the world with his hands folded as if 
in prayer. When but five years of age he would sit 

1 The ului'i name when living wn Kofc;u, Kflbfl Dei j hi wei i 
poithumpui (itlc, ifi& it Li by thii tide lint he ii |cneni!y known* 
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among the lotuses and converse with Buddhas, and he 
kept secret all the wisdom he thus obtained. His heart 
was troubled by the sorrow and pain of humanity. 
While on Mount S hash in he sought to sacrifice his own 
life by way of propitiation, but he was prevented from 
doing so by a number of angels who would not allow 
this ardent soul to suffer death until he had fulfilled his 
destiny. His very games were of a religious nature. 
On one occasion he built a day pagoda, and he was 
immediately surrounded by the Four Heavenly Kings 
(originally Hindu deities). The Imperial Messenger, 
who happened to pass by when this miracle took place, 
was utterly amazed, and described the young Kobo 
Daishi as “t divine prodigy,” While at Muroto, in 
Tosa, performing his devotions, we are told in the N-imu- 
daishi that a bright star fell from Heaven and entered 
his mouth, while at midnight an evil dragon came 
forth against him, “ but he spat upon it, and with his 

saliva he killed it/’ 
In his nineteenth year he wore the black silk robes of 

a Buddhist priest, and with a zeal that never failed him 
sought for enlightenment. “ Many are the ways," he 
said ; “but Buddhism is the best ot all.” During his 
mystical studies he came across a book containing the 
Shingon doctrine, a doctrine that closely resembles the 
old Egyptian speculations, The book was so abstruse 
that even Kobo Daishi failed to master it; but, nothing 
daunted, he received permission from the Emperor to 
visit China, where he ultimately unravelled its profound 
mysteries, and attained to that degree of saintship asso¬ 
ciated with the miraculous. 

Gebitsu-Osho 
When Kobo Daishi was in China the Emperor, hear¬ 

ing of his fame, sent for him and bade him rewrite the 
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name of a certain room in the royal palace, a name that 
had become obliterated by the effacing finger of Time. 
Kobo Daishi, with a brush in each hand, another in his 
mouth, and two others between the toes, wrote the 
characters required upon the wall, and for this extra¬ 
ordinary performance the Emperor named him Gohitsu- 
Osho (“The Priest who writes with Five Brushes”). 

Writing on Sfcf and Water 

While still in China Kobo Daishi met a boy standing 
by the side of a river. “If you be Kobo Daishi,” said 
he, “ be honourably pleased to write upon the sky, for I 
have heard that no wonder is beyond your power.” 

Kobo Daishi raised his brush; it moved quickly in the 
air, and writing appeared in the blue sky, characters 
that were perfectly formed and wonderfully beautiful. 

When the boy had also written upon the sky with no 
less skill, he said to Kobo Daishi: “We have both 
written upon the sky. Now 1 beg that you will write 
upon this Rowing river.1' 

Kobo Daishi readily complied. Once again his brush 
moved, and this time a poem appeared on the water, a 
poem written in praise of that particular river. The 
letters lingered for a moment, and then were carried 
away by the swift current. 

There seems to have been a contest in magical power 
between these two workers of marvels, for no sooner had 
the letters passed out of sight than the boy also wrote 
upon the running water the character of the Dragon, and 
it remained stationary. 

Kobo Daishi, who was a great scholar, at once per¬ 
ceived that the boy had omitted the ten, a dot which 
rightly belonged to this character. When Kobo Daishi 
pointed out the error, the boy told him that he had for¬ 
gotten to insert the ten, and begged that the famous 



KINO MOMOYE AND ONOMQ TOKU 

saint would put it in for him. No sooner had Koho 
Daishi done so than the Dragon character became a 
Dragon. Its tail lashed the waters, thunder-clouds 
sped across the sky* and lightning flashed. In another 
moment the Dragon arose from the water and ascended 

to heaven. 
Though Kobo Daishi's powers of magic excelled 

those of the boy, he inquired who this youth might be, 
and the boy replied; 1 am Monju Bosatsu, the Lord of 
Wisdom." Having spoken these words, he became 
illumined by a radiant light; the beauty of the Gods 
shone upon his countenance, and, like the Dragon, he 

ascended into heaven. 

Hew Kobo Ditsht Painted the Ten 

On one occasion Kobo Daishi omitted the ten on a 
tablet placed above one of the gates of the Emperor s 
palace.1 The Emperor commanded that ladders should 
be brought; but Kobo Daishi, without making use of 
them, stood upon the ground, and threw up bis brush, 
which, after making the ten, fell into his hand. 

Kino Momore and Oaomo Tabu 
Kino Momoye once ridiculed some of Kobo Daishi's 

characters, and said that one of them resembled a con¬ 
ceited wrestler. On the night he made this foolish jest 
Momoye dreamed that a wrestler struck him blow upon 
blow—moreover, that his antagonist leapt upon his body, 
causing him considerable pain. Momoye awoke, and 
cried aloud in his agony, and as he cried he saw the 
wrestler suddenly change into the character he had so 
unwisely jeered at. It rose into the air, and went back 
to the tablet from whence it had come. 

* Hence (he J*p*n«e preverb; ** Etch Kobo Diiiki wmctiiaei 

wmie wfoftg*” 
*37 
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Momoje was not the only min who imprudently 
scoffed at the great Kobo Daishi’s work. Legend 
records that one named Onomo Toku said that the 
saint's^ character $/iu was far more like the character 
** r'ct _ That night Onomo Toku had good reason to 
regret his folly, for in a dream the character SAu took 
bodily form and became a ricc-ckaner, who moved up 
and down the offender's body after the manner of 
hammers that were used in beating this grain. When 
Onomo Toku awoke it was to find that his body was 
covered with bruises and that his flesh was bleeding in 
many places. fa 

K-Sbo Da is tit's Return 

When Kobo Daishi was about to leave China and 
return to his own country he went down to the seashore 
and threw his vajra1 across the ocean waves, and it was 
afterwards found hanging on the branch of a pine-tree at 
TakanOj in Japan* 

We are not told anything about Kobo Daishi s voyage 
to his own land; but directly he arrived in Japan he five thanks for the divine protection he had received 

uring his travels. On the Naked Mountain he offered 
incantations of so powerful a nature that the once barren 
mountain became covered with flowers and trees. 

Kobo Daishi, as time advanced, became still more 
holy. During a religious discussion the Divine Light 
streamed from him, and he continued to perform many 
great marvels. He made bmckish waterpure, raised the 
uead to life, and continued to commune with certain 
gods* On one occasion ]n2r\* the God of Riect 

boh‘niCrtlmrDt q{ »mewh»t tumbling a U,und«. 

Chiptrr V W“ known M ,b* God. See 
IJS 



A MIRACULOUS IMAGE 

Appeared on Mount Fushime and took from the great 
saint the sacrifice he offered. “Together, you and I,'* 
said Kabo Daishi,« we will protect this people." 

The Death of Kobo Daishi 
In a.d. 834 this remarkable saint died,and we are told 

that a very great gathering, both lay and priestly, wept at 
the graveyard of Okunoin, In Koya, where he was buried. 
His death, however, by no means meant a sudden cessa¬ 
tion of miracles on his part, for when the Emperor Saga 
died “his coffin was mysteriously borne through the air to 

Koya, and Kobo himself, coming forth from his grave, 
performed the funeral obsequies. Nor did the wonders 
cease with this incident, for the Emperor Uda received 
from Kobo Daishi the sacred Baptism, When the 
Imperial Messenger to the temple where Kobo Daishi 
was worshipped was unable to sec the face of this 
great saint, Kobo “guided the worshipper’s hand to 
touch his knee. Never, as long as he lived, did the 

Messenger forget that feeling I ” 

A Miraculous Image 

At Kawasaki there is a temple dedicated to Kobo 
Daishi. “ Local legend attributes the sanctity of this 
place to an image or Kobo Daishi carved by that saint 
himself while in China, and consigned by him to the 
waves. It floated to this coast, where it was caught in 
a fisherman’s net, and, being conveyed ashore, performed 
numerous miracles. The trees in the temple grounds, 
trained in the shape of junks under sail, attest the 
devotion paid to this holy image by the seafaring 

folk.”1 
* Marrtfi fir Jeff*, bj B. H. Chamberlain ind W. S, 

MrSCHLp 
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Nichiren 

Nichiren was the founder of the Buddhist sect which 
bear^ his name. His name means Sun Lotus, and was 
given to him because his mother dreamt that the sun 
rested on a lotus when she conceived him. Nichiren 
was an iconoclast of very marked character. He received, 

revelation, a complete knowledge of Buddhist mys¬ 
teries, though In reading the story of his life one would 

supposed that he acquired his remarkable religious 
wisdom through arduous study. During his lifetime 
Japan was visited by a terrible earthquake, followed by 
a destructive hurricane, pestilence, and famine. So great 
were these calamities that men prayed to die rather than 
live amidst such universal misery. Nichiren saw in these 
great disasters the hand of Fate. He saw that religion 
and politics had become corrupt, and that Nature "had 
rebelled against the numerous evils that existed at that 
time. Nichiren realised that Buddhism was no longer 
the simple teaching of the Lord Buddha. In the various 
Buddhist sects he had studied so diligently he found 
that the prints had neglected Shaka Muni (the Buddha), 
and worshipped Amida, a manifestation of the Lord 
Buddha, instead. Nor did their heresy end there, for 
he found that priests and people also worshipped Kwan- 
non and other divinities. Nichiren desired to sweep 
these deities aside and to restore Buddhism to its old 
purity and singleness of purpose. He cried in one of 
his sermons : “ Awake, men, awake! Awake and look 
around you. No man is born with two fathers or two 
mothers. Look at the heavens above you ; there are 
no two suns in the sky. Look at the earth at your 
feet : no two kings can rule a country.” In other 
worus, he implied that no one can serve two masters 
and the only master he found to be worthy of service 



N1CHIREN 
And worship was Buddha himself. With this belief he 
sought to replace the ordinary naxtra, jYjmu Amida Butsut 
by Nama Myshs Range Kys (“Oh, the Scripture of the 
Lotus of the Wonderful Law 1"). 

Nichiren wrote Risshs Ankzku Ran ((t Book to Tran- 
quillise the Country which contained the prediction 
of a Mongol invasion and many bitter attacks against 
the other Buddhist sects. At length Hqjo Tokiyori 
was compelled to exile him to lto for thirty years. He 
escaped, however, and renewed hi a heated attacks upon 
the rival sects. Nichiren's enemies sought assistance 
from the Regent Tokimunc, who decided to have the 
monk beheaded, and the vindictive Nichiren was finally 
sent to the beach of Koshtgoye to be executed. While 
awaiting the fatal stroke Nichiren prayed to Buddha, 
and the sword broke as it touched his neck. Nor was 
this the only miracle, for immediately after the breaking 
of the sword a dash of lightning struck the palace at 
Kamakura, and a heavenly light surrounded the saintly 
Nichiren. The official entrusted with the deed of exe¬ 
cution was considerably impressed by these supernatural 
events, and he sent a messenger to the Regent for a 
reprieve. Tokimune, however, had sent a horseman 
bearing a pardon, and the two men met at a river now 
called Yu kill (“ Place of Meeting,”) 

Nichiren’s miraculous escape was followed by an even 
more vigorous attack on those whom he considered 
were not of the true religion. He was again exiled, 
and finally took up his abode on Mount Minobu. 
It is said that a beautiful woman came to this mountain 
whilst Nichiren was praying. When the great saint 
saw her, he said : Resume your natural state." After 
the woman had drunk water she changed into a snake 
nearly twenty feet long, with iron teeth and golden 
scales. 

« *4> 
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Shod® Shonin 

Shodo Shonin was the founder of the first Buddhist 
temple it Nikko, and the following legend is supposed 
to have led to the construction of the sacred bridge 
of Nikko. One day, while Shodo Shonin was on a 
journey, he saw four strange-looking clouds rise from 
the earth to the sky. He pressed forward in order to 
see them more clearly, but could not go far, for he 
found that his road was barred by a wild torrent. 
While he was praying for some means to continue his 
journey a gigantic figure appeared before him, dad 
in blue and black robes, with a necklace of skulls. 
The mysterious being cried to him from the opposite 
bank, saying: "I will help you as I once helped 
Hiucn." Having uttered these words, the Deity threw 
two blue and green snakes across the river, and on this 
bridge of snakes the priest was able to cross the torrent 
When Shodo Shonin had reached the other bank the 
God and his blue and green snakes disappeared. 



CHAPTER XX : FANS 

The Significance of the Japanese Fan HER weapons are a smile and a little fan. 
This quotation from Mr, Yone Noguchi only 
illustrates one phase of the Japanese fan, the 

phase with which we are familiar in our own country. 
The Japanese fan is not merely a dainty feminine trifle 
to be used in conjunction with a smile or with eyes 
peeping behind some exquisite floral design. Nippon's 
fan has a fascinating history quite outside the gentle 
art of coquetry, and those who arc interested in this 
subject would do well to consult Mrs. C. M, Salwey's 
FtiHs pf Japan. Here the reader will find that the fan 
of the Land of the Rising Sun has performed many 
important offices. It has been used by ancient warriors 
on the battlefield as a means of giving emphasis to 
their commands,^ On one occasion it was the marie of 
Nasu no Yoichijs bow, and although the sun-marked 
fan was whirling in the wind, tied to a staff in the gunwale 
of one of the Taira ships, Yoiehi brought it down: 

- Ah* ! the fin l 
Saw driftwood on thfi. tea. 
The lord Namr 
Skilful wiili che howB 
Yoiehi/* Jktae ii ipFead1/* 

A certain Japanese fan, of gigantic siae, is used in the 
estival of the Sun Goddess in ise, and there is a pretty 

story told of the widow of Atsumori becoming a nun 
and curing a priest by fanning him with the first folding 
fan, which is said to have been her own invention. 

One of the most important parti of the Japanese 
fan, as of any other, is the rivet, and concerning the 
rivet there is the following legend. Kashima on 
one occasion stuck his sword through the earth, with 

Hi 
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the idea, of steadying the world and thus preventing 
earthquakes, phenomena still prevalent in Japan. 
Eventually the sword turned into stones, and it was 
called Kana mi ishi, or the Rivet Rock, and this was 
the origin of the name kanami as applied to Japanese 
Ians. 

Mrs. C. M. Salwey tells us in an article entitled 
Oh Symbolism and Symbolic Ceremonies of the Japanese1 
that the folding fan symbolises life itself. She writes: 
"The rivet end typifies the starting-point, the radiating 
limbs the road of life. . . , The outside frame-sticks 
specify the parents, the inside limbs the children, to 
show that children must be under control all their life 
long.’' On the frame there is often a cat’s eye, sug¬ 
gesting the rapid passing of time, or, again, [there is 
a series of circles, one linked into the other—an incom- Eiete design, showing that "life and wisdom can never 

e exhausted.” 

There is a legend concerning the Japanese fan that 
is extremely pleasing, and neither war nor philosophy 
figures in iL Though the story of the Japanese fan is 
wide and varied, it appeals to us most in its more tender 
aspect- The Japanese fan that has a love-poem upon 
it and a love-story behind it is the fan that will always 
be the most precious to those who still keep a place 
for romance in their hearts. The following legend is 
from The Diary of a Convolvulus, 

The Love of Asagao 

“ The morning glory 
Her luvet end belli hu bound 
My bucket-ban die round. 
1 would not break the bind* 
Of there loft htudi. 

1 Jtietir Quarter!; irri/n, October iloi. 
M4 



THE LOVE OF ASAGAO 

The bucket tqd the well m bet 1 left: 
Lend me tome water, for I come bereft.'* 

Frtm ikt Jesuit. (Trim, bj S» Edwin Aikcid.) 

Komagawa Miyagi, a retainer of one of the daimjSi, 
came to a suburb of Kyoto. As it happened to be a 
warm summer evening he hired a boat, and, forgetting 
all his worries, he watched many bright-robed little 
ladies catching fireflies. In the air and on the grass 
these bright insects shone, so that the laughing 
ladies had many opportunities of catching these living 
jewels and placing them for a moment in their hair, 
upon poised finger, or against a silk flower on a 
kimono. 

While Komagava watched this pretty scene he saw 
that one of the ladies was in difficulty with her boat. 
Komagawa at once came to her assistance, and there and 
then tell desperately in love with her. They lingered 
together in a cool recess on the river, and no longer 
troubled about fireflies, for both were eager to express 
their love. 

In order to pledge their vows these two lovers, 
according to an ancient custom, exchanged fans. On 
Miyuki's fan there was a painting of a convolvulus. 
Komagawa wrote a poem about this lovely flower upon 
his own fan before presenting it to the woman he loved. 
So it was that their fans and their vows were exchanged, 
and the convovulus, in picture and in verse, became 
the pledge of their troth. 

Eventually the lovers separated, to meet again a few 
days later at Akasha, where it chanced that their ships 
touched each other. When they had exchanged many 
a fair and loving word they returned to their respective 
homes. 

When Miyuki reached her home,radi»nt with thoughts 
of her true love, she discovered that her parents had 

HI 
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already arranged a marriage for her with some one the 
poor little woman had never seen, 

Miyuki heard this piece of news with an aching 
heart. She knew that children must obey their parents 
and when she was lying down on her fum she did her 
utmost to comply with her parents* wish. But the 
strugg c pro\ cd use.ess, lor the form of her lover kept 
on coming back to her, and the river and the gleaming 
firrfhes. So she arose, crept out of the house, and 
watked towards a certain town, hoping to find Koma- fawa, only to discover on her arrival that he had 

eparted, no one knew whither. 

This bitter disappointment much affected Miyuki 
and she wept for many days. Her salt tears flowed so 
persistently that she soon became quite blind, as helpless 
a creature as « a bird without feathers or a fish without 
nut. 

Miyuki, after she had given way to grief for some 
time, discovered that it she did not wish to starve she 
must do something to earn a living. She made up her 
mind to make use of her excellent voice and to ting In 

W ?! tTh^5"-<. Hcr voice* combined with 
r beautiful and pathetic face, won instant recognition. 

Peop.c wept over her plaintive singing without know* 
mg why. She loved to sing the little poem about the 
convolvulus Komagawa had written on his fan, so the 
Pc®P.k ^JtoJearrf her called her Asagao (“ Convolvulus'! 

The blind maiden was led from place to place by her 
friend Asaka ( Slight Fragrance "), till some one killed 

' sagao was left alone to tapout her dark journeys 
nnthout a loving hand to guide her. There was only 
one thought that consoled Asagao, and that was that she 
might m her wanderings, eventually meet her lover, 

hen a few years had passed by it chanced that 
Komagawa, accompanied by iwashiro Takita, was sent 



THE LOVE OF ASAGAO 

on business by his Damp. While on their journey 
they happened to enter a certain tea-house, lwashiro 
Takita was sullen and morose, and sat in gloomy silence, 
not deigning to notice his surroundings, Komagawa* 
on the other hand, looked about him, and saw on a 
screen the very poem he had written about the convol¬ 
vulus, the poem he had so lovingly inscribed for Asagao. 
While pondering the matter in his mind the master 
of the tea-house entered the apartment, Komagawa 
questioned him concerning this little love-poem, and 
the master of the tea-house told the following story: 

“It is a very sad story," said he, w The poem was 
sung by a poor blind lady. She ran away from her 
home because she could not marry the man her parents 
had chosen for her. She was unable to consent to the 
union because she already had a lover, and this lover she 
sought up and down the country, ever singing this little 
poem about the convolvulus, in the hope that some day 
she might have the good fortune to meet him. Honour¬ 
able sir, at this very moment she is in my tea-garden 1 ** 

Komagawa could scarcely conceal his joy when he 
requested that the master of the tea-house would bring 
in the blind woman. 

In another moment Asagao stood before him. He 
saw in her delicate face an added beauty, the beauty of 
a hope, of a love kept bright and clear through the long, 
sorrowful years of waiting. 

Asagao touched the samistnA Very gently she sang : 

u Down fell the thower ofiilvcr rsin snd w« the poor CodtgTyuIui 
The ittcci dew on the luvu aad Howcfi being tilen iwaj by the 

jtiloui lan.* 

I it idmw£at or J three Hfings/ now the favourite inurnment 
of the ringing-girl* an J of the lower rijm generally, itemi m hate 

teen introduced fioro Manila u recently u the year itool*1-—T&tfitt 
y*f*meut by B. tL Cmm bcxlain. 

H? 
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Komigiwa listened intently, longing to speak, longing 
to reveal his love, yet keeping silent because his ill-bred 
companion still remained in the room. He watched her 
dark eyes fixed upon him, but they were without ex¬ 
pression, for they could not see. Still the samite* tinkled, 
and still the voice sounded sweet and low and un¬ 
speakably pathetic in the apartment. With an aching 
heart and without a word of love he dismissed her with 
the usual fee. She walked out of the room as if conscious 
of a new, acute sorrow. There was something in her 
patron's voice that was extremely tender, something that 
moved her deeply, and it made her heart ache and yearn 
without knowing why. 

The next day Koimgawa gave the master of the tea¬ 
house a fan, saying : “ Give this fan and money to 
Asagao. She will understand.” With these words 
Komagawa and his companion proceeded on their 
journey. 

When Asagao had received the fan she felt it eagerly 
with her small white fingers. ** Who has given me this 
fan and money?” she inquired. “Oh, tell me what 
the fan is like. Has it a drawing of a convolvulus ? ” 

The master of the tea-house looked at her gently. 
“ He to whom you sang last night gave you this fan,” 
said he. “ There is a drawing of a convolvulus upon it.” 

Asagao gave a cry of joy. “Last night,” she said 
softly, “ I was with my lover again I And now, and 
now „ . 

At this very moment a servant from Asagao's old 
home arrived, asserting that he had been sent by her 
parents to bring her back again. But Asagao, true to 
her old Jove, determined to fight down all opposition. 

Now it happened that the master of this tea-house 
had once been employed by Asagao’s father. He had 
committed a great wrong in that capacity, a wrong 
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worthy of death ; but Asagao’s father had taken pity 
upon him* He had dismissed him with money, which 
had enabled the wrongdoer to set up in business for 
himself. During this crisis the master of the tea-house 
thought over the kindness that had been shown him, 
and resolved to commit seppuku in order that his old 
mister's child might receive her sight again by means 
of this brave man's liver.1 

So the master of the tea-house killed himself, and 
Asagao received her sight. That very night, though 
there was a fierce tempest raging, she set out in search 
of her lover, accompanied by a faithful little band of 
servants. All night the maiden journeyed over rough 
and rugged roads. She scarcely noticed the heavy rain 
or her bleeding feet, She was urged on by a joyous 
love, by the fond hope of finding her lover again* 

As she climbed a mountain, now bathed in sunlight, 
she fancied she heard a voice calling her name. She 
looked about her and discovered komagawa. Peace 
came to her then, All the weariness of long search and 
almost endless waiting were over for ever, and in a little 
while the lovers were married. The convolvulus, or 
morning glory, is a flower that only blooms for a few 
hours ; hut Asagao’s love had the beauty of the con¬ 
volvulus combined with the strength and long life of 
the pine. In their happy union they had remained true 
to the pledge of love upon their fans, and out of blind¬ 
ness and much suffering Asagao could hold up her fair 
head to the dew and sunshine of her lover’s sheltering 
arms. 

1 The lifer, hiach of min and animal, wu tuppobcd to have 
Rmarbblc medicinal properties It trequenrlv occur* in Japanese 
legends* but the edea was probity borrowed fr^m the iLfangtif 
pbifmicppii ia the wor!^ of tk Chin etc. 

HS 



CHAPTER XXI; THUNDER 

The «rih u Cult of iritpetn; ind njlphar, which hie 
m the farm of mill, tad, u Jcing in the iky, become » 
«pour that paweuo ihc properties of gunpowder. When 
tin uean the mtetise beat of the lira it eipbdei, like • 
natural gie; and the terrible Maud ii beard by all the 
worid. The shock, striking animats and birds wandering 
in the clouds, hurl* them to the ground. Therefore 
thunder, and lightning, and the creature* that tumble 
from the eloudi during a storm, are not one and the same 
thing.- 

* Siia-rm-ii " {RfcsrJ tj Tk^dir). 

Raldta THERE are many tjiuint legends in regard to 
thunder, and in Bakin's Kit mm a Taytma Ansa 

r-i j (*' The Moont shining through a 
Cloud-rift, on a Rainy Night ") the famous japa nese 
novelist, who h *n ardent believer In manj of the 
superstitions of his country, has much to say in regard 
to Raidcoj. the God of Thunder, and the supernatural 
beings associated with him* Raidcn is usually depicted 
as having red skin, the face of a demon, with two daws 
on each foot, and carrying on his back a great wheel or 
arc of drums. He is of ten found in company with Fugin, 
or with his son, Raitaro. When the Mongols attempted 
to invade Japan they were prevented from doing so by 
a great storm, and, according to legend, only three men 
escaped to tell the tale, Raiden1! assistance in favour of 
Japan is^ often portrayed In Japanese art- He is de¬ 
picted sitting on the clouds emitting lightning, and 
sending forth a shower of arrows upon the invaders. 
In China the Thunder God is regarded as a being ever 
on the look-out for wicked people. When he finds 

1 See Uani.jL;o-a+ entiilcd J Capiiwe if Ltui¥ by Ed wild Greer* 
tjO 1 



THUNDER BIRD AND THUNDER WOMAN 
them, the Goddess of Lightning flashes a mirror upon 
those whom the God wishes to strike. 

The Thunder Animal 

Raiju, or Thunder Animal, appears to be more 
closely associated with lightning than with thunder. 
He is seen in forms resembling a weasel, badger, or 
monkey. In the Shift-rai-Jti (“Thunder Record") we 
read the following : “ On the twenty-second day of the 
sixth month of the second year of Meiwi [July 1766] 
a I hunder Animal fell at Oyama [Great Mountain], in 
the province of Sagami. It was captured by 1 farmer, 
who brought it to Ycdo, and exhibited it for money on 
the Riya-goku Bridge. The creature was a little larger 
than a cat, and resembled a weasel: it had black hair, 
and five claws on each paw. During fine weather it 
was v«y tame and gentle ; but, before and during a 
stonn, exceedingly savage and unmanageable." In 
China the Thunder Animal is described as having 
" the head of a monkey, with crimson lips, eyes like 
mirrors, and two sharp daws on each paw." During a 
storm the Thunder Animal of Japan springs from tree 
to tree, and if any of the trees are found to have been 
struck by lightning it is believed to be the savage 
work of the Thunder Animal's claws. This being, in 
common with the Thunder God himself, is said to have 
a weakness for human navels, so that for this reason 
many superstitious people endeavour, if possible, to lie 
flat on their stomachs during a thunderstorm. Bark 
torn by the Thunder Animal is carefully preserved, and 
is supposed to be an excellent remedy for toothache. 

The Thunder Bird and Thunder Woman 
Raicho, Thunder Bird, resembles a rook, but it has 

spurs of flesh, which, when struck together, produce a 
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horrible sound. This is the bird to which the Emperor 
of Goto-biin referred in the following poem: 

11 In the iliaJott uf the pi at-tree of Shin-Tima 
TiiunJci-birii rest, ind tptnd [he otglii," 

These birds feed upon the tree-frog named rai 
(thunder), and are always seen flying about in the sky 
during a thunderstorm. 

Little is known concerning Kami nan (Thunder 
Woman), except that on one occasion she is said to have 
appeared in the guise of a Chinese Empress, 

A Strange Belief 

Bakin remarks that those who are afraid of thunder 
have the /if, or female principle, predominating, while 
those who are not afraid have the To1 or the male 
principle, in the ascendency. The same writer gives the 
following custom in regard to those who have suffered 
as the result of a thunderstorm, and we must note that 
emphasis is laid upon thunder as the destructive power- 
noise rather than light : 41 When any one is struck by 
thunder make him lie upon his back, and place a live 
carp in his bosom* If the carp jumps and moves the 
patient will recover. This is infallible. When thunder 
scorches the flesh bum Ko (incense) under the sufferer's 
nose. This will cause him to cough, and break the spell 
of the Thunder God/1 

The Child of the Thuatfcr God 

Most of the legends relating to Raidcn and his 
kindred spirits are of a malevolent nature ; but in the 
following story we learn that the Thunder God's child 
brought considerable prosperity* 

Near Mount Hakuzan there once lived a very poor 
farmer named Bimbo. His plot of land was extremely 
tmalij and though he worked upon it from dawn till sun* 
n* 



THE CHILD OF THE THUNDER GOD 

set he had great difficulty in growing sufficient rice fot 
him self and his wife. 

One day, after a protracted drought. Bimbo dismally 
surveyed his dried-up rice sprouts. As he thus stood fear¬ 
ing starvation in the near future, rain suddenly descended, 
accompanied by loud claps of thunder. Just as Bimbo 
was about to take shelter from the storm he was nearly 
blinded by a vivid Hash of lightning, and he prayed fer¬ 
vently to Buddha for protection. When he had done so 
he looked about him, and to his amazement saw a little 
baby boy laughing and crooning as he lay m the grass. 

Bimbo took the infant in hts arms, and gently carried 
him to his humble dwelling, where his wife greeted him 
with surprise and pleasure. The child was called 
Raitaro, the Child of Thunder, and lived with his foster- 
parents a happy and dutiful boy. He never played with 
other children, for he loved to roam in the fields, to 
watch the stream and the swift flight of clouds overhead. 

With the coming of Raitaro there came prosperity to 
Bimbo, for Raitaro could beckon to clouds and bid them 
throw down their rain-drops only on his foster-father’s 

field. 
When Raitaro had grown into a handsome youth of 

eighteen he once again thanked Bimbo and his wife for 
air they had done for him, and told them that he must 
now bid farewell to his benefactors. 

Almost before the youth had finished speaking, he 
suddenly turned into a small white dragon, lingered a 
moment, and then flew away. 

The old couple ran to the door. As the white dragon 
ascended into the sky it grew bigger and bigger, till it 
was Hidden'behind a great cloud. 

When Bimbo and his wife died a white dragon was 
carved upon their tomb in memory of Raitaro, the Child 
of Thunder. 
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Shokuro isJ the Thunder God 
Shokuro* in order to stand well with Torn, the magis¬ 

trate of his district* promised him that he would catch 
the Thunder God. «If/* said Shokuro* « I were to tie 
a human navel to the end of a kite, and fly it during a 
stormy day, I should be sure to catch Raiden, for the 
Thunder God would not be able to resist such a repast. 
The most difficult part of the whole business is to secure 
the meal." 

With this scheme in view Shokuro set out upon a 
journey in quest of food for the Thunder God. On 
reaching a wood he chanced to see a beautiful woman 
named Ch iyo. The ambitious Shokuro, without the least 
compunction* killed the maid, and, having secured his 
object* flung her corpse into a deep ditch. He then 
proceeded on his way with a light heart. 

Raiden* while sitting* on a cloud, happened to notice 
the woman's body lying in a ditch. He descended 
quickly, and, being fascinated by the beauty of Chiyo, he 
took from his mouth a navel, restored her to life, and 
together they flew away into the sky. 

Some days later Shokuro was out hunting for the 
Thunder God, his kite, with its gruesome relic, soaring 
high over the trees as it flew hither and thither in a 
strong wind. Chiyo saw the kite* and descended nearer 
and nearer to the earth. At last she held it in her hands 
and saw what was attached. Filled with indignation, 
she looked down in order to see who was flying the 
kite, and was much astonished to recognise her mur¬ 
derer. At this juncture Raiden descended in a rage* 
only to receive severe chastisement at the hands of 
Shokuro, who then made his peace with Chiyo, and 
afterwards became a famous man in the village. Truly 
an astonishing story 1 * 

m 



CHAPTER XXII: ANIMAL LEGENDS 

Magical An Email MANY of the following stories are the tales a 
Japanese mother narrates to her child, for 
animal stories make a universal appeal to the 

child-mind They are generally regarded as fairy stories, 
but they contain so much legendary material that it is 
necessary to include them in a book of this kind, for 
they tend to illustrate our subject in a lighter vein, where 
the miraculous is mingled with the humorous. We 
have devoted a separate chapter to fox legends on 
account of the importance of the subject, but it must be 
borne in mind that the supernatural characteristics of 
this animal apply also to the badger and cat, for iu 
Japanese legend all three animals have been associated 
with an incalculable amount of mischief. 

The Hare 

The hare is supposed to attain, like the fox, tortoise, 
crane, and tiger, a fabulous age, extending to no less 
than a thousand years. In Taoist legends the hare is 
said to live in the moon, and is occupied in pounding, 
with pestle and mortar, the drugs that compose the 
Elixir of Life, while in other legends, as we have seen 
elsewhere, this animal is represented as pounding rice. 
Shalca Muni (the Lord Buddha), according to legend, is 
said to have sacrificed himself as a hare in order that he 
might appease the hunger of Indra, who drew the animal 
upon the moon by way of showing his admiration. The 
fur of the hare becomes white when it has lived for five 
hundred years, and we give below the famous legend 
from the Ko/iii known as “ The White Hare of 
fnaba," 
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The White Hire of Inaba 
In ancient days there were eighty-one brothers, who 

were Princes in Japan. With the exception of one 
brother they were quarrelsome fellows, and spent their 
time in showing ail manner of petty jealousy, one 
toward the other. Each wanted to reign over the whole 
kingdom, and, in addition, each had the misfortune to 
wish to marry the Princess of Yakami, in Inaba. Al¬ 
though these eighty Princes were at variance in most 
things, they were at one in persistently hating the 
brother who was gentle and peaceful in mil his ways. 

At length, after many angry words, the eighty brothers 
decided to go to Inaba in order to visit the Princess of 
Yakami, each brother fully resolved that he and he alone 
should be the successful suitor. The kind and gentle 
brother accompanied them, not, indeed, as a wooer of 
the fair Princess, but as a servant who carried a large 
and heavy bag upon his back. 

At last the eighty Princes, who had left their mueh- 
wronged brother far behind, arrived at Cape Keta. 
They were about to continue their journey when they 
saw a white hare lying on the ground looking very 
miserable and entirely iivested of fur. 

The eighty Princes, who were much amused by the 
sorry plight of the hare, said : “If you want your fur 
to grow again, bathe in the sea, and, when you have 
done so, run to the summit of a high mountain and 
allow the wind to blow upon you." With these words 
the eighty heartless Princes proceeded on their way. 

The hare at once went down to the sea, delighted at 
the prospect of regaining his handsome white fur. Hav¬ 
ing bathed, he ran up to the top of a mountain and lay 
down upon it; but he quickly perceived that the cold 
wind blowing on a skin recently immersed in salt water 
«j6 
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was beginning to crack and split. In addition to the 
humiliation of having no fur he now suffered consider¬ 
able physical pain, and he realised that the eighty 
Princes had shamefully deceived him. 

While the hare was lying in pain upon the mountain 
the kind and gentle brother approached, slowly and 
laboriously, owing to the heavy bag he carried. When 
he saw the weeping hare he inquired how it was that 
the poor animal had met with such a misfortune. 

“ Please stop a moment,'1 said the hare, “and 1 will 
tell you how it all happened. I wanted to cross from 
the Island of Qki to Cape Keta, so 1 said to the croco¬ 
diles : ' I should very much like to know how many 
crocodiles there are in the sea, and how many hares on 
land. Allow me first of all to count you,’ And hav¬ 
ing said these words the crocodiles formed themselves 
into a long line, stretching from the Island of Old to 
Cape Keta. I ran across their horny bodies, counting 
each as I passed. When I reached the last crocodile, 
I said : 10 foolish crocodiles, it doesn’t matter to me 
how many there are of you in the sea, or how many 
hares on land 1 1 only wanted you for a bridge in order 
that 1 might reach my destination.’ Alas 1 my miserable 
boast cost me dear, for the last crocodile raised his head 
and snapped off ail my fur I " 

“Well/’ said the gentle brother, “I must say you 
were in the wrong and deserved to suffer for your 
folly. Is that the end of your story ?" 

“ No," continued the hare. "1 had no sooner suffered 
this indignity than the eighty Princes came by, and 
lyingly told me that 1 might be cured by salt water and 
wind. Alas I not knowing that they deceived me, I 
carried out their instructions, with the result that my 
body is cracked and extremely sore.11 

“Bathe in fresh water, my poor friend/’ said the 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 
good brother, “and when you have done so scatter the 
pollen of sedges upon the ground and roil yourself in 
it. This will indeed heal your sores and cause your 
fur to grow again.” 

The hare walked slowly to the river, bathed himself* 
and then rolled about in sedge pollen. He had no 
sooner done so than his skin healed and he was covered 
once more with a thick coat of fur. 

The grateful hare ran back to his benefactor, “Those 
eighty wicked and cruel brothers of yours,” said he, 
“shall never win the Princess of Inaba. It is you who 
shall marry her and reign over the country." 

The hare's prophecy came true, for the eighty Princes 
failed in their mission, while the brother who was good 
and kind to the white hare married the fair Princess 
and became King of the country. 

The Crackling Mountain 

An old man and his wife kept a white hare. One 
day a badger came and ate the food provided for the 
pet. The mischievous animal was about to scamper 
away when the old man, seeing what had taken place, 
tied the badger to a tree, and then went to a neigh¬ 
bouring mountain to cut wood. 

When the old man had gone on his journey the 
badger began to weep and to beg that the old woman 
would untie the rope. She had no sooner done so than 
the badger proclaimed vengeance and ran away. 

When the good white hare heard what had taken 
place he set out to warn his master; but during his 
absence the badger returned, killed the old woman, 
assumed her form, and converted her corpse into 
broth. 

“ 1 have made such excellent broth," said the badger, 
when the old man returned from the mountain, “i'ou 
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must be hungry and tired : pray sit down and make a 
good meal 1” 

The old man, not suspecting treachery of any kind, 
consumed the broth and pronounced it excellent, 

“Excellent?” sneered the badger. “You have 
eaten yom wife! Her bones lie over there in that 
corner," and with these words he disappeared. 

While the old man was overcome with sorrow, and 
whtle he wept and bewailed his fate, the hare returned, 
grasped the situation, and scampered oft to the moun 
tain fully resolved to avenge the death of his poor old 
mistress. 

When the hare reached the mountain he saw the 
badger carrying a bundle of sticks on his back. Softly 
the hare crept up, and, unobserved, set light to the 
sticks, which began to crackle immediately. 

“This is a strange noise,” said the badger. “What 
is it ? " 

“ The Crackling Mountain," replied the hare. 
The fire began to burn the badger, so he sprang into 

a river and extinguished the flames ; but on getting out 
again he found that his back was severely burnt, and 
the pain he suffered was increased by a cayenne poultice 
which the delighted hare provided for that purpose. 

When the badger was well again he chanced to see 
the hare standing by a boat he had made. 

“Where are you going in that vessel ?” inquired the 
badger. 

“To the moon,” replied the hare. “Perhaps you 
would like to come with me ? 

“Not in your boat!" said the badger. “I know 
too well your tricks on the Crackling Mountain. But 1 
will build a boat of clay for myself, and we will journey 
to the moon." J 7 

Down the river went the wooden boat of the hart 
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MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 

and the day boat of the badger. Presently the badger’s 
vessel began to come to pieces. The hare laughed 
derisively, and killed his enemy with his oar. Later 
on, when the loyal animal returned to the old man, he 
justly received much praise and loving care from his 
grateful master. 

The Badger 

The badger in. legend has much in common with the 
fox. It can adopt human form and assume the shape 
of the moon ; but in many legends it is described as a 
humorous creature, an animal intensely fond of a Eiractical joke. The badger is frequently depicted in 
egend and art as playing a tattoo on its protuberant 

and drum-iike stomach, and it is for this reason that 
Japanese jesters are sometimes called badgers. 

Kadxutovo and the Badger 

On one occasion Kadzutoyo and his retainer went 
fishing. They had had excellent sport, and were about 
to return home, when a violent shower came on, and 
they were forced to take shelter under a willow-tree. 
After waiting for some time the rain showed no sign 
of abating, and as it was already growing dark they 
decided to continue their journey in spite of the in¬ 
clement weather. They had not proceeded far when 
they perceived a young girl weeping bitterly, Kadau¬ 
toyo regarded her with suspicion, but hts retainer was 
charmed by the maiden’s great beauty, and inquired 
who she was and why she lingered on such a stormy 
night, 

“Alas! good sir,’" said the maiden, still weeping, 
“my tale is a sad one. I have long endured the taunts 
and cruelties of my wicked stepmother, who hates me. 
To-night she spat upon me and beat me. I could bear 
■So 
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the bitter humiliation no longer, and I was on the way 
to my aunt* who lives in yonder village, there to receive 
peace and shelter, when I was stricken down with a 
strange malady, and compelled to remain here until the 
pain subsided/1 

These words much affected the kind-hearted retainer, 
and he fell desperately in love with this fair maiden ; 
but Kadzutoyo, after carefully considering the matter, 
drew his sword and cut off her head, 

” Oh 1 my lord/' said the retainer, 14 what awful deed 
is this ? How can you kill a harmless girl ? Believe 
me, you will have to pay for your folly/h 

** You do not understand,11 replied Kadzutoyo, “but 
all I ask is that you keep silence in the matter.1 * 

When they reached home Kadzutoyo soon fell asleep ; 
but his retainer, after brooding over the murder of the 
fair maiden, went to his lord's parents and told them 
the whole pitiful story, 

Kadzutoyc/s father was stricken with anger when he 
heard the dreadful talc* He at once went to his son's 
room, roused him, and said: “Oh, miserable murderer ! 
How could you slay an innocent girl without the least 
provocation ? You have shamed the honourable name 
of samurai% a name that stands for true chivalry and 
for the defence of the weak and helpless. You have 
brought dishonour upon our house, and it is my duty 
to take your life/1 Having said these words, he drew 
his sword* 

u Sir," replied Kadzutoyo, without flinching at the 
shining weapon, " you, like my retainer, do not under¬ 
stand. It has been given me to solve certain mysteries, 
and with that knowledge l assure you that 1 have not 
been guilty of so foul a crime as you suppose, but have 
been loyal to the fair calling of a samurai. The girl 1 
cut down with my sword was no mortal. Be pleased 
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to go tomorrow with your retainer* to the spot where 
this scene occurred. If you find the corpse of a girl 
you will have no need to take my life, for I will 
disembowel myself” 

Early next day* when the sun had scarce risen in the 
sky, Kadrutoyo’s father, together with his retainers, set 
out upon the journey, When they reached the place 
where the tragedy had taken place the father saw lying 
by the roadside, not the corpse of a fair maiden as he 
had feared, but the body of a great headless badger. 

When the father reached home again he questioned 
his son; “ How is it,” said he, “ that what appeared 
to be a girl to your retainer seemed to you to be a 
badger ?” 

“Sir," replied Kzdzutoyo, “the creature 1 saw last 
night appeared to me as a girl ; but her beauty was 
strange, and not like the beauty of earthly women. 
Moreover, although it was raining hard, I observed 
that the garments of this being did not get wet, and 
having noticed this weird occurrence, 1 knew at once 
that the woman was none other than some wicked 
goblin. The creature took the form of a lovely maiden 
with the idea of bewitching us with her many charms, 
in the hope that she might get our fish.” 

The old Prince was filled with admiration for his 
son's cleverness. Having discovered so much foresight 
and prudence, he resolved to abdicate, and proclaim 
Kadzutoyo Prince of Tosa in his stead. 

The Miraculous Tea-kettle 

One day a priest of the Morinji temple put his old 
tea-kettle on the fire in order that he might make him¬ 
self a cup of tea. No sooner had the kettle touched 
the fire than it suddenly changed into the head, tail, 
and legs of a badger- The novices of the temple were 
»6a 
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called in to see the extraordinary sight. While they 
gazed in litter astonishment, the badger, with the body 
of a kettle, rushed nimbly about the room, and finally 
flew into the air. Round and round the room went the 
merry badger, and the priests, after many efforts, suc¬ 
ceeded in capturing the animal and thrusting it into a 

box. 
Shortly after this event had taken place a tinker 

called at the temple, and the priest thought it would be 
an excellent idea if he could induce the good man to 
buy his extraordinary tea-kettle. He therefore took 
the [kettle out of its box, for it had now resumed its 
ordinary form, and commenced to bargain, with the 
result that the unsuspecting tinker purchased the kettle, 
and took it away with him, assured that he had done a 
good day's work in buying such a useful article at so 

reasonable^, price. 
That night the tinker was awakened by hearing a 

curious sound close to his pillow. He looked out 
from behind his quilts and saw that the kettle he 
had purchased was not a kettle at all, but a very lively 

and dever badger: 
When the tinker told his friends about his remarkable 

companion, they said : " You are a fortunate fellow, 
and we advise you to take this badger on show, for it is 
clever enough to dance and walk on the tight-rope. 
"With song and music you certainly have in this very 
strange creature a series of novel entertainments which 
will attract considerable notice, and bring you far more 
money than you would earn by all the tinkering in the 

world-” 
The tinker accordingly acted upon this excellent 

advice, and the fame of his performing badger spread 
far and wide. Princes and princesses came to see the 
show, and from royal patronage and the delight of the 
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common people he amassed a great fortune. When 
the tinker had made his money he restored the kettle 
to the Morinji temple, where it was worshipped as a 
precious treasure. 

The Cat 

** Feed j dog for three diji he will reintmher fovt 
kiodacfi for three j-ean j feed un for three jem and the 
will forget ysur kindness in three jnw” 

J JefAmst Pnrzrb. 

The Japanese cat, with or without a tail, is very far 
from being popular, for this animal and the venomous 
serpent were the only two creatures that did not weep 
when the Lord Buddha died* Nipponese cats seem to 
be unccr a curse, and for the mosr part they are left 
to their own resources, resources frequently associated 
with supernatural powers. Like foxes and badgers, 
they are able to bewitch human beings- Professor 
B. H. Chamberlain wrices in Tkixp Jtipantst: "Among 
Europeans an irreverent person may somtimesbe heard 
to describe an ugly, cross old woman as a cat. In 
Japan, the land or topsy-turvydom, that nickname is 
colloquially applied to the youngest and most attractive 

-the singing-mrls." The comparison seems strange to 
us, but the allusion no doubt refers to the power of 
witchery common alike to the singing-girl and the cat. 

The Japanese cat, however, is regarded with favour 
among sailors, and the mikc-H€bt or cat of three colours, 
is most highly prized. Sailors the world over are 
said to be superstitious, and those of japan do their 
utmost to secure a ship's cat, in the belief that this 
animal will keep ofF the spirits of the deep. Many 
sailors believe that those who are drowned at sea never 
find spiritual repose 5 they believe that they everlastingly 
lurk in the waves and shout and wail as junks pass by: 
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To such men the breakers beating on the seashore are 
the white, grasping hands of innumerable spirits, and 
they believe that the sea is crowded with Q-baki, 
honourable ghosts. The Japanese cat is said to have 
control over the dead* 

The Vampire Cat 

The Prince of Hiaen, a distinguished member of the 
Nabishima family, lingered in the garden with O Toyo, 
the favourite among his ladies. When the sun set they 
retired to the palace, but failed to notice that they were 
being followed by a large cat. 

O Toyo went to her room and fell asleep. At mid* 
night she awoke and gaacd about her, as if suddenly 
aware of some dreadful presence in the apartment. At 
length she saw, crouching dose beside her, a gigantic 
cat, and before she could cry out for assistance the 
animal sprang upon her and strangled her. The animal 
then made a hole under the verandah, buried the corpse, 
and assumed the form of the beautiful O Toyo. 

The Prince, who knew nothing of what had happened, 
continued to love the false O Toyo, unaware that in 
reality he was caressing a foul beast. He noticed, little 
by little, that his strength failed, and it was not long 
before he became dangerously ill. Physicians were 
summoned, but they could do nothing to restore the 
royal patient. It was observed that he suffered most 
during the night, and was troubled by horrible dreams. 
This b eing so his councillors arranged that a hundred 
retainers should sit with their lord and keep watch 
while he slept. 

The watch went into the sick-room, but just before 
ten o'clock it was overcome by a mysterious drowsi¬ 
ness. When all the men were asleep the false O Toyo 
erepr into the apartment and disturbed the Prince until 
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sunrise- Night after night the retainers came to guard 
their master* but always they fell asleep at the same 
hour, and even three loyal councillors had a similar 
experience. 

During this time the Prince grew worse, and at length 
a priest named Ruiten was appointed to pray on his 
behalf One night, while he was engaged in his suppli¬ 
cations, he heard a strange noise proceeding from the 
garden* On looking out of the window he saw a young 
soldier washing himself When he had finished his ab¬ 
lutions he stood before an image of Buddha, and prayed 
most ardently for the recovery of the Prince* 

Ruiten* delighted to find such zeal and loyalty, invited 
the young man to enter his house, and when he had 
done so inquired his name* 

“I lto Soda/1 said the young man* u and serve in 
the infantry of NaMahima. I have heard of my lord's 
sickness and long to have the honour of nursing him ; 
but being of low rank it is not meet that 1 should 
come into his presence* 1 have, nevertheless, prayed 
to the Buddha that my lord's life may be spared* I 
believe that the Prince of Hszen is bewitched, and if I 
might remain with him 1 would do my utmost to find 
and crush the evil power that is the cause of his illness." 

Ruiten was so favourably impressed with these words 
that he went the next day to consult with one of the 
councillors* and after much discussion it was arranged 
that Ito Soda should keep watch with the hundred 
retainers* 

When Ito Soda entered the royal apartment he saw 
that his master slept in the middle of the room* and 
he also observed the hundred retainers sitting in the 
chamber quietly chatting together in the hope that they 
would be able to keep off approaching drowsiness. By 
ten o'clock all the retainers, in spite of their efforts, had 
164 
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fallen asleep, I to Soda tried to keep his eyes open, but 
a heaviness was gradually overcoming him* and he 
realised that if he wished to keep awake he must resort 
to extreme measures. When he had carefully spread 
oil-paper over the mats he stuck his dirk into his thigh. 
The sharp pain he experienced warded off sleep for a 
time* but eventually he felt his eyes closing once more. 
Resolved to outwit the spell which had proved too 
much for the retainers, he twisted the knife in his thigh* 
and thus increased the pain and kept his loyal watch, 
while blood continually dripped upon the oil-paper* 

While I to Soda watched he saw the sliding doors 
drawn open and a beautiful woman creep softly into the 
apartment. With a smile she noticed the sleeping re¬ 
tainers* and was about to approach the Prince when she 
observed I to Soda. After she had spoken curtly to him 
she approached the Prince and 1 nquired how he fared* but 
the Prince was too ill to make a reply* lto Soda watched 
every movement* and believed she tried to bewitch the 
Prince, but she was always frustrated in her evil purpose 
by the dauntless eyes of lto Soda* and at last she was 

compelled to retire. 
In the morning the retainers awoke, and were filled 

with shame when they learnt how lto Soda had kept his 
vlgsL The councillors loudly praised the young soldier 
for his loyalty and enterprise, and he was commanded 
to keep watch again that night. He did so* and once 
more the false O Toyo entered the sick-room, and* as 
on the previous night, she was compelled to retreat 
without being able to cast her spell over the Prince* 

It was discovered that immediately the faithful Soda 
had kept guard the Prince was able to obtain peaceful 
slumber* and, moreover, that he began to get better* 
for the false O Toyo* having been frustrated on two 
occasions* now kept away altogether, and the guard was 
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not troubled with mysterious drowsiness. Soda, im¬ 
pressed by these strange circumstances, went to one 
of the councillors and informed him that the so-called 
O Toyo was a goblin of some kind. 

That night Soda planned to go to the creature's room 
and try to kill her, arranging that in case she should 
escape there should be eight retainers outside waiting 
to capture her and despatch her immediately. 

At the appointed hour Soda went to the creature's 
apartment, pretending that he bore a message from the 
Prince. 

M What is your message ? ” inquired the woman. 
“ Kindly read this letter,'* replied Soda, and with 

these words he drew his dirk and tried to kill her. 
The false O Toyo seized a halberd and endeavoured 

to strike her adversary. Blow followed blow, but at last 
perceiving that flight would serve her better than battle 
she threw away her weapon, and in a moment the lovely 
maiden turned into a cat and sprang on to the root. 
The eight men waiting outside in case of emergency 
shot at the animal, but the creature succeeded in eluding 
them. 

The cat made all speed for the mountains, and caused 
trouble among the people who lived in the vicinity, but 
was finally killed during a hunt ordered by the Prince 
Hiaen. The Prince became well again, and Ito Soda 
received the honour and reward he so richly deserved. 

The Dog 

Generally speaking the dog in Japan is looked upon 
as a friendly animal, and in most legends he acquits him¬ 
self well \ but in the Oki Islands many of the inhabi¬ 
tants believe that all dogs have supernatural power, 
attributed to the foi elsewhere. Professor B. H. 
Chamberlain writes: uThc human beintrs in league 



SHIPPEJTARO ATTD THE PHANTOM CATS 
with them arc termed ir.u-gami-mschi—that is, ‘dog-god 
owners/ When the spirit of such a magic dog goes forth 
on an errand of mischief its bod}’ remains behind, grow¬ 
ing gradually weaker, and sometimes dying and tailing 
to decay. When this happens the spirit on its return 
takes up its abode in the body of a wizard, who there* 
upon becomes more powerful than ever.” 

Sbipffiliro and the PLantern Cats 
A certain knight took shelter in a lonely and dilapi¬ 

dated mountain temple. Towards midnight he was 
awakened by hearing a strange noise. Gazing about 
him, he saw a number of cats dancing and yelling and 
shrieking,and over and over again he heard these words: 
“ TtU it not to Shipptttars ! " 

At midnight the cats suddenly disappeared, stillness 
reigned in the ruined temple, and our warrior was able 
to resume his slumber. 

The next morning the young knight left the haunted 
building, and came to one or two small dwellings near a 
village. As he passed one of these houses he heard 
great wailing and lamentation, and inquired the cause 
of the trouble. 

“ Alas I " said those who thronged about the knight, 
“well may you ask why we are so sorely troubled. This 
very night the mountain spirit will take away our fairest 
maiden in a great cage to the ruined temple where you 
have spent the night, and in the morning she will be 
devoured by the wicked spirit of the mountain. Every 
year we lose a girl in this way, and there is none to 
help us.‘* 

The knight, greatly moved by these pitiful words, 
and anxious to be of service, said: *' Who or what is 
ShippeitarO ? The evil spirits in the ruined temple 
used the name several times.” 

269 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 

" Shippeitaro*” said one of the people l( is a brave and 
very fine dog, and belongs to the head man of our Prince.n 

The knight hastened of¥> was successful in securing 
Shippeitaro for one night, and took the dog back with 
him to the house of the weeping parents* Already the 
cage was prepared for the damsel, and into this cage he 
put Shippeitaro, and, with several young men to assist 
him, they reached the haunted temple. But the young 
men would not remain on the mountain, for they were full 
of fear, and, having performed their task, they took their 
departure, so that the knight and the dog were left alone* 

At midnight the phantom cats again appeared, this 
time surrounding a tomcat of immense size and of great 
fierceness. When the monster cat saw the cage he 
sprang round it with screams of delight, accompanied 
by his companions. 

The warrior, choosing a suitable opportunity, opened 
the cage, and Shippeitaro sprang out and held the great 
cat in his teeth. In another moment his master drew 
forth his sword and slew the wicked creature* The 
other cats were too amazed at what they had seen to 
make good their escape, and the valiant ShippeitarO 
soon made short work of them* Thus the village 
was no longer troubled with ravages of the mountain 
spirit, and the knight* in true courtly fashion, gave all 
the praise to the brave ShippeirarO* 

The Old Man Who Made the Trees to Blossom 

One day, while an old man and his wife were in the 
garden, their dog suddenly became very excited as he 
lowered his head and sniffed the ground in one particular 
place* The old people, believing that their pet had 
detected something good to eat, brought a spade and 
commenced to dig, and to their amazement they dug up 
a great number or gold and silver pieces and a variety of 
*7* 
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precious treasures as well. With this newly acquired 
wealth the old couple lost no time in distributing alms 
among the poor* 

When the people next door heard about their neigh¬ 
bours1 good fortune they borrowed the dog, and spread 
before him all manner of delicacies in the hope that the 
animal would do them a good turn too. But the dog, 
who had been on previous occasions iU-treated by his 
hosts* refused to eat* and at length the angry couple 
dragged him into the garden. Immediately the dog 
began to sniff* and exactly where he sniffed the greedy 
couple began to dig; but they dug up no treasure* and 
all they could find was very objectionable refuse. The 
old couple, angry and disappointed, killed the dog and 
buried him under a pine-tree. 

The good old man eventually learnt what had befallen 
his faithful dog, and, full of sorrow* he went to the place 
where his pet was buried, and arranged food and flowers 
on the grave, weeping as he did so. 

That night the spirit of the dog came to his master, 
and said : u Cut down the tree where 1 am buried* and 
from the wood fashion a mortar, and think of me when¬ 
ever you use it/* 

The old man carried out these instructions* and he 
found that when he ground the grains of rice in the pine 
mortar every grain turned into a precious treasure. 

The wicked old couple, having borrowed the dog, 
had no compunction in borrowing the mortar too* but 
with these wicked people the rice immediately turned 
into filth* so that in their anger they broke and burnt 
the precious vessel 

Once again the spirit of the dog appeared before his 
master, and informed him what had taken place, adding; 
" If you will sprinkle the ashes of the mortar over 
withered trees they will immediately become full of 
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blossom,” and having uttered these words the spirit 
departed. 

The kind-hearted old man secured the ashes, and, 
placing them in a basket, journeyed from village to 
village and from town to town, and over withered trees 
he threw the ashes, and, as the dog had promised, they 
suddenly came into flower. A prince heard of these 
wonders, and commanded the old man to appear before 
him, requesting that he would give an exhibition of his 
miraculous power. The old man did so, and joyfully 
departed with the many royal gifts bestowed upon him. 

The old mans neighbours, hearing of these miracles, 
collected together the remaining ashes of the wonderful 
mortar, and the wicked fellow went about the country 
claiming to be able to revive withered or dead trees* 
Like the original worker of wonders, the greedy old man 
appeared in the palace, and was commanded to restore a 
withered tree. The old man climbed up into a tree 
and scattered the ashes, but the tree still remained 
withered, and the ashes almost blinded and suffocated the 
Prince* Upon this the old impostor was almost beaten to 
death, and he went away in a very miserable state indeed* 

The kind old man and hit wife, after rebuking their 
neighbours for their wickedness, allowed them to share 
in their wealth, and the once mean, cruel, and crafty 
couple led good and virtuous lives. 

The Jelled! ih an A the Monkey 1 

Rin-jin, the King of the Sea, took to wife a young 
and beautiful Dragon Princess. They had not been 

1 "l h* Three Mjidc Apei figure in Jopineit legend, Mi^aro ii 
rtpfcMted wirh hh hind* ow hu eps, K fcizinj with Lle Hindi 
covering hii «fi, md Iwiury with hi* hindi liid upon hU mouth. 

Theic mritic ipei i/mboliic (i) He who ica no erilg (i) He who 
hean no ceil, (3) He whfi ipeiLi no tfil. 
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THE JELLY-FISH AND THE MONKEY 

married long when the fair Queen fell ill, and all the 
advice and attention of the great physicians availed 
nothing. 

Oh/’ sobbed the Queen, ** there is only one thing 
that will cure me of my illness ! "* 

“ What is that ?" inquired Rin-jin. 
“If I eat the liver of a live monkey I shall imme¬ 

diately recover. Pray get me a monkey's liver, for 1 
know that nothing else will save my life,” 

So Rin-jin called a jelly-fish to his side, and said : 
“ 1 want you to swim to the land and return with a live 
monkey on your back, for I wish to use his liver that 
our Queen may be restored to health again. You are 
the only creature who can perform this task, for you 
alone have legs and are able to walk about on shore. 
In order to induce the monkey to come you must tell 
him of the wonders of the deep and of the rare beauties 
of my great palace, with its floor of pearl and its walls 
of coral.” 

The jelly-fish, delighted to think that the health and 
happiness of his mistress depended upon the success of 
his enterprise, lost no time in swimming to an island. 
He had no sooner stepped on shore than he observed a 
fine-looking monkey playing about in the branches of a 

pine-tree. 
“ Hello 1 " said the jelly-fish, “ I don’t think much 

of this island. What a dull and miserable life you 
must lead here 1 I come from the Kingdom of the Sea, 
where Rin-jin reigns in a palace of great size and beauty. 
It may be that you would like to see a new country 
where there is plenty of fruit and where the weather is 
always fine. If so, get on my back, and 1 shall have 
much pleasure in taking you to the Kingdom of the 
Sea." 

** 1 shall be delighted to accept your Invitation,” said 
i *73 
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the monkey, as he cot down from the tree and comfort¬ 
ably seated himself on the thick shell of the jelly, fish. 

“By the way," said the jelly-fish, when he had accom¬ 
plished about half of the return journey, “1 suppose 
you have brought your liver with you, haven’t you ? " 

“What a personal question J " replied the monkey. 
** Why do you ask f ” 

“ Our Sea Queen is dangerously iU,,J said the foolish 
jelly-fish, “and only the liver of a live monkey will save 
her life. When we reach the palace a doctor will make 
use of your liver and my mistress will be restored to 
health again.” 

“ Dear me 1exclaimed the monkey, if 1 wish you 
had mentioned this matter to me before we left the 
island.” 

“ If 1 had done so/1 replied the jelly-fish,<c you would 
most certainly have refused my invitation," 

** Believe me, you are quite mistaken, my dear jelly¬ 
fish. I have several livers hanging up on a pine-tree, 
and I would gladly have spared one in order to save 
the life of your Queen. It you will bring me back to 
the island again 1 will get it. It was most unfortunate 
that I should have forgotten to bring a liver with me," 

So the credulous jelly-fish turned round and swam 
back to the island. Directly the jelly-fish reached the 
shore the monkey sprang from his back and danced 
about on the branches of a tree. 

“iit-'rr, said the monkey, chuckling, “did you say 
iiver ? r ou silly old jelly-fish, you1!! certainly never 
get mine ! 

The jelly-fish at length reached the palace, and told 
Rin-Jin his dismal tale. The Sea King fell Into a great 
passion. “ Beat him to a jelly I ’* he cried to those 
about him, «Beat this stupid fellow till he hasn’t a 
bone left in his body 1" 
*74 
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So the jelly-6sh lost his shell from that unfortunate 
hour, and all the jelly-fishes that were born in the 
sea after his death were also without shells, and have 
remained nothing but jelly to this day. 

The Horse of Bronze 

Upon the festival of the Mmigef or “The Body, 
escaping,” the Deity of Kitiuki, Oho-kumnushi, is 
said to ride through the streets on the Bronze Horse. 
The rite connected with the festival is of so mysterious 
a kind that the officiating priest can only impart the 
secret after his death to his son, through the medium 
of the deceased man's spirit. The great carved dragon 
of Kitzuki was supposed at one time to crawl over the 
roofs of many houses, but when his wooden throat was 
cut he remained simply a work of art and no longer 
troubled the inhabitants. Bronze deer of Matsuc, a 
stag and a doe, also had miraculous power and were 
able to run about the streets at night. These visitations 
were so frequent and so disturbing that eventually their 
heads were cut and their escapades came to an end. 
The gigantic tortoise of the Gesshoji temple, a stone 
colossus very nearly sixteen feet in height, was on many 
occasions seen endeavouring to swim across a pond 
covered with lotus. This creature, like those we 
have just mentioned, was mutilated, and his midnight 
wanderings permanently checked. 



CHAPTER XXIII t BIRD AND INSECT 
LEGENDS 

Birds WE have already noticed certain birds mentioned 
in Japanese legend, the pheasant in the story 
ol Morootaro, the Ho~Ho Bird, the Bridge or 

Magpies in the account of Tanahata, the mysterious light 
said to shine from the blue heron, the Thunder Bird, 
&C, The f«irei,or wagtails, are sacred to lztaagi and 
Izanami, tor it was through these birds that these divi- 
nittes first learnt the art of love, and not even the God 
of Scarecrows can frighten them. When the great hero 
Yamato-take died he was supposed to have been tnans- 
formed into a white bird, and we read in the Hs-jo-At1 
that CtiOmei fancied he heard in the note of a copper 
pheasant the cry of his mother. Mythical creatures 
such as the Texgu possess certain bird-like qualities, 
but they cannot be classed under the heading of birds, 
and for this reason they are dealt with elsewhere. 

The Cock 

The God of Mionoseki detests cocks and hens and 
every thing pertaining to these birds, and the inhabitants 
respect his very marked dislike. On one occasion a 
certain steamer, shortly after making for the open sea, 
encountered a severe storm, and it was thought that the 
M of Mionoseki, who is the God of Manners, must 
have been seriously offended. At length the captain 
discovered that one ot his passengers was smoking a pipe 
adorned with the figure of a crowing cock. The pipe 
was immediately thrown into the sea, and the storm 
abated. 

1 Tran ted by W, Victor Die kin*. 



HOW YORITOMO WAS SAVED BY WO DOVES 

Wc June able to gather the reason for the hatred of 
the cock from the following legend. In the Koji^i we 
are informed that the son of the Deity of Kitsuki spent 
many an hour at Mionoseki in catching birds and fish. 
At that time the cock was his trusted friend, and it 
was the duty of this bird to crow lustily when it was time 
for the God to return from his sport. On one occasion, 
however the cock forgot to crow, and tn consequence, 
in the ( od's hurry to go back in his boat he lost his 
oars, and was compelled to propel the vessel with his 
hands, which were severely bitten by fishes. 

How Yoritomo was Saved by Two Daves 
Yoritomo, having been defeated in a battle against 

Oba Kage-chika, was forced to retreat with six of his 
followers. They ran with all speed through a forest, 
and, finding a large hollow tree, crept Inside for shelter. 

In the meantime Oba Kage-chika said to his cousin, 
Oba Kagetoki: “Go and search for Yoritomo, for 1 
have good reason to believe that he lies hidden in this 
forest. I will so arrange my men that the flight of our 
enemy will be impossible.4’ 

Oba Kagetoki departed, none too pleased with the 
mission, for he had once been on friendly terms with 
Yoritomo, When he reached the hollow tree and saw 
through a hole in the trunk that his old friend lay con¬ 
cealed within, he took pity on him, and returned to his 
cousin, saying: “ I believe that Yoritomo, our enemy, 
is not in this wood.” 

When Oba Kage-chika heard these words he cried 
fiercely: You lie l How could Yoritomo make his 
escape so soon and with my men standing on guard 
about the forest ? Lead the way, and I and some of my 
men will follow you. No cunning this time, cousin, or 
you shall severely suffer for it." 

*77 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 

^ In due time the party readied the hollow tret, and 
Kagc-chika was about to enter it, when his cousin cried : 

!* ^ hat felly «this ? Cannot you see that there 
is a spider’s web spun across the opening ? How could 
any one enter this tree without breaking it £ Let ut 
spend our time more profitably elsewhere.” 

, however, was still suspicious concerning 
his cousin,and he thrust his bow into the hollow trunk. 
It almost touched the crouching Yoritomo, when two 
white doves suddenly flew our of the cavity, 

** Alas ! exclaimed Kage-chika, “ you are right, our 
enemy cannot lit concealed here, for'doves and a cob¬ 
web would not admit of such a thing.” 

By the timely aid of two doves and a spider’s web the 
great hero Yoritomo made good his escape, and when, 
in later years, he became ShOgun he caused shrines to 

, L-rCCjC^ t0 Hachiman, the God of War, in recognition 
o his deliverance, for the doves of Japan are recognised 
as the messengers of war, and not of peace, as is the ease 
in our own country- 

The Hototegisu 

There is a mysterious bird calW thp LhtMnnf urhrrii 

better to return home#3 
i?I 

cntly repeats : EI Surely it is 
The latter mtrepretatmn is 



THE TONGUE-CUT SPARROV 

characteristically Japanese, for if it is believed that scull 
return in the summer-time, it is reasonable to suppose 
that at least one of the birds should fly back to the old 
woods and streams and hills of Nippon, 

The Tongue-cut Sparrow 
A cross old woman was at her wash-tub when her 

neighbour's pet sparrow ate up all the starch, mistaking 
it for ordinary food. The old woman was so angry at 
what had happened that she cut out the sparrow’s tongue, 
and the unfortunate bird flew away to a mountain. 

When the old couple to whom the sparrow belonged 
heard what had taken place they left their home and 
journeyed a great distance until they had the good 
fortune to find their pet again. 

The sparrow was no less delighted to meet his master 
and mistress, and begged them to enter his house. 
When they had done so they were feasted with an 
abundance of fish and were waited upon by the 
sparrow’s wife, children, and grandchildren, and, not 
content with these deeds of hospitality, the feathered 
host danced a jig called the Sparrow's Dance. 

When it was time for the old couple to return home 
the sparrow brought forth two wicker baskets, saying : 
“ One is heavy, and the other is light. Which would 

you rather have ? ” 
,EOh, the light one,” replied the old couple, “for we 

are aged and the journey is a long one." 
When the old people reached their home they opened 

the basket, and to their delight and amazement dis¬ 
covered gold and silver, jewels and silk. As fast as 
they took the precious things out an inexhaustible 
supply came to their place, so that the wonderful basket 
of treasure could not be emptied, and the happy old 
couple grew rich and prosperous. 

*79 
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It was not long before the old woman who had cut 
out the sparrow's tongue heard about the good fortune 
of her neighbours, and she hastened to inquire where 
this wonderful sparrow was to be seen. 

Having gained the in formation, she had no difficulty 
in finding the sparrow. When the bird saw her he asked 
which of two baskets she would prefer to take away 
with her, the heavy or light one ? The cruel and greedy 
old woman chose the heavy one, believing that this 
basket would contain more treasure than the light one; 
but when, after much labour, she reached home and 
opened it, devils sprang upon her and tore her to pieces, 

A Noble Sacrifice 

There was once a man who was extremely fond of 
shooting birds. He had two daughters, good Bud¬ 
dhists, and each in turn pointed out the folly of their 
father's cruel sport, and begged him not to destroy 
life wantonly. However, the man was obstinate and 
would not listen to his daughters’ entreaties. One 
day a neighbour asked him to shoot two storks, and 
he promised to do so. When the women heard what 
their father was about to do, they said : “Let us 
dress in pure white garments and go down upon the 
shore to-night, for it is a place much frequented by 
storks. It our father should kill either of us in mis¬ 
take for the birds, it will teach him a lesson, and he 
will surely repent his evil ways, which are contrary to 
the gentle teaching of the Lord Budd ha." 

That night the man went to the shore, and the 
cloudy sky made it difficult for him to discover any 
storks. At last, however, he saw two white objects in 
the distance. He fired ; the bodies fell immediately, 
and he ran to where they lay. only to discover that he 
had shot both his noble, self-sacrificing daughters. 



INSECTS 
Stricken with sorrow, the man erected a funeral pyre 
and burnt the bodies of his poor children. Having 
done these things, he shaved his head, went into the 

woods, and became a hermit. 

A Pair of Phoenix 
A clever woman named Saijosen was engaged in 

embroidery. One day an old nan called upon her, 
and said : "Work for me on a piece of cloth a pair of 
phoenix.*' Saijosen readily complied, and when the 
birds were worked the old man closed his eyes and 
pointed at the phoenix with his finger, immediately 
the birds became alive, and the girl and the old man 
mounted upon their backs and disappeared into the 

sky. 

Insects 
Much has been written about the Japanese settn, 

or trec-crickcts, and it seems strange to us that these 
little creatures should be bought and placed in minute 
cages, where they sing with extraordinary sweetness. 
Latcadio Hearn in Kasto gives us a pathetic story 
concerning one of these insects. He tells us that his 
servant forgot to feed it, and that gradually it ceased 
to sing, being forced at last to eat its own minute 

limbs. 
The mintstnzemt. s singing resembles the chanting of 

a Buddhist priest, while the green semi, or higurashi, 
makes a sound like the trilling of a tiny bell The 
carrying of a dried beetle is said to increase one's ward¬ 
robe. It must be remembered in the legends that 
fallow that according to Buddhist teaching all life is 
sacred, and, moreover, that on account of some sin 
the Buddhists believe that the soul of a man or woman 
can enter even the minute form of an insect. 
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Dragon-flies 

44 Thr goti! *un thimmcriag in noontide iits 
Shimdfvvra, wfcox the fcd-bqrnithcJ dragon flit# 
Hit to md irq in the loailuccnt hue 
Otcf the Tillage of cTeniJen dajri ! '* 

Tram, by Clatu A. 

The dragon-fly is frequently mentioned in Japanese 

nowhere more pathetically than in the follow- 
men by Chiyo after the death of her T;rrT<- 

-- jjj 

poetry, but nowhere more pathetically than in the follow¬ 
ing lines written by Chiyo after the death of her little 
son; 

4‘ ^QW, 1 bonder, did he itxjj, 
Chisinj the burnished dragon'By to-dij I* 

Chiyo, in this exquisite fragment, suggests a very great 
ea , or i[i her mother-love there is no dismal concep¬ 

tion of Death, She regards the future life of her little 
one as the happiest hour of playtime. Once more in 

back agatn ****" * ^ Japaoese ide* of thc SOuI coming 

The most charming Japanese dragon-fly is called 
Tens/a tcmiBt the Emperor's dragon-fly," There is a 
larger variety particularly sought after by children, and 

is species there are many more females than males. 

_TS Ji * to a tree, and sing: “Thou, the 
male, Kmg of Korea, dost thou not feel shame to flee 
away from the Qu^n of the East ? " This quaint song 

ASa^iT fhC| CgCndar>f conclll”t Korea, to 
■ -i e shall refer later on, and it succeeds in attract- 

ceLin idT. d^Dn-^‘J U '* *lso h=licved that if a 
oa2v jt°g^ph 15 TCC l i[i Lilc air jt has the power to 
paralyse the dragon-fly one wishes to catch. 

Tama's Return 

called * mcrchantj had a maid-servant 
jiled Tama. Tama worked well and cheerfully, but 



TAMA'S RETURN 

she was negligent in regard to her dress. One day, 
when she had been five years in Kyobei’s house, her 
master said to her: “ Tama, how is it that, unlike 
most girls, you seem to have no desire to look your 
best ? " When you go out you wear your working 
dress. Surely you should put on a pretty robe on 
such occasions." 

“Good master,” said Tama, “you do well to rebuke 
me, for you do not know why, during all these years, 
l have worn old clothes and have made no attempt to 
wear pretty ones. When my father and mother died I 
was but a child, and as I had no brothers or sisters it 
rested upon me to have Buddhist services performed 
on behalf of my parents. In order that this might 
come to pass I have saved the money you have given 
me, and spent as little upon myself as possible. Now 
my parents1 mortuary tablets are placed in the JOrakuji 
temple, and, having given my money to the priests, the 
sacred rites have now been performed. I hive fulfilled 
my wish, and, begging for your forgiveness, 1 will in 
future dress more becomingly." 

Before Tama died she asked her mistress to keep 
the remaining money she had saved. Shortly after her 
death a large fly entered KyObei’s house. Now at that 
time of the year, the Period of the Greatest Cold, it 
was unusual For flies to appear, and the master of the 
house was considerably puzzled. He carefully put the 
insect outside the house ; but it flew back immediately, 
and every time it was ejected it came back again, 
“ This fly," said Kynbei’s wife, “ may be Tama.’1 
Kyahei cut a small piece out of the insect's wings, and 
this time carried it some distance from his abode. But 
the next day it returned once more, and this time the 
master painted the fly's wings and body with rouge, and 
took it even further away from his dwelling. Two 

z£j 
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days later the fly returned and the nick In its wings and 
the rouge with which it was covered left no doubt in the 
minds of KyObei and his wife that this persistent insect 
was indeed Tama. 

“I believe," said Kyubci's wife, Bthat Tama has 
returned to us because she wants us to do something 
for her, I have the money she asked me to keep. 
Let us give it to the priests in order that they may pray 
for her soul.’ When these words had been spoken 
the fly fell dead upon the floor. 

KyQbei and his wife placed the fly in a box, and 
with the girl’s money they went to the priests, A iittra 
was recited over the body of the insect, and it was duly 
buried in the temple grounds. 

Sanemor) and Shi wan 

Sanemori, who was a great warrior, was on one 
occasion, while riding on a horse, engaged in fighting 
an enemy. During the conflict his horse slipped and 
rolled into a rice-field. As the result of this mishap 
his antagonist was able to slay him, and from that hour 
Sanemori became a rice-devouring insect, known by the 
peasantry of Izumo as Sanemori-San. During certain 
summer nights the peasants light fires in their rice-fields 
in OE\.er to attract the insect, play upon flutes and beat 
gongs, ciying : “ O Sanemori, august!y deign to come 
tuther . A religious rite is then performed, and a 
straw representation of a rider upon a horse is either 
burnt or thrown into water. It is believed that this 
ceremony will successfully free the fields from the ricc- 
devouring insect. 

The skiviajt) a small yellow insect that feeds upon 
cucumbers, is said to have once been a physician. This 
p ) sician, guilty of some intrigue, was forced to leave 
his home, but in attempting to make his escape his foot 



fireflies 

caught in the sinuous coils of a cucumber vine* and 
he'was killed by his pursuers. His angry ghost 
became a shivsan, and from that day to this the 

insect feeds upon cucumbers. 

Fbdlirt 
« For thli villm-tree the kiioti of budding would iccra 

to hive returned in the dirk—look it the drdio. 

In ancient days fire fly-hunting was one of the amuse, 
ments of great nobles, but to*day it is the pastime of 
children only. These hunting parties, however* have 
lost none of their picturesquencss, and the flashing 
insect has been the theme of many an exquisite poem, 
such as : “ Ah, the cunning fireflies ! being chased, they 

hide themselves in the moonlight 1 ” 
Grown-up people, however, go out to see the fire¬ 

flies with the same ardour with which they indulge in 
flower-viewing. To the minds of these great Nature- 
lovers the fireflies resemble danling petals of some 
strange fire-flower or a host of wondering stars that 
has left the sky to wander upon the earth. During 
the summer thousands of people visit Uji in order to 
sec the Hoiaru-Kassen* or Firefly Battle, From the 
river-bank dirt myriads of these flashing insects, and in 
a moment they form a great silver-shining cloud. The 
cloud breaks and the flowing river, once dark as black 
velvet, becomes a winding stretch of gleaming jewels. 
No wonder the Japanese poet cries: “Do I see only 

fireflies drifting with the current ? Or is the Night 
itself drifting, with its swarming of stars ? ” 

There is a legend connected with this fascinating 
spectacle. It is believed that the Mmamoto-Fircfly and 
the Taint-Firefly arc the ghosts of the old warriors or 
the Minamoto and Taira dans. On the night of the 
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twentieth day of the fourth month they fight a great 
battle on the Uji River, On that night all caged fire¬ 
flies are set free in order that they may fight again the 
old dan battles of the twelfth century* The ghostly 
significance of fireflies is further strengthened by the fact 
that these insects are fond of swarming round willow- 
trees—the most eerie trees in Japan. Fireflies in 
ancient days were supposed to possess medicinal pro¬ 
perties. Firefly ointment was said to render all poisons 
harmless, and, moreover, it had the power to drive away 
evil soirits and to preserve a house from the attacks of 
robbers. 

A Strange Dream 

A young man of Matsue was returning home from a 
wedding-party when he saw, just in front of his house, 
a firefly. He paused a moment, surprised to see such 
an insect on a cold winter's night with snow on the 
ground. While he stood and meditated the firefly flew 
toward him, and the young man struck at it with his 
stick, but the insect flew away and entered the garden 
adjoining his own. 

Tiie next day he called at his neighbour's house, and 
was about to relate the experience of the previous night 
when the eldest daughter of the family entered the 
room, and exclaimed : ** I had no idea you were here, 
and yet a moment ago you were in my mind. Last 
night 1 dreamt that I became a firefly. It was all very 
real and very beautiful, and while 1 was darting hither 
and thither I saw you, and flew toward you, intending 
to^ tell you that I had learnt to fly, but you thrust me 
^ide with your stick, and the incident still frightens 
me* 

The young man, having heard these words from the 
lips of his betrothed, held his peace. 







THE VENGEANCE OF KANSHIRO 

Thi Vengeance of Kimhifo* 
In the villiue of Funakami there lived a devout old 

farmer called kanshiro. Every year the old man made 
various pilgrimages to certain shrines, where he prayed 
and asked the blessings of the deities. At last, how¬ 
ever, he became so infirm that he realised that his earthly 
days were numbered, and that he would probably only 
have strength to pay one more visit to the great shrines 
at Ise. When the people of the village heard this noble 
resolution they generously gave him a sum of money 
in order that the respected old farmer might present it 

to the sacred shrines. 
Kanshiro set off upon his pilgrimage carrying the 

money in a bag, which he hung round his neck. The 
weather was extremely hot, and the heal and fatigue of 
the journey made the old man so ill that he was forced 
to remain tor a few days in the village of Myojo. He 
went to a small inn and asked Jimpachi, the innkeeper, 
to take care of his money, explaining that it was an 
offering to the Gods at Ise, Jimpachi took the money, 
and assured the old man that he would take great care 
of it, and, moreover, that he himself would attend upon 

him. 
On the sixth day the old man, though still far from 

well, paid his bill, took the bag from the innkeeper, and 
proceeded on his journey. As Kanshiro observed many 
pilgrims in the vicinity he did not look into the bag, 
but carefully concealed it in the sack containing spare 

raiment ana food. 
When Kanshiro at length rested under a pine-tree 

he took out the bag and looked inside. Alas l the money 
had been stolen, and stones of the same weight inserted 

1 Adapted from JttutH 7V« TJb hrt tfjif**, bf R. Gordon 
Smith. 
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in its place. The old man hastily returned to the inn* 
keeper and begged him to restore the money, Jimpachi 
grevf extremely angry, and gave him a severe beating. 

The poor old man crawled away from the village, and 
three days later, with indomitable courage, he succeeded 
in reaching the sacred shrines at Ise. He sold his pro¬ 
perty in order to refund the money his good neighbours 
had given him, and with what remained he continued 
his pilgrimage, till at last he was forced to beg for food. 

Three years later Kanshiro went to the village of 
Myoto, and found that the innkeeper who had treated 
him so badly was now comparatively well off, and lived 
in a large house. The old man went to him, and said : 
“You have stolen sacred money from me, and t have 
sold my little property in order that 1 might refund it to 
those who had given it to me. Ever since that time i 
have been a beggar, but be assured vengeance shall fall 
upon youl " 

Jimpachi cursed the old man and told him that he 
had not stolen his money. During the heated dispute 
a watchman seized Kanshiro, dragged him away from 
the house, and told him that he would be arrested if he 
dared to return. At the end of the village the old man 
died, and a kindly priest took his body to a temple, 
respectfully burnt it, and offered up many holy prayers 
for his good and loyal soul. 

Immediately after Kanshiro's death Jimpachi grew 
afraid of what he had done, and became so ill that he 
was forced to take to his bed- When he had lost all 
power of movement a great company of fireflies flew 
out of the farmer's tomb and surrounded jimpachi's 
mosquito-curtain, and tried to break it down. Many of 
the villagers came to Jimpachi's assistance and killed a 
number of fireflies, but the stream of shining inscers 
that flew from Kanshiro's tomb never lessened. Hun* 
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dreds were killed, but thousands came to take their 
place. The room was ablaze with firefly light, and 
the mosquito-curtain sank beneath their ever-increasing 
weight. At this remarkable sight some of the villagers 
murmured : " Jimpachi stole the old man's money after 
all. This Is the vengeance of Kanshiro." 

Even while they spoke the curtain broke and the fire¬ 
flies rushed into the eyes, ears, mouth, and nose of the 
terrified Jimpachi. For twenty days he screamed aloud 
for mercy ; but no mercy came. Thicker and thicker 
grew the stream of flashing, angry insects, till at last 
they killed the wicked Jimpachi, when from that hour 
they completely disappeared. 



CHAPTER XXIV s CONCERNING TEA1 

** The fine cup raoiitem my lipi tnd threat, the tteoad 
cup bf«ki mj bsdmeu, the third cap i»rchei my innsen 
being. B . . The fourth cup raiiei a ili^ht penpiitlldn—all 
ihc wrong of life panes itray through hit pom, Ar the 
fifth cup I am purified ; the iiiih cop calls me to the rtdnu 
of irmuomh* The seventh cup—ah. but I could take no 
more 1 I only feel the breath of cool wind that me* ia 
my itccFAi Where it Honour f1 Let me fide cn thit 
mtti breae and waft away thither." 

£kh|« 

Ten-df inking tQ Ed fit ad and Japan IN England we regard tea simply as a beverage, a 
refreshing and mild stimulant over which ladies are 
wont to gossip with their neighbours. There is 

nothing romantic about our tea-pots and kettles and 
spoons i they come from the kitchen and arc returned to 
the kitchen with prescribed regularity. We have a few 
stock comments on the subject of tea^ and can quote the 
exact price our grandmothers paid for this beverage- 
We have oui; opinions as to whether it is best taken 
with or without sugar, and have sometimes found it 
efficacious in driving away a headache. 

When tea reached our own country in 1650 it was 
referred to as athat excellent and by all physicians 
approved China drink, called by the Chmcans Tcha, and 
by other nations Tay* alias Tee.** In 1711 the Spectator 
remarked : “ I would therefore in a particular manner 
recommend these my speculations to all well-regulated 
families that set apart an hour every morning For tea, 
bread and butter ; and would earnestly advise them for 

1 Wc hair* derived ipoii ofihe material for thii chapter frotn T&t 

Bttk a/7Vd. by Olihu^Kiimo, and wc warmly commend thia very 
cnirralng: volume io those who are interested in the iubjett* 

■ The Ouimk Firidbc. 
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their good to order this paper to be punctually served 
up and to be looked upon as a part of the tea-equipage.’ 
Dr. Johnson described himself as wa hardened and 
shameless tea-drinker, who for twenty years diluted his 
meals with only the infusion of the fascinating plant; 
who with tea amused the evening, with tea solaced the 
midnight, and with tea welcomed the morning." But 
there is no romance, no old tradition associated with our 
tea-drinking in this country. Perhaps it is as well 
that the ladies sitting in our fashionable drawing-rooms 
are unacquainted with the grim and pathetic legend 
that narrates how a Buddhist priest fell asleep during 
his meditations. When he awoke he cut off his 
offending eyelids and Hung them on the ground, 
where they were immediately transformed into the first 
tea-plant. 

In Japan tea-drinking has become a ritual. It is not 
so much a social function as a time for peaceful medi¬ 
tation. The elaborate tea ceremonies, cka-no-yut have 
their tea-masters, etiquette, and numerous observances, 
A cup of Japanese tea is combined with spiritual and 
artistic enlightenment. But before discussing these very 
interesting ceremonies wc must learn something about 
the significance of tea in China, for it was the drinking 
of this beverage in the Celestial Kingdom, associated 
with the rarest porcelain and ssrhetic and religious 
thought, that inspired the tea cult in the Land of 
the Gods. 

Tea in China 
The tea-plant, a native of Southern China, was origi¬ 

nally regarded as a medicine. It was referred to in the 
classics by such names as 7W, Ts?ht Chuxg^ XAn, and 
Mirtf, and was much esteemed on account of its medi¬ 
cinal properties. It was regarded as an excellent lotion 
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for strengthening the eyes, and, moreover, had the power 
to banish fatigue, strengthen the will, and delight the 
soul. It was sometimes made in the form of a paste, 
and was believed to be efficacious in reducing rheumatic 
pain, The Taoists went so far as to claim that tea was 
one of the ingredients of the Elixir of Life, while the 
Buddhist priests drank it whenever it was necessary for 
them to meditate during the long hours of the night. 

Luwuh and the “Cfmking* 

In the fourth and fifth centuries we find that tea 
became a highly favoured beverage among the people 
of the Yangtse-Kiang valley. At this time, too, poets 
waxed eloquent in its praise, and described it as the 
“ froth of the liquid jade.4* But tea at that time was a 
very horrible concoction indeed, for it was boiled with 
rice, salt, ginger, orange-peel, and not infrequently with 
onions 1 However, Luwuh, who lived in the eighth 
century, discountenanced the strange mixture wc have 
just referred to. He was the first Chinese tea-master, 
and not only did he idealize tea, but he saw, with keen 
poetic insight, that the ceremony of drinking it made 
for harmony and order in daily life. 

In his Chairing ("The Holy Scripture of Tea") he 
describes the nature of the tea-plant, and how its leaves 
should be gathered and selected. He was of the 
opinion that the best leaves should have “creases like 
the leathern boot of Tartar horsemen, curl like the 
dcwlao of a mighty bullock, unfold like a mist rising 
out of a ravine, gleam like a lake touched by a zephyr, 
and be wet and soft like fine earth newly swept by rain.” 
Luwuh describes the various utensils connected with 
the tea ceremony, and asserts that the green beverage 
should be drunk from blue porcelain cups. He dis¬ 
courses on the subject of the choice of water and the 
*9* 
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manner of boiling it. In poetical language he describes 
- the three stages of boiling. He compares the little 

bubbles of the first boil with the eyes of fishes, the 
bubbles of the second boil with a fountain crowned 
with clustering crystal beads, and the final boil is 
described as resembling the surge of miniature billows. 
The concluding chapters of the Chakittg deal with the 
vulgar and unorthodox methods of drinking tea, and 
the ardent master gives a list of celebrated tea-drinkers, 
and enumerates the famous Chinese tea plantations. 
Luwuh’s fascinating book was regarded as a master¬ 
piece, He was sought after by the Emperor Taisung, 
attracted many disciples, and was regarded as the 
greatest authority on tea and tea-drinking. His fame 
did not die with him, for since his death Chinese tea- 
merchants have worshipped him as a tutelary god. 

Tbs Japanese Tea Certmonv 
It is believed that the great Buddhist saint, DengyO 

Daishi, introduced tea into Japan from China in 
a.l. 805. In any case tea-drinking in Nippon was 
associated with Buddhism, and most particularly with 
the Zen sect, which had incorporated so many of the 
Taoist doctrines. The priests of this order drank tea 
from a single bowl before the image of Bodhi Dharma 
(Daruma)r They did so in the spirit of reverence, 
and regarded the tea-drinking as a holy sacrament. It 
was this Zen observance, strictly of a religious nature, 
which finally developed into the Japanese tea ceremony. 

“The tea ceremonies," writes Professor B. H. 
Chamberlain, “ have undergone three transformations 
during the six or seven hundred years of their existence. 
They have passed through a medico-religious stage, 
a luxurious stage, and, lastly, an {esthetic stage," In 
the religious stage the Buddhist priest Eisai wrote a 
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pamphlet entitled Tht Salutary Infiucntt of Tta-driuktfi? 
m which he asserted that this beverage had the 
power to drive away evil spirits. He introduced a 
religious ceremonial in regard to the worship of 
ancestors, accompanied by the beating of drums and 
the burning of incense. Eisal wrote his tract with the 
intention of converting Minamoto-nOwSanetcmo from 
his vicious love of the wine-cup, and endeavoured to 
show the superiority of the tea-plant over the juice of 
the grape* 1 

\\e find that the tea ceremonies for the time being 
lost their religious significance; "The Daimyos,” 
writes Professor Chamberlain, “ who daily tools part in 
them reclined on couches spread with tiger-skins and 
leopard-$kms. The walls of the spacious apartments 
m which the guests assembled were hung, not only with 
Buddhist pictures, but with damask and brocade, with 
gold and silver vessels, and swords in splendid sheaths. 
Precious perfumes were burnt, rare fishes and strange 
birds were served up with sweetmeats and wine, and the 
point of the entertainment consisted in guessing where 
the material for each cup of tea had been produced ; for 
as many brands as possible were brought in, to serve as a 
LU2f.c ut ncihe, . . Every right guess procured 
for him who made it the gift of one of the treasures that 
were hung round the room. But he was not allowed 
to carry it away himself. The rules of the tea cere* 
monies as then practised, ordained that all the things 
nch and rare that were exhibited must be given by their 
winners to the singing- and dancing-girls, troupes of 

P"*"* *” Up the company J ch» 

Thi, variety of tea ceremony. „hich appear, to have 
been more of an orgy than anything else, reflected the 
luxurious and d,.,„fut= age it! whieh ic wa. pti'ti.^ 
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The tea ceremony, in its more enduring and characteristic 
form, was destined to abandon all vulgar display, to 
embrace a certain amount of religion and philosophy, 
and above all to afford a means of studying art and the 
beauty of Nature. The tea-room became, not a place of 
carousal, but a place where the wayfarer might find peace 
in solemn meditation. Even the garden path leading to 
the tea-room had its symbolic meaning, for it signified 
the first stage of self-illumination, The following was 
Kobori -Enshi li’s idea of the path leading to the tea-room: 

* A tinner of lumnicf tr«i, 
A bit of the in, 
A pile evening moon.'’ 

Such a scene was intended to convey to the wayfarer 
a sense of spiritual light. The trees, sea, and moon 
awakened old dreams, and their presence made the guest 
eager to pass into the greater joys of the tea-room. No 
samwfai was allowed to take his sword into the fragrant 
sanctuary of peace, and in many tea-rooms there was a 
low door through which the guests entered with bowed 
head, as a sign of humility* In silence the guests made 
obeisance before a kakemono,or some simple and beautiful 
flower on the iokonotna (alcove), and then seated them¬ 
selves upon the mats. When they had done so the host 
entered and the water was heard to boil in the kettle with 
a musical sound, because of some pieces of iron which it 
contained. Even the boiling of the kettle was associated 
with poetical ideas, for the song of water and metal was 
intended to suggest M the echoes of a cataract muffled 
by clouds, of a distant sea breaking among the rocks, a 
rainstorm sweeping through a bamboo forest, or of the 
soughing of pines on some far-away hill.1' There was a 
sense of harmony in the tea-room. The light was like 
the mellow light of evening, and the garments of the 

■M 
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company were as quiet and unobtrusive as the grey 
wings ot a moth. In this peaceful apartment the guests 
drank their tea and meditated, and went forth into the 
world again better and stronger for having contemplated 
in silence the beautiful and the noble in religion, art, 
and nature- ** Seeking always to be in harmony with the 
great rhythm of the universe, they were ever prepared 
to enter the unknown/' 

The Passing of Rikiu 
Rikiu was one of the greatest of tea-masters, and for 

long he remained thefnendo/Taiko-Hideyoshi; but the 
age in which he lived was full of treachery. There were 
many wlu> were jealous of Rikiu, many who sought his 
death.^ When a coldness sprang up between Hidcvoshi 
and Rikiu, the enemies of the great tea-master made use 
of this breach of friendship by spreading the report that 
Rikiu intended to add poison to a cup of tea and present 
it to his distinguished patron. Hideyoshi soon heard of 
the rumour, and without troubling to examine the matter 
he condemned Rikiu to die by his own hand. 

r kst day of the famous tea-master's life he in¬ 
vited many of his disciples to join with him in his final tea 
ceremony. As they walked up the garden path it seemed 
that ghosts whispered in the rustling leaves. When the 
disciples entered the tea-room they saw * kakemono hang¬ 
ing in the tnkanoma^ and when they raised their sorrowful 
eje* they saw that the writing described the passing of 
a earthly things, There was poetry in the singing of the 
ea-kettk, but it was a sad song like the plaintive cry of an 

insect, Rikiu came into the tea-room calm and dignified, 
and, according to custom, he allowed the chief guest to 
admire the various articles associated with the tea cere 
mony. When all the guests had gaaed upon them, 
noting their beauty with a heavy heart, Rikiu presented 
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cadi disciple with a souvenir. He took his own cup in his 
hand, and said : tc Never again shall this cup, polluted 
by the lips of misfortune, be used by man.” Having 
spoken these words, he broke the cup as a sign that the 
tea ceremony was over, and the guests bade a sad fare¬ 
well and departed. Only one remained to witness, not 
the drinking of another cup of tea, but the passing of 
Rikiu. The great master took off his outer garment, 
and revealed the pure white robe of Death. Still calm 
and dignified, he looked upon his dagger, and then 
recited the following verse with unfaltering voice : 

44 Welcome to ihccp 
O i word of ctemitj \ 
Through Bud J ki 
And through Dimma alike 
Thou but cleft thj wap/1 

He who loved to quote the old poem, “To those 
who long only for flowers fain would I show the 
full-blown spring which abides in the toiling buds of 
snow-covered hills,” has crowned the Japanese tea 
ceremony with an immortal flower. 

The Legend of the Tea-plant* 

Daruma was an Indian sage, whose image, as we have 
already seen, was associated with the ritualistic drinking 
of tea by the Zen sect in Japan. He is said to have 
been the son of a Hindu king, and received instruction 
from Panyatara. When he had completed his studies 
he retired to Lo Yang, where he remained seated in 
meditation for nine years. During this period the sage 
was tempted after the manner of St. Anthony. He 
wrestled with these temptations by continually reciting 
sacred scriptures ; but the frequent repetition of the 

1 A full accuuni of [hi* beautiful legend will be found in Lafeadio 
Heim') Stmt Gkutt. 
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word “jewel'* lost its spiritual significance, and became 
associated with the precious stone worn in the ear of a 
certain lovely woman. Even the word “lotus,” so 
sacred to all true Buddhists, ceased to be the symbol of 
the Lord Buddha and suggested to Dscrum a the opening 
of a girl's fair mouth. His temptations increased, 
and he was transported to an Indian city, where he 
found himself among a vast crowd of worshippers. He 
saw strange deities with horrible symbols upon their 
foreheads, and Rajahs and Princes riding upon elephants, 
surrounded by a great com pany of dancing-girls. The 
great crowd of people surged forward, and Daruma with 
them, till they came to a temple with innumerable pin¬ 
nacles, a temple covered with a multitude of foul forms, 
and it seemed to Darums that he met and kissed the 
woman who had changed the meaning of jewel and 
lotus. Then suddenly the vision departed, and Daruma 
awoke to find himself sitting under the Chinese sky. 
The sage, who had fallen asleep during his meditation, 
was truly penitent for the neglect of his devotions, and, 
taking a knife from his girdle, he cut off his eyelids and 
cast them upon the ground, saying : “ O Thou Perfectly 
Awakened ! ” The eyelids were transformed into the 
tea-plant, from which was made a beverage that would 
repel slumber and allow good Buddhist priests to keep 
their vigils. 

Daruma 

Daruma is generally represented without legs, for 
according to one version of the legend we have just 
given he lost his limbs as the result of the nine-year 
meditation. A:f/j«.£e 1-carvers depict him in a full, bag- 

1 ** Originally a kind of toggle fur the msdirin^Uit or 
pouchp cinred out of wood or Ivorj/1—J«fin^rr bj b* H. 
Chamber] tin, 
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like garment, with a scowling face and lidless eyes. 
He is sometimes presented in Japanese art as being 
surrounded with cobwebs, and there is a very subtle 
variation of the saint portrayed as a female Daruma, 
which is nothing less than a playful jest against Japanese 
women, who could not be expected to remain silent 
for nine years ! An owl is frequently associated with 
Daruma, and in his journey to Japan he is pictured as 
standing on waves, supported by a millet stalk. Three 
years after Daruma’s death he was seen walking across 
the western mountains of China, and it was observed 
that he carried one shoe in his right hand. When 
Daruma's tomb was opened by the order of the 
Emperor it was found only to contain a shoe, which 
the saint had forgotten to take away with him.1 

1 Reference to Yukt-Dirumi, or Snow-Dimnu, and toy-Dinama, 
tilled (u The Gelt inf-op Lirtte Priat will be 
found in Lifeadio Ktitq'i J 'jtt&ttif itiiatilnuy. 



CHAPTER XXV; LEGENDS OF THE 
WEIRD* 

** HoitU'tbe'Earlfis11 IN the stories concerning Yoshitsune and his loyal 
retainer Benkei we hive already referred to the 
battle ot Dan-no-ura, the list conflict between the 

Taira and Mmamoto dans/1 In this great sea-fight the 
Taira perished, including their infant Emperor, Antoku 
Tenno. Thus is the memorable scene described in the 
Hfiii Mdtizg&teri, translated by Dr, W. G* Aston : 

u 4 This world is the region of sorrow, a remote spot 
small as a grain of millet But beneath the waves there 
is a fair city called the Pure Land of Perfect Happiness. 
Thither it is chat 1 am taking you* With such words 
she soothed him. The child then tied his top-knot to 
the Imperial robe of the colour of a mountain-dove3 and 
tearfully joined together his lovely little hands. First 
he turned to the fiast, and bide adieu to the shrine of 
the great God of I sc and the shrine of Hachiman. 
Next he turned to the West, and called upon the name 
of Buddha. When he had done so, Nitdono made 
bold to take him in her arms, and, soothing him with 
the words, 'There is a city away below the waves," 
sank down to the bottom one thousand fathoms deep," 

It is said that for seven hundred years after this 
great battle the sea and coast in the vicinity have been 
haunted by the ghosts of the Taira clan. Mysterious 
fires shone on the waves, and the air was filled with the 
noise of warfare. In order to pacify the unfortunate 
spirits the temple of Amidaji was built at Akamagas£ki, 
and a cemetery was made dose by, in which were various 

1 The 1 ej[£Jidj in ihli chipttr me idipici from itqfici in Lfojjia 
HearnKindi dan and GUmftff §f IhftmsRtr 

1 Sec Chapter IE. 
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monuments inscribed with the names of the drowned 
Emperor and his principal followers. This temple and 
cemetery pacified the ghostly visitants to a certain extent, 
but from time to time many strange things happened, as 

we shall gather from the following legend. 
There once lived at the Amidaji temple a blind 

priest named 1 loichi. He was famous for his recitation 
and for his marvellous skill in playing upon the Mwa 
(a four-stringed lute), and he was particularly fond of 
reciting stories in connection with the protracted war 
between the Taira and Minamata clans. 

One night Hotchi was left alone in the temple, and as 
it was a very warm evening he sat out on the verandah, 
playing now and again upon his Mwa* While thus 
occupied he heard some one approaching, some one 
stepping across the little back garden of the temple. 
Then a deep voice cried out from below the verandah : 
« Hoichi 1 ” Yet again the voice sounded : “ Hoichi 1 ” 

Hoichi, now very much alarmed, replied that he 
was blind, and would be glad to know who his visitor 

might be, 
« My lord/’ began the stranger* “ is now staying at 

Akamagascki with many noble followers, and he has 
come for the purpose of viewing the scene of the battle 
of Dan~no-ura. He has heard how excellently you 
recite the story of the conflict* and has commanded me 
to escort you to him in order that you may show him 
your skill. Bring your bivea and follow me. My lord 
and his august assembly now await your honourable 

presence,” 
Hoichi, deeming that the stranger was some noble 

iamurait obeyed immediately. He donned his sandals 
and took his bma> The stranger guided him with 
an iron hand* and they marched along very quickly. 
Hoichi heard the dank of armour at his side ; but all 

jot 
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fear left him, and he looked forward to the honour of 
showing his skill before a distinguished company. 

Arriving at a gate, the stranger shouted : « Kaiiaoa /" 
Immediately the gate was unbarred and opened,and the 
two men passed in. Then came the sound of many 
hurrying feet, and a rustling noise as of screens being 
opened. Holchi was assisted in mounting a number of 
steps, and, arriving at the top, he was commanded to 
leave his sandals. A woman then led him forward by 
the hand till he found himself in a vast apartment, 
where he judged that a great company of people were 
assembled, hie heard the subdued murmur of voices 
and the soft movement of silken garments. When 
Holchi had seated himself on a cushion the woman 
who had led him bade him recite the story of the great 
battle of Dan-no-ura. 

Hoirhi began to chant to the accompaniment of his 
His skill was so great that the strings of his 

instrument seemed to imitate the sound of oars, the 
movement of ships, the shouting of men, the noise 
of surging waves, and the whirring of arrows. A low 
murmur of applause greeted Holchils wonderful per¬ 
formance. Thus encouraged, he continued to sing and 
play with even greater skill. When he came to chant of 
the perishing of the women and children, the plunge 
ot Niidono into the sea with the infant limpet or in 
her arms, the company began to weep and wail, 

V> hen the performance was over the woman who had 
led Holchi told him that her lord was well pleased with 
his skill, and that he desired him to play before him for 
the six following nights, “The retainer,” added she, 
“who brought you to-night will visit your temple at 
the same hour to-morrow. You must keep these visits 
secret, and may now return to your abode.” 

Once more the woman led tioichi through the apart- 
joi 
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ment, and having reached the steps the same retainer 
led him back to the verandah at the back of the temple 

where he lived. 
The neat night Hoichi was again led forth to enter¬ 

tain the assembly, and he met with the same success. 
But this time his absence was detected, and upon his 
return his fellow priest questioned him in regard to the 
matter. Hole hi evaded his friend's question, and told 
him that he had merely been out to attend some private 
business. 

Hit questioner was by no means satisfied. He 
regretted Hoichi’* reticence and feared that there was 
something wrong, possibly that the blind priest had 
been bewitched by evil spirits. He bade the men- 
servants keep a strict watch upon Hoichi, and to follow 
him if he should again leave the temple during the 

night 
Once more Hoichi left his abode. The men-ser¬ 

vants hastily lit their lanterns and followed him with all 
speed; but though they walked quickly, looked every¬ 
where, and made numerous inquiries, they failed to 
discover Hoichi, or learn anything concerning him. On 
their return, however, they were alarmed to hear the 
sound of a &iwa in the cemetery of the temple, and on 
entering this gloomy place they discovered the blind 
priest. He sat at the tomb of Antoku Tenno, the infant 
Emperor, where he twanged his Hunt loudly, and as 
loudly chanted the story of the battle of Dan-no-ura. 
About him on every side mysterious fires glowed, like 
a great gathering of lighted candles. 

“ Hoichi I Hoichi 1 “ shouted the men. “ Stop your 
playing at once 1 You are bewitched, Hoichi t “ But 
the blind priest continued to play and sing, rapt, it 
seemed. In a strange and awful dream. 

The men-servants now resorted to more extreme 
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« S.Koo\him» aild touted in his car: 
riMchi, come hack with us at once ! ” 

The blind priest rebuked them, and said that such an 

ibShim!n W°dd nOE bC t0lcrated hythe noblc assembly 

The men now dragged Hoichi away by force. When 

wdlhodf J* wet clothes were taken off 
and rood and drink set before him, 

. ^ HmChi'f feUo* P™« W» MMd, 
S& td he insisted upon a full ophna- 

Hoichi. after much 
STM“ h,s 1)1 tf»'W happened to him. 
said! d d h" st™Se adventures, the priest 

bJ‘“y P?"r ['l!o- I Yoo ought to have told me this 
m t } °sU h4ve noC keen visiting a great house of a 

noble lord, but you have been sitting in yonder cemc 

Si *£" t,fC,trmbLof Antoku Tcnno. Your great 
SLSm ^ /orth *he ghosts of the Taira dan! 

S&ouhaT “ *”?, da^Cf> for by keying these 
a£d s™ h rC aSSLJ^dly Put yourself in their power, 

rd 0°nr,Or ater they wiU kilJ y°u- Unfortunately 

before'] in 1 w lf l° Pcrfo™ a «rvicc, bu{ 
sacred texts *’ *1 *** thaC Y°Ur body 14 covered with 

urnn^CWghC ^0Xc^d Hotchi was stripped, and 
r ew° rn EtcoIyte inscribed, with writing-brushes, 
th ( ot the ™ira known as H9ttKja~Shiji-K% The«e 

g? s rm" up°" ?*»> i—c fSbS 
thereof? ^ ^ armS> “d fcet« evcn uP°n *&e soles 

Then the priest said : "Hoichi, you will be called 
again to-night. Remain silent, sit very still, and con- 

befoH you'dltatC‘ if Y°U d° theSC thinffs no hafm will 



1*4 J i.’m hl-tbc-Eirici 





THE CORPSE-EATER 

That flight Hoichi sat alone in the verandah, scarcely 

moving a muscle and breathing very softly. 
Once more he heard the sound of footsteps. 

“HOTchi!” cried a deep voice. But the blind priest 
made no answer. He sat very still* full of a great 

fear. 
His name was called over and over again, but to no 

effect. “This won’t do," growled the stranger. "I 
must see where the fellow is." The stranger sprang 
into the verandah and stood beside Hoichi, who was now 
shaking all over with the horror of the situation. 

Ah I " said the stranger. " This is the Atom, but ia 
place of the player 1 see—only two ears ! Now 1 under¬ 
stand why he did not answer. He has no mouth, only 
his two cars 1 Those ears I will take to my lord !" 

In another moment Hoichi's ears were torn off. but in 
spite of the fearful pain the blind priest remaii cd mute. 
Then the stranger departed, and when his toots ceps had 
died away the only sound Hotchi heard was the trickling 
of blood upon the verandah, and thus the priest found 

the unfortunate man upon his return. 
“ Poor Hoichi ! " cried the priest. “ It is all my 

fault. 1 trusted my acolyte to write sacred texts on 
every part of your body. He tailed to do so on your 
ears. I ought to have seen that he carried out my 
instructions properly. However, you will never be 
troubled with those spirits in future. From that day 
the blind priest was known as vV/jmi-aaihiMmh^ 
“ Holchi-the-Earless.” 

The Corcse^atcr 
Muso Kokushi, a priest, lost his way while travelling 

through the province of Mino, Despairing of finding a 
human abode, he was about to sleep out in the open, when 
he chanced to discover a little hermitage, called jujitsu 
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An aged priest greeted him, and MusO requested thnt he 
would give him shelter for the night* £( No/* replied the 
old priest angrily “ I never give shelter to any one* In 
yonder valley you will find a certain hamlet; seek a 
nights repose there/1 

With these rather uncivil words, Muso took his 
departure, and reaching the hamlet indicated he was 
hospitably received at the headman's dwelling* On 
entering the principal apartment, the priest saw a number 
of people assembled together. He was shown into a 
eparate room, and was about to fell asleep, when he 

heard the sound of lame citation, and shortly afterwards a 
young man appeared before him, holding a lantern in 
his hand* 

14 Good priest/* said he, “1 must tell you that my 
father has recently died* We did not like to explain the 
matter upon your arrival, because you were tired and 
much needed rest. The number of people you saw in 
the principal apartment had come to pay their respects to 
the dead. Now we must all go away, for that is the 
custom in our village when any one dies, because strange 
and terrible things happen to corpses when they arc left 
alone ; but perhaps, being a priest, you will not be afraid 
to remain with my poor lather's body,'* 

Muso replied that he was in no way afraid, and told 
the young man that he would perform a service, and 
watch by the deceased during the company's absence. 
Then the young man, together with the other mourners, 
left the house, and Muso remained to perform his 
solitary night vigil* 

After M usO had undertaken the funeral ceremonies, 
he sat meditating for several hours* When the night 
had far advanced, he was aware of the presence of a 
strange Shape, so terrible in aspect that the priest could 
neither move nor speak. The Shape advanced, raised 
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the corpse, and quickly devoured it. Not content with 
this horrible meal, the mysterious form also ate the 
offerings, and then vanished. 

The next morning the villagers returned, and they 
expressed no surprise on hearing that the corpse had 
disappeared. After Muso had narrated his strange 
adventure he inquired if the priest on the hill did not 
sometimes perform the funeral service. “ I visited him 
last night at his anjitsut and though he refused me 
shelter, he told me where I mi|ht rest.” 

The villagers were amazed at these words, and 
informed Muso that there was certainly no priest and 
no attjiisu on yonder hill. They were positive in 
their assertion, and assured MusO that he had been 
deluded in the matter by some evil spirit. MusO did 
not reply, and shortly afterwards he took his departure, 
determined if possibie to unravel the mystery. 

Muso had no difficulty in finding the anjitsu again. 
The old priest came out to him, bowed, and exclaimed 
that he was sorry for liis former rudeness. u I am 
ashamed," added he, “ not only because 1 gave you no 
shelter, but because you have seen my real shape. 
You have seen me devour a corpse and the funeral 
offerings. Abs 1 good sir, lama jikininki [man-eating 
goblin], and if you will bear with me 1 will explain my 
wretched condition. 

“ Many years ago I used to be a priest in this district, 
and I performed a great number ot burial services ; but 
1 was not a good priest, for 1 was not influenced by true 
religion in performing my tasks, and thought only of 
the good and line clothes 1 could get out of my calling. 
For that reason 1 was reborn a and have ever 
since devoured the corpses of all those who died in this 
district. 1 beg that you will have pity on my miserable 
plight, and repeat certain prayers on my behalf, that I 
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may speedily find peace and make an end of my great 
wickedness/' 

Immediately after these words had been spoken, the 
recluse and his hermitage suddenly vanished, and Muso 
found himself kneeling beside a moss-covered tomb, 
which was probably the tomb of the unfortunate 
priest. 

The Ghost Mather 

A pale-faced woman crept down a street called 
Nakabaramachi, entered a certain shop, and purchased 
a small quantity of mUzu-amt} Every night, at a late 
hour, she came, always haggard of countenance and 
always silent. The shopkeeper, who took a kindly 
interest in her, followed her one night, but seeing that 
she entered a cemetery, he turned back, puzzled and 
afraid. 

Once again the mysterious woman came to the little 
shop, and this time she did not buy mUzu-#mey but 
beckoned the shopkeeper to follow her, Down the 
street went the pale-faced woman, followed by the seller 
of amber syrup and some of his friends. When they 
reached the cemetery the woman disappeared into a 
tomb, and those without heard the weeping of a child. 
When the tomb was opened they saw the corpse of the 
woman they had followed, and by her side a living 
child, laughing at the lantern-light and stretching forth 
its little hands towards a cup of midzu-amt. The 
woman had been prematurely buried and her babe born 
in the tomb. Every night the silent mother went forth 
from the cemetery in order that she might bring back 
nourishment for her child. 

1 A lymp made from mah and given w children when milk ii nol 
available. 
■fOfl 
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The Fulon of ToltoH 

In Tottori there was a small and modest inn. It was 
a new inn, and as the landlord was poor he had been 
compelled to furnish it with goods purchased from a 
second-hand shop in the vicinity. His first guest was 
a merchant, who was treated with extreme courtesy and 
given much warm sakl. When the merchant had drunk 
the refreshing rice wine he retired to rest and soon fell 
asleep* He had not slumbered long when he heard the 
sound of children's voices in his room, crying pitifully : 
<( Elder Brother probably is cold V' “ Nay, thou prob¬ 
ably art cold ? “ Over and over again the children 
repeated these plaintive words. The merchant, thinking 
that children had strayed into his room by mistake, 
mildly rebuked them and prepared to go to sleep again* 
After a moment's silence the children again cried : 
“ Elder Brother probably is cold ? ” ** Nay, thou prob¬ 

ably art cold ? ” 
The guest arose, lit the an Jon (night-light), and pro¬ 

ceeded to examine the room. But there was no one in 
the apartment; the cupboards were empty, and all the 
shuji (paper-screens) were closed. The merchant lay 
down again, puzzled and amazed. Once more he heard 
the cry, close to his pillow : “ Elder Brother probably 
is cold ? " “ Nay, thou probably art cold ? " The 
cries were repeated, and the guest, cold with horror, 
found that the voices proceeded from his fulon (quilt). 

He hurriedly descended the stairs and told the inn¬ 
keeper what had happened. The landlord was angry. 
“ You have drunk too much warm takd” said he. 
u Warm sakl has brought you evil dreams.” But the 
guest paid his bill and sought lodging elsewhere. 

On the following night another guest slept in the 
haunted room, and he, too, heard the same mysterious 
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voices, rated the innkeeper, and hastily took his de¬ 
parture. The landlord then entered the apartment 
himself. He heard the pitiful cries of children coming 
from one futon, and now was forced to believe the 
strange story his two guests had told him. 

The next day the landlord went to the second-hand 
shop where he had purchased the futon, and made 
inquiries. After going from one shop to another, he 
Anally heard the following story of the mysterious 
futon : 

There once lived in Tottori a poor man and his wife, 
with two children, boys of six and eight years respec¬ 
tively. The parents died, and the poor children were 
forced to sell their few belongings, until one day they 
were left with only a thin and much-worn futon to cover 
them at night. At last they had no money to pay the 
rent, and not even the wherewithal to purchase food of 
any kind. 

When the period of the greatest cold came, the snow 
gathered so thickly about the humble dwelling that the 
children could do nothing but wrap the futon about 
them, and murmur to each other in their sweet, pathetic 
way : “Elder Brother probably is cold ?*' “ Nay, thou 
probably art cold ? ” And sobbing forth these words 
they clung together, afraid of the darkness and of the 
bitter, shrieking wind. 

While their poor little bodies nestled together, 
striving to keep each other warm, the hard-hearted 
landlord entered, and finding that there was no one 
to pay the rent, he turned the children out of the 
house, each clad only in one thin kimono. They tried 
to reach a temple of Kwatinon, but the snow was too 
heavy, and they hid behind their old home. A futon 
of snow covered them smd they fell asleep on the 
merciful bosom of the Gods, tnd were finally buried in 
jie 
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the cemetery of the Temple of Kwannon-of-the-Thou- 
Kind-Arms, 

When the Innkeeper heard this sad story he give the 
futon to the priests of the Kwannon temple, prayers 
were recited for the children’s souls, and from that hour 
the futon ceased to murmur its plaintive cries. 

The Return 

In the village of Moeh id a-no-ura there lived a peasant. 
He was extremely poor, but, notwithstanding, his wife 
bore him six children. Directly a child was born, the 
cruel father flung it into a river and pretended that it 
had died at birth, so that his six children were murdered 

in this horrible way. 
At length, as years went by, the peasant found himself 

in a more prosperous position, and when a seventh child 
was born, a boy, he was much gratified and loved him 
dearly. 

One night the father took the child in his arms, and 
wandered out into the garden, murmuring ecstatically: 
” What a beautiful summer night 1 ” 

The babe, then only five months old, for a moment 
assumed the speech of a man, saying : “ The moon looks 
just as it did when you last threw me in the river 1" 

When the infant had uttered these words he became 
like other children ; but the peasant, now truly realising 
the enormity of his crime, from that day became a priest, 

A Tot ef Love 

There was once a certain fair maiden who, eon. 
trary to Japanese custom, was permitted to choose her 
own husband. Many suitors sought her hand, and they 
brought her gifts and fair poems, and said many loving 
words to her. She spoke kindly to each suitor, saying : 

1 will marry the man who is brave enough to bear a 
jii 
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certain test I shall impose upon him, and whatever that 
test oflove may be, ! expect him* on the sacred honour 
of a samurai y not to divulge it,” The suitors readily 
compiled wich these conditions, but one by one they lett 

her, with horror upon their faces, ceased their wooing, 
but breathed never a word concerning the mysterious 

and awful secret. 
At length a poor samurai^ whose sword was his only 

wealth, came to the maiden, and informed her that he was 
prepared to go through any test, however severe, in order 

that he might make her his wife. 
When they had supped together the maiden left 

the apartment, and long after midnight returned dad 
in a white garment. They went out of the House 
together, through innumerable streets where dogs 
howled, and beyond the city, till they came to a great 
cemetery* Here the maiden led the way while the samurai 

followed, his hand upon his sword. 
When the wooer was able to penetrate the darkness he 

saw that the maiden was digging the ground with a spade. 
She dug with extreme haste, and eventually tore off 
the lid of a coffin* in another moment she snatched up 
the corpse of a child, tore off an arm, broke it, and com¬ 
menced to eat one piece, flinging the other to her wooer, 
crying : 11 If you love me, eat what I eat 1 "* 

Without a moment's hesitation the samurai sat down by 
the grave and began to cat one half of the arm. 41 Excel¬ 
lent 111 he cried, tf I pray you give me more 1 " At this 
point of the legend the horror happily disappears, for 
neither the samurai nor the maiden ate a corpse—the arm 
was made of delicious confectionery 1 

The maiden, with a cry of joy, sprang to her feet, and 
said : 41 At last l have found a brave man [ 1 will marry 
you, for you are the husband 1 have ever longed for, and 
until this night have never found*” 
3!» 



CHAPTER XXVI t THREE MAIDENS 

The Mi t den of Unii THE Maiden of Unai dwelt with her parents in 
the village of A shindy a. She was extremely 
beautiful, and it so happened that she had two 

most ardent and persistent lovers—-M ubara, who was a 
nati veof the same countryside,and Chinn, who came from 
Iaumh These two lovers might very well have been 
twins, for they resembled each other in age, face, figure, 
and stature. Unfortunately, however, they both loved 
her with an equal passion, so that it was impossible to dis¬ 
tinguish between them. Their gifts were the same, and 
there appeared to be no difference in their manner of 
courting. We get a good idea of the formidable aspect 
of these two lovers in the following, taken from Mushi- 

maro's poem on the subject: 

« Whh jmIqui love these eh am pi om twain 
The beauteoui girl did woo j 

Each had hh hand on the hilt of hit *word. 
And i fdl^diargcd quiverf too, 

* W*i slung o*er the back of each champ]era fierce. 

And a bow of snow-white wood 

Did ™i m ihe sinewy hand of each j 
And the twain defiant stood.” 

Tram, hy B, H. Cm am mi alaih* 

In the meantime, the Maiden of Unai grew sick at 
heart. She never accepted the gifts of either Mubara 
or Chinu, and yet it distressed her to see them standing 
at the gate month after month, never relaxing for a 
moment the ardent expression of their feeling toward her. 

The Maiden of UnaiTs parents do not seem to have 
appreciated the complexity ol the situation, for they said 
to her : “Sad it is tor us to have to bear the burden of 
thine unseemly conduct in thus carelessly from month to 

)>] 
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month, and from year to year, causing others to sorrow. 
If thou wilt accept the one, after a little time the other's 
love will cease,” 

These well-meant words brought no consolation or 
assistance to the poor Maiden of Unai, so her parents 
sent for the lovers, explained the pitiful situation, and 
decided that he who should shoot a water-bird swimming 
in the river Ikuta, which flowed by the platform on 
which the house was built, should have their daughter 
in marriage. 

The lovers were delighted at this derision, and 
anxious to put an end to this cruel suspense. They 
pulled their bow-strings at the same instant, and 
together their arrows struck the bird, one in the head 
and the other in the tail, so that neither could claim to 
be the better marksman. When the Maiden of Unai 
saw how entirely hopeless the whole affair was, she 
exclaimed: 

“ Enough, enough ! yon iwifily Sowing wave 
Shill free my vent from her long anxious strife; 

Men call fair Setuu’i it ream the stream of life. 
But in that itruni shall be the maiden's grave !* 

Trans, by B. H, CHtuittuix, 

With these melodramatic words she flung herself from 
the platform into the surging water beneath. 

The maid's parents, who witnessed the scene, shouted! 
and raved on the platform, while the devoted lovers 
sprang into the river. One held the maiden’s foot, and 
the other her hand, and in a moment the three sank 
and perished. In due time the maiden was buried with 
her lovers on either side, and to this day the spot is 
known as the f‘Maiden's Grave," In the grave or 
Mu bars there was a hollow bamboo-cane, together 
with a bow, a quiver, and a long sword j but nothing 
had been placed in the grave of Chinu, 
Jl4 
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THE GRAVE OF THE MAIDEN OF UNAI 

Some time afterwards a stranger happened to pass 
one night in the neighbourhood of the grave, and he 
was suddenly disturbed by hearing the sound of 
fighting* He sent his retainers to inquire into the 
matter, but they returned to him saying they could 
hear or see nothing of an unusual nature. While the 
stranger pondered over the love-story of the Maiden of 
Unai he fell asleep. He had no sooner done so than 
he saw before him, kneeling on the ground, a blood¬ 
stained man, who told him that he was much harassed 
by the persecutions of an enemy, and begged that the 
stranger would lend him his sword* This request was 
reluctantly granted. When the stranger awoke he was 
inclined to think the whole affair a dream ; but it was no 
passing fantasy of the night, for not only was his sword 
missing, but he heard near at hand the sound of a great 
combat. Then the dash of weapons suddenly ceased, 
and once more the blood-stained man stood before him, 
saying: 4£By thine honourable assistance have I slain 
the foe that had oppressed me during these many 
years.1* So we may infer that in the spirit world China 
fought and slew his rival, and after many years of bitter 
jealousy was finally able to call the Maiden of Unai 
his own. 

Thf Grave of the Maiden of Unai 

** 1 Kind bv the grave where chep buried 
The Maiden of Unai, 

Wheats of eld the ri*d thimpiuiai 
Did weo rj jeilaaiLf* 

**The grave ibtpold hand down through tht «g« 
Her norj for evermore, 

This men jct tinhorn might love her. 
And think 011 the diyi of jrert. 

ITS 
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“ Au.l » beside she ClUieway 

They piled bp the houMen high; 
Nor eaerr till the cloud* tbit oWhidgw m 

Shall vaniih from the 

“ May the pilgrim along the amtwiy 
Forget to tuna aide. 

And mourn e'er the grave of the Maiden | 
And the village: folk, betide, 

“ NVer teajc from tneir btttcr weeping, 
Hut dimer mound he? tomb; 

And the agej repeat her story, 

And bewail the Maiden’* doom,, 

fcTilt at lut eTen I stand gazing 

On the grave where the lie* low, 

And muse with unspeakable satinet* 
On the ofd days long ago.” 

S^i'rrwr*. (Tnn*. by B. H. Cil*. MEfcLLjUl.) 

The Maiden of Katsushika 

* Where in the far-olF cistern land 
The cock fim crows at dawn. 

The people still hand down a rale 
Of day I long dead and gone* 

* They tell of Katmihika*j maidf 

Whose saih nf country blue 

Bound but a frock of home-spun hemp, 
And kirtie coarse to view; 

* Whote feet nn shoe had efer con£ordt 
Nor comb passed through her hair; 

Yet ill the queens in dasnaii rube* 

Might nevermore compare 

** With thii dear child, who smiting stood, 
A flowTrct of the tpring— 

In beauty perfect and complete, 
like to die full mopn’ft ring. 

5if 
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“ And* 11 the summer mat hi tint @7 

Tawirdi 1 he Hi rue hs bright* 

Or n the bum that icefe the port 
When fall the shade* of nigh4 

“ So came ihc iuitan : bur ihc ->i:J ; 
1 Why like me for your wife ? 

Full well I know my humble lart 
l know how ihort my life.1p 

** So where the dull mg bLllowi belt 
On the loud-sounding shore. 

Hath Katioihikihs tender miid 

Her home for evermore, 

“ Y« * fri* 1 tale of days long pllt; 
But, Siit'ning to the lay. 

It seem* ai I hid gi-ed upon 

Her face but yesterday.1* 
Trans, by B4 H. Ch.v.1 SISLaIW. 

To the translation of this Japanese ballad Professor 
B. H. Chamberlain adds the following note : *' To the 
slight, but undoubtedly very ancient, tradition preserved 
in the foregoing ballad, there is nothing to add from 
any authentic source. Popular fancy, however, has 
been busy filling up the gaps, and introduces a cruel 
stepmother, who, untouched by the piety of the maiden 
in drawing water tor her every day tram the only well 
whose water she cares to drink, is so angry with her for, 
by her radiant beauty, attracting suitors to the house, 
that the poor girl ends by drowning herself, upon which 
the neighbours declare her to be a goddess, and erect a 
temple in her honour. Both the temple and the well 
are still among the show-places in the environs of 

Tokyo." 

The Maiden with the Wooden Bowl 

In ancient days there lived an old couple with their 
only child, a girl of remarkable charm and beauty. 
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When the old man fell sick and died his widow became 
more and more concerned for her daughter's future 
welfare. 

One day she called her child to her, and said : 
“ Little one, your father lies in yonder cemetery, and I, 
being old and feeble, must needs follow him soon. The 
thought of leaving you alone In the world troubles me 
much, tor you are beautiful, and beauty Is a temptation 
and a snare to men* Not all the purity of a white 
flower can prevent it from being plucked and dragged 
down in the mire. My child, your face is all toolfair. 
It must be hidden from the eager eyes of men, lest it 
cause you to fall from your good and simple life to one 
of shame." 

Hiving said these words, she placed a lacquered bowl 
upon the maiden's head, so that it veiled her attractions. 
"Always wear it, little one,” said the mother, "for it 
will protectjouwhen lam gone.” 

Shortly alter this loving deed had been performed the 
old woman died, and the maiden was forced to earn her 
living by working in the rice-fields. It was hard, weary 
work, but the girl kept a brave heart and toiled from 
dawn to sunset without a murmur. Over and over 
again her strange appearance created considerable com¬ 
ment, and she was known throughout the country as 
the « Maiden with the Bowl on her Head." Young 
men laughed at her and tried to peep under the vessel, 
and not a few endeavoured to pull off the wooden 
covering ; but it could not be removed, and laughing and 
jesting, the young men had to be content with a glimpse 
of the lower part of the fair maiden’s face. The 
poor girl bore this rude treatment with a patient but 
heavy heart, believing that out of her mother’s love and 
wisdom would come some day a joy that would more 
than compensate for all her sorrow. 



THE MAIDEN WITH THE WOODEN BOWL 

One day a rich farmer watched the maiden working 
in his rice-fields. He was struck by her diligence and 
the quick and excellent way she performed her tasks. 
He was pleased with that bent and busy little figure, and 
did not laugh at the wooden bowl on her heal! After 
observing her for some time, he came to the maiden, 
and said ; “ You work well and do not chatter to your 
companions. I wish you to labour in my rice-fields 
until the end of the harvest,” 

When the rice harvest had been gathered and winter 
had come the wealthy farmer, still more favourably 
impressed with the maiden, and anxious to do her a 
service, bade her become an inmate of his house. (t My 
wife is ill," he added, *f and 1 should like you to nurse 
her for me," 

The maiden gratefully accepted this welcome offer. 
She tended the sick woman with every care, for the same 
quiet diligence she displayed in the rice-fields was 
characteristic of her gentle labour in the sick-room. As 
the farmer and his wife had no daughter they took very 
kindly to this orphan and regarded her as a child of 
their own. 

At length the farmer’s eldest son returned to his old 
home. He was a wise young man who had studied 
much in gay Kyoto, and was weary of a merry life of 
feasting and frivolous pleasure. His father and mother 
expected that their son would soon grow tired of his 
father's house and its quiet surroundings, and every day 
they feared that he would come to them, bid farewell, 
and return once more to the city of the Mikado. But 
to rile surprise of all the farmer’s son expressed no 
desire to leave his old home. 

One day the young man came to his father, and 
said : U ho is this maiden in our house, and why does 
she wear an ugly black bowl upon her head ?" 

J'9 
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When the farmer had told the sad atory of the 
maiden his son was deeply moved; bat, nevertheless, 
he could not refrain from laughing a little at the bowl. 
The young man's laughter, however, did not last long* 
Day by day the maiden became more fascinating to 
him. Now and again he peeped at the girl's half-hidden 
face* and became more ajid more impressed by her 
gentleness of manner and her nobility of nature. It 
was not long before his admiration turned into 
love, and he resolved that he would many the Maiden 
with the Bowl on her Head- Most ot his relations 
were opposed to the union. They said : M She is all 
very well in her way, but she is only a common servant. 
She wears that bowl in order to captivate the unwary, 
and we do not think it hides beauty, but rather ugliness. 
Seek a wife elsewhere, for we will not tolerate this 
ambitious and scheming maiden."' 

From that hour the maiden suffered much. Bitter 
and spiteful things were said to her, and even her 
mistress, once so good and kind, turned against her. 
But the farmer did not change his opinion. He still 
liked the girl, and was quite willing that she should 
become his son's wife, but, owing to the heated remarks 
of his wife and relations, he dared not reveal his wishes 
In the matter. 

All the opposition, none too kindly expressed, only 
made the young man more desirous to achieve 
his purpose* At length his mother and relations, 
seeing that their wishes were useless, consented to the 
marriage, hut with a very bad grace. 

The young man, believing that all difficulties had 
been removed, joyfully wens to the Maiden with the 
Bowl on her Head, and said : All troublesome opposi¬ 
tion is at an end, and now nothing prevents us Iron* 
getting married," 
JJQ 



THE MAIDEN WITH THE WOODEN BOWL 

“ No," replied the poor maiden, weeping bitterly, 
“I cannot marry you. I am only a servant in your 
father's house, and therefore it would be unseemly for 
me to become your bride,” 

The young man spoke gently to her. He expressed 
his ardent love over and over again, he argued, he 
begged ; but the maiden would not change her mind. 
Her attitude made the relations extremely angry. They 
said that the woman had made fools of them all, little 
knowing that she dearly loved the farmer's son, and 
believed, in her loyal heart, that marriage could only 
bring discord in the home that had sheltered her in her 
poverty. 

That night the poor girl cried herself to sleep, and 
in a dream her mother came to her, and said : “ My 
dear child, let your good heart be troubled no more. 
Marry the farmer’s son and all will he well again.” 
The maiden woke next morning full of joy, and when 
her lover came to her and asked once more if she would 
become his bride, she yielded with a gracious smile. 

Great preparations were made for the wedding, and 
when the company assembled, it was deemed high time 
to remove tne maiden's wooden bowl. She herself 
tried to take it off, but it remained firmly fixed to her 
head. When some of the relations, with not a few 
unkind remarks, came to her assistance, the bowl uttered 
strange cries and groans. At length the bridegroom 
approached the maiden, and said : “Do not let this 
treatment distress you. You arc just as dear to me 
with or without the bowl,” and having said these words, 
he commanded that the ceremony should proceed. 

Then the wine-cups were brought into the crowded 
apartment and, according to custom, the bride and 
bridegroom were expected to drink together the “Three 
times three” in token of their union. Just as the 
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maiden put the wine-cup to her Ups the bowl on her 
head broke with a great noise, and from it fell gold and 
silver and all manner of precious stones, so that the 
maiden who had once been a beggar now had her 
marriage portion. The guests were amazed as they 
looked upon the heap of shining jewels and gold and 
silver, but they were still more surprised when they 
chanced to look up and see that the bride was the most 
beautiful woman in all Japan, 



CHAPTER XXVII : LEGENDS OF 
THE SEA 

" Oft * Uul the white wrivii for oat 
On the: icj pf hz 
Were byt Eawcnf 
*1 bai ] might gaiher them 

And bring [hem a a. gifi to mjr Jotl" 

Print* JAi* (Trim, bf W, G. Arrov.) 

The Tide of the Returning Ghosts ON the last day of the Festival of the Dead the sea 
is covered with countless sforjobuitf (soul-ships), 
for on that day, called Bvtoke-um^ which means 

Buddha-Flood, or the Tide of the Returning Ghosts, 
the souls go back to their spirit world again. The sea 
shines with the light of the departed, and from over the 
waves comes the sound of ghosts whispering together. 
No human being would dream of putting out to sea 
amid such sacred company, for the sea that night 
belongs to the dead; _it is their long pathway to the 
realm where Emma-O reigns supreme. 

It sometimes happens, however, that a vessel fails to 
come to port before the departure of the souhships, 
and on such occasions the dead arise from the deep, 
stretch forth their arms, and implore that buckets may 
be given them. Sailors comply with this request, but 
present the ghosts with one that has no bottom, for if 
they gave the dead sound buckets, the angry spirits 
would use them for the purpose of sinking the vessel. 

Uruhima 
M rTii Spring, ind the miiti come Healing 

O'er Suraimsrc'* short* 
And I fund bf ihc ituidc muling 

On the d-ij'i that lit no mare. 
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441 mine oo (he old-world itorj* 

Ai the hoati glide to ind fro* 
OF (he fiiher-buj Cm hi oik, 

Who a-lihing to go.'1 
Tnni. by B, H* CttrtinKum* 

“The legend of Urashima,'P writes Professor B. H* 
Chamberlain in Japanese Pm try 9 tc is one of the oldest in 
the language! and traces of it may even be found in 
the official annals.1* In the popular version which we 
give below, “the Evergreen Land/1 recorded in the 
Japanese bilkd, “The Fisher Boy Urashima,1* appears 
as the Dragon Palace, Professor Chamberlain writes : 
“ The word Dragon Palace is in Japanese rjfJ2f.fi, or, mote 
properly, ryukyS, which is likewise the Japanese pronun¬ 
ciation of the name of the islands we call Luchu, and 
the Chinese Liu-kiu ; and it has been suggested that 
the Dragon Palace may be but a fanciful name given by 
some shipwrecked voyager to those sunny southern 
isles, whose inhabitants still distinguish themselves, 
even above their Chinese and Japanese neighbours, by 
their fondness for the dragon as an artistic and archi¬ 
tectural adornment- There is one ode in the Man-ytishtl 
which would favour this idea, speaki ng as it docs of the 
orange having first been brought to Japan from the 
* Evergreen Land* lying to the south/* 

Urashima and the Tort cist 
One day Urashima, who lived in a little fishing village 

called Midzunoe, in the province of Tango, went out to 
fish* It so happened that he caught a tortoise, and as 
tortoises are said to live many thousands of years, the 
thoughtful Urashima allowed the creature to return to 
the sea, rebaltcd his hook, and once more waited for 
the bite of a fish. Only the sea gently waved his line 
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IN THE SEA KING'S PALACE 

to and fro. The sun beat down upon his head till at 
last Urashima fell asleep. 

He had not been sleeping long when he heard some 
one calling his name ; “Urashima, Urashima 1” 

It was such a sweet, haunting voice that the fisher- 
lad stood up in his boat and looked around in every 
direction, till he chanced to see the very tortoise ho had 
been kind enough to restore to its watery home. The 
tortoise, which was able to speak quite fluently, profusely 
thanked Urashima for his kindness, and offered to take 
him to the ry!i/yO, or Palace of the Dragon King. 

The Invitation was readily accepted, and getting on 
the tortoise’s back, Urashima found himself gliding 
through the sea at a tremendous speed, and the curious 
part about it was he discovered that his clothes remained 
perfectly dry. 

In the Sea King's Palace 

Arriving at the Sea King’s Palace, red bream, flounder, 
sole, and cuttlefish came out to give Urashima a hearty 
welcome. Having expressed their pleasure, these 
vassals of the Dragon King escorted the fisher-lad to 
an inner apartment, where the beautiful Princess 
Otohime and her maidens were seated. The Princess 
was arrayed in gorgeous garments of red and gold, all 
the colours of a wave with the sunlight upon it. 

This Princess explained that she had taken the form 
of a tortoise by way of testing his kindness of heart. 
The test had happily proved successful, and as a 
reward for his virtue she offered to become his bride in 
a land where there was eternal youth and everlasting 
summer. 

Urashima bashfully accepted the high honour be- 
stowed upon him. He had no sooner spoken than a 
great company of fishes appeared, robed in long ccre- 

J»S 
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mono] garments, their fins supporting great coral trap 
loaded with rare delicacies. Then the happy couple 
drank the wedding cup of and while they drank, 
some of the fishes played soft music, others sang, and 
not a few, with scales of silver and golden tails, stepped 
out a strange measure on the white sand. 

After the festivities were over, Otohime showed her 
husband all the wonders of her father's palace. The 
greatest marvel of all was to see a country where all the 
seasons lingered together.1 Looking to the east, 
Urashima saw plum- and cherry-trees in full bloom, 
with bright-winged butterflies skimming over the 
blossom, and away in the distance it seemed that the 
pink petals and butterflies had suddenly been converted 
into the song of a wondrous nightingale. In the south 
he saw trees in their summer glory, and heard the gentle 
note of the cricket. Looking to the west, the autumn 
maples made a fire in the branches, so that if Urashima 
had been other than a humble fisher-lad he might have 
recalled the following poem : 

Fair goddew of the paling Autumn ikiei, 
Fain wpiild 1 know how many loomi the pHci, 
^litreid throng h j I illul tapestry ihe wgltci 
tier fine brocade af fiery maple Icirei— 

Since on each hill, wish evtiy thit btawi, 
In varied hues her van embroidery gtowi J" 

Trans, by Claka A. Won, 

It whs, indeed, a u vast embroidery,11 for when 
Urashlma looked toward the north he saw a great stretch 
of snow and a mighty pond covered with ice. All the 
seasons lingered together in that fair country where 
Nature had yielded to the full her infinite variety of 
beauty. 

Alter Urashmia had been in the Sea King^s Palace for 

1 Compare “The Dream of Rraei Pl io Chapter VlL 
p6 
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THE HOME-COMING OF URASHIMA 

three days, and seen many wonderful things, he suddenly 
remembered his old parents, and felt a strong desire to 
go and see them. When he went to his wife, and told 
her of his longing to return home, Otohime began to 
weep, and tried to persuade him to stop another day. 
But Uns him a refused to be influenced in the matter. 
« I must go," said he,t% but 1 will leave you only for 
a day. I will return again, dear wife of mine.” 

The Heme-cominB of Urashama 
Then Otohime gave her husband a keepsake In re¬ 

membrance of their love. It was called the TumaU-Bah 
(“ Box of the Jewel Hand).” She explained that he was 
on no account to open the box, and Urashima, promis¬ 
ing to fulfil her wish, said farewell, mounted a large 
tortoise, and soon found himself in his own country. He 
looked in vain for his father’s home. Not a sign of it 
was to be seen. The cottage had vanished, only the 

little stream remained. 
Still much perplexed, Urashima questioned a passer¬ 

by, and he learnt from him that a fisher-lad, named 
Urashima, had gone to sea three hundred years ago and 
was drowned, and that his parents, brothers, and their 
grandchildren had been laid to rest for a long time. 
Then Urashima suddenly remembered that the country 
of the Sea King was a divine land, where a day, accord¬ 
ing to mortal reckoning, was a hundred years. 

Urashima’s reflections were gloomy in the extreme, 
for all whom he had loved on earth were dead. Then 
he heard the murmur of the sea, anti recalled the lovely 
Otohime, as well as the country where the seasons 
joined hands and made a fourfold pageant of their 
beauty—the land where trees had emeralds for leaves 
and rubies for berries, where the fishes wore long robes 
and sang and danced and played. Louder the sea 
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sounded in Urashimas ears. Surely Otohime called 
him ? But no path opened out before him, no obliging 
tortoise appeared on the scene to carry him to where his 
wife waited tor him. “The box 1 the box!1” said 
lirashima softly, 14 it 1 open my wife's mysterious gift, 
it may reveal the way.** 

Urashima untied ' the red silk thread and slowly, 
fearfully opened the lid of the box. Suddenly there 
rushed out a little white cloud ■ it lingered a moment, 
and then rolled away far over the sea. But a sacred 
promise had been broken, and Urashima from a hand* 
some youth berame old and wrinkled. He staggered 
forward, his white hair and beard blowing in the wind. 
He looked out to sea, and then foil dead upon the 
shore. 

Professor Chamberlain writes: « Urashima^ tomb* 
together with his fishing-line, the casket given him by 
the maiden, and two stones said to be precious, are 
still shown at one of the temples m Kanagawa/’ 

Th* Land o! the Morning Calm 
Chosen, the Land of the Morning Calm, was the old 

name for Korea/ and however poetical the phrase may 
be, it was, nevertheless, totally inapplicable to actual 
fact. In Its early history it was a country divided 
against itself, and later on it was troubled with the 
invading armies of China and Japan, to sav nothing of 
minor skirmishes with other countries. There is cer¬ 
tainly a pathetic calm in Korea to-day, but it is the calm 
of a long-vanquished and persecuted ration. It now rests 
w.th Japan whether or not the Koreans rise from 
serfdom and regain something of that old hardihood 
that was at one time so prominent a feature of her 
northern men. 

1 See Tfo Sttfj §/X§rHt bj Jewph H, Longford. 



THE LAND OF THE MORNING CALM 

Long ago Korea came under the glamour of the 
Chinese civilisation, and it haunts her people to this 
day. japan borrowed from Korea what Korea had bor¬ 
rowed from China. It was because Japan went on 
borrowing from the West when she had exhausted all 
that Korea and China could teach her that she even¬ 
tually became, with the progressive stream of thought 
and action flowing vigorously through her, a world- 
power, while Korea remained a forlorn example of an 
almost stagnant country. 

When Japan had succeeded in convincing Korea 
that she alone could be her faithful guide, Russia 
came, like a thief in the night, and established a 
military outpost at Wiju. The Russo-Japanese War 
resulted, and Korea became a Japanese colony, an 
experimental ground for social and political reform. 
Japan has waited long for Korea, May she find it at 
last, not a turbulent and rebellious country, but in very 
deed the Land of the Morning Calm. Korea in the 
past has contributed to the making of Japan's greatness 
in handing on the religion, art, and literature of China. 
Now it is Japan’s turn to succour an impoverished 
country, and if the Morning Calm is united with the 
Rising Sun, there should be peace and prosperity in 
her new possession. 

Professor J. H. Longford, in Tht Story *f Korea, writes 
in regard to the invasion of the Empress Jingo t “ Dr. 
Aston , . . contemptuously dismisses the whole as a myth 
founded on two very distinct historical facts—that there 
was, at the time of the alleged invasion, an Empress 
of Japan, a woman of real determination and ability, 
and that not one, but several Japanese invasions of 
Korea did occur, though at later periods, in which the 
Japanese did not invariably meet with the triumphant 
success that they claim for the Empress.” We give 
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below the picturesque legend of Japan's first invasion 
of Korea. 

The Tide Jewels 

One night the Empress Jingo, as she lay asleep in 
her tent, had a strange dream. She dreamt that a spirit 
came to her and told her of a wonderful land* a land in 
the West, full of treasures of gold and silver, a dazzling 
land, fair to look upon as a beautiful woman. The 
spirit informed her that the name of this country was 
Chosen (Korea), and that it might belong to Japan if 
she would set out and conquer this wealthy land. 

The next day die Empress Jingo informed her hus¬ 
band about her dream ; but the Emperor, a stolid* 
matter-of-fact man, did not believe in dreams. How¬ 
ever, as his wife persisted in thrusting upon him what 
he deemed to he a foolish scheme, he climbed a high 
mountain, and looking toward the setting sum saw no 
land in the West. W hen the Emperor had come down 
from the mountain, he informed his wife that he would 
on no account give his consent to invade and conquer a 
country which simply owed its existence to a disordered 
dream. But the Gods were angry with the Emperor, 
and shortly after he had uttered his prohibition he 
died in battle. 

The Gift of the Dragon King 

W hen the Empress Jingo became sole ruler she was 
cetermined to go to this country she had heard about 
in a dream ■ but as she was resolved to make her 
expedition no puny and tame affair, she called upon the 
Spirit of the Mountain to give her timber and iron for 
her ship. The Spirit of Fields gave her rice and other 
gram for her army, while the Spirit of Grass pre¬ 
sented her with hemp for rope. The Wind God looked 
JJO 



THE VOYAGE 

favourably upon her scheme, and promised to blow her 
ships towards Korea. All the spirits appeared in com¬ 
pliance with the Empress Jingo’s wishes except Isora, 
the Spirit of the Seashore. 

Isora was a lazy fellow, and when he finally appeared 
above the waves of the sea, he did so without gorgeous 
apparel, for he was covered with slime and shells, and 
seaweed adorned his unkempt person. When the 
Empress saw him she bade him go to his master, the 
Dragon King, and ask him to give her the Tide Jewels. 

Isora obeyed, dived down into the water, and presen Ely 
stood before the Dragon King and made his request, 

The Dragon King took out the Tide Jewels from a 
casket, placed them on a great shell, and bade Isora 
promptly return to the Empress Jingo with this precious 
gift. 

Isora sprang from his master's palace to the surface 
of the sea, and the Empress Jingo placed the Tide 
jewels in her girdle. 

The Voyage 

Now that the Empress had obtained the Jewel of 
the Flood-Tide and the Jewel of the Ebb-Tide she 
had three thousand ships built and launched, and during 
the tenth month she started on her great expedition. 
Her fleet had not proceeded far when a mighty storm 
arose, so that the vessels crashed together and were 
likely to sink to the bottom of the sea. The Dragon 
King, however, commanded great sea-mo nstcra to go to 
the rescue ; some bore up the ships with their great 
bodies, others pushed their heads against the sterns of 
many vessels, thus propelling them through a heavy sea 
which had very nearly driven them back whence they 
came. Powerful dragon-fishes lent their aid to those 
pushing and snorting in the rear by holding the ships' 
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cables in their mouths and towing the vessels forward at 
a surprising speed. Directly the storm ceased, the sca- 
inonsEers and drag on-fishes disappeared. 

The Throwing of the Tide Jewels 

At last the Empress jingo and her army saw the 
ustint mountains of Korea loom out on the horizon* 

On nearing the coast they perceived that the whole of 
the Korean army stood upon the shore with their ships 
ready to be launched at the word of command. As soon 

thc Korean sentinels perceived the Japanese fleet, 
they gave the signal for embarking, and immediately a 
great line of war-vessels shot out over the water. 

The Empress stood watching these proceedings with 
unruffled calm* She knew that the victory or defeat 
ot her army lay in her power. When the Korean 
vessels drew near to her fleet she threw into the sea 
the Jewel o! the Ebb-Tide* Directly it touched the 
water it caused the tide to recede from under the very 
keels of the Korean ships, so that they were left 
stranded upon dry land. The Koreans, suspecting 
no magic and believing their stranded condition to 
have been the result of a tidal wave and, moreover, 
that the Japanese vessels would succumb to the back- 
wash, sprang from their vessels and rushed over the 
sarid. Now the Japanese bowmen twanged their bow- 
strmgs, and a great cloud of arrows flew into the air, 
killing many hundreds of the enemy. When the 
Koreans were quite near the Japanese vessels, the 
Empress flung forth the Jewel of the Flood-Tide. 
Immediately a great wave rushed over and destroyed 
nearly the whole of the Korean army. It was now an 
easy matter for the Japanese to land and capture the 
country. The King of Korea surrendered, and the 
Empress returned to her own kingdom laden with silk 



THE SLAUGHTER OF THE SEA SERPENT 

and jewels, books and pictures, tiger-skins and precious 

robes. 
When the Tide Jewels had been thrown by the 

Empress, they did not lie long on the bed of the ocean. 
Isora speedily rescued them and carried them back 

to the Dragon King, 

Prince Ojia 
Soon after the Empress Jingo’s return she gave 

birth to a son named Ojin. When Ojin had grown 
Into a fair and wise little boy, his mother told him 
about the wonderful Tide Jewels, and expressed a wish 
that he, too, should possess them in order that he might 
bring honour and glory to Japan. 

One day the Prime Minister, who was said to be 
three hundred and sixty years old, and the counsellor 
of no less than five Mikados, took Ojin with him in a 
roval war-barge. The vessel skimmed over the sea 
with its gold silk sails. The Prime Minister in a loud 
voice called on the Dragon King to give young Ojin 
the Tide jewels. 

Immediately the waves about the vessel were 
churned into foam, and amid a great thunderous roar 
the Dragon King himself appeared with a living 
creature of dreadful countenance for a helmet. Then 
out of tiie water arose a mighty shell, in the recess of 
which glittered the Tide jewels. After presenting 
these jewels, and making a pretty little speech, he 
returned to his great green kingdom. 

The Slaughter of the Sea Serpent1 

Orihe Shima had offended the great ruler Hojo 
Takatoki, and was in consequence banished to Kami- 

1 Thii legend* md thoie that follow in ihii chapter, arc adapted 
from AxcUut Tdltt Fiik-Un bj R. Gordon Smith. 
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THE SLAUGHTER OF THE SEA SERPENT 

“ Good sir,” said Tokoyo, “ I am glad that I have 
been able to save this poor girl’s life. 1 gladly offer 
myself in her place, for 1 am sad of heart because 
1 have been unable to find my father. Give him this 
letter, for my last words of love and farewell go to 
him.” 

Having thus spoken, Tokoyo took the maiden’s 
white robe and dad herself in it, and having prayed to 
the image of Buddha, she placed a small dagger 
between her teeth and plunged into the tempestuous 
sea, Down she went through the moonlit water till 
she came to a mighty cave where she saw a statue 
of Hojo Takatoki, who had sent her poor father into 
exile. She was about to tie the image on her back 
when a great white serpent crept out from the cave 
with eyes gleaming angrily. Tokoyo, realising that 
this creature was none other than Yofun£-Nushi, drew 
her dagger and thrust it through the right eye of the 
God. This unexpected attack caused the serpent to 
retire into the cave, but the brave Tokoyo followed and 
struck another blow, this time at the creature’s heart. 
For a moment Yofuni-Nushi blindly stumbled forward, 
then with a shriek of pain fell dead upon the floor 
of the cavern. 

During this adventure the priest and the maiden 
stood on the rocks watching the spot where Tokoyo 
had disappeared, praying fervently for the peace of her 
sorrowful soul. As they watched and prayed they saw 
Tokoyo come to the surface of the water carrying in 
image and a mighty fish-like creature. The priest 
hastily came to the girl’s assistance, dragged her upon 
the shore, placed the image on a high rock, and 
secured the body of the White Sea Serpent. 

In due time the remarkable story was reported to 
Tameyoshi, lord of the island, who in turn reported the 
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stranp adventure to Hojo Takatoki. Now Takatoki 

,bc=n $uffcrin& frotn 1 di**M which 
dehed the skill of the most learned doctors ; but it was 

r^medbis h«Ith precisely at the 

ZL ? u3 ima^ which h*d cursed and 

When HZ t\SC\ 7uS°T had b«n When Hojo Takatoki heard that the brave girl was the 

Sffif'°fSC eX,‘ed 0rib* Shima, he sent him back 
. th, *Peedto bis 0Wn home, where he and his 

daughter lived in peace and happiness. 

The Spirit of the Sword 

One night a junk anchored off Fudo’s Cape, and 

Tarada^w°US PP*"Jt5M had beCri the Captain, 

abouf mi EE'Fd Z CrCW fcIJ aSleCP °n deck* A? 
cxZrZmgh 1Zda was awikened by hearing an 
extraordinary rumbling sound that seemed to proceed 
f om the bottom of the sea. Chancing to lookTSe 
dirccpon of the bow of the vessel, he saw a fair girl 

d Wh S® a,ndLllaUmmcd ^ a dazzI'ng light. p 
When Tarada had awakened his crew he Approached 

b the ”ld L” °nIy wi9h is toh« back 
id agaih' t HavinS utte«d these words, she 

disappeared among the waves. 

™hlhr tTdV*r^ wcnt 0n shore and «ked many 
who Uvcd m Amakura if they had ever heard of a 
wondrous maiden bathed, as it were, In a phospho- 

*‘WeniiE °nC °f lihe villaeers thus rmdePanswer : 
,nm c ncvcr iccn thc maiden you describe, but for 

noZ Z RSt WC have been d'8turbed by rumbling 
noises that stem to come from Fudo’s Cape, and eve? 
since, these mysterious sounds have prevented fish 
from entenng our bay. It may be that the girl you 

was the ghost of some poor maiden drowned at 

J atld tJlc noisc wc hear none other than the anger 



THE LOVE OF O CHO SAN 

of the Sea God on account of a corpse or human bones 
polluting the water,” 

It was eventually decided that the dumb Sankichi 
should dive into the sea and bring up any corpse he 
might find there. So Sankichi went on board Tara da's 
junk, and having said farewell to his friends, he plunged 
into the water. He searched diligently, but could see 
no trace of corpse or human bones. At length, how¬ 
ever, he perceived what looked like a sword wrapped 
in silk, and on untying the wrapping he found that it 
was indeed a sword, of great brightness and without a 
fiaw of any kind. Sankichi came to the surface and 
was quickly taken aboard. The poor fellow was gently 
laid on the deck, but he fainted from exhaustion. His 
cold body was rubbed vigorously and fires were lit. In 
a very short time Sankichi became conscious and was 
able to show the sword and give particulars of his 
adventure. 

An official, by the name of Naruse Tsushitnanokamt, 
was of the opinion that the sword was a sacred treasure, 
and on his recommendation it was placed in a shrine 
and dedicated to Fudo. Sankichi faithfully guarded 
the precious weapon, and Fudo’s Cape became known 
as the Cape of the Woman's Sword. To the delight of 
the fisher-folk, the spirit of the weapon now being 
satisfied, the fish came back into the bay again. 

The Love of O Cho San 

“ To-Jiy if the tenth of June. Mxy the riin 6H in torrent*! 
For 1 long to »« my dc.reit O Chn San." 

Tram by R, Go mow Smith. 

In the isolated Hatsushima Island, celebrated for its 
Mutnn (jonquils), there once lived a beautiful maiden 
called Cho, and all the young men on the island were 
eager to marry her. One day the handsome Shinsaku, 
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who was bolder than the rest, went to Gisuke, the 
brother of Cho, and told him that he much desired to 
many his fair sister. Gisuke offered no objections, 
and calling Cho to him, when the suitor had gone, he 
said ; “ Shinsaku wishes to become your husband. I 
like the fisherman, and think that in him you will make 
an excellent match. You are now eighteen, and it is 
quite time that you got married/* 

O Cho San fully approved of what her brother had 
said, and the marriage was arranged to take place in 
three days' time. Unfortunately, those days were days 
of discord on the island, for when the other fishermen 
lovers heard the news they began to hate the once 
popular Shinsaku, and, moreover, they neglected their 
work and were continually fighting each other. These 
lamentable scenes cast such a gloom upon the once 
happy Hatsushima Island that O Cho San and her 
lover decided that for the peace of the many they 
would not marry after all. 

This noble sacrifice, however, did not bring about the 
desired effect, for the thirty lovers still fought each 
other and still neglected their fishing. O Cho San 
determined to perform a still greater sacrifice. She 
wrote loving letters of farewell to her brother and 
Shmsaku, and having left them by the sleeping Gisuke, 
she softly crept out of the house on a stormy night 01 

the 10th of June, She dropped big stones into her 
pretty sleeves, and then flung herself into the sea. 

The next day Gisuke and Shinsaku read their letters 
from O Cho San, and, overcome by grief, they searched 
the shore, where they found the straw sandals of Cho. 
The two men realised that the fair maid had indeed 
taken her precious life, and shortly after her body was 
taken from the sea and buried, and over her tomb 
Shinsaku placed many flowers and wept continually. 



THE SPIRIT OF THE GREAT AWABI 

One evening, Shmsaku, unable to bear h» sorrow 
any longer, decided to take his life, believing that by 
doing so he would meet the spirit of O Cho San. As 
he Lingered by the girls grave, he seemed to see her 
white ghost, and* murmuring her name over and over 
again, he rushed toward her. At this moment Gisuke, 
awakened by the noise, came out of his house, and 
found Shmsaku dinging to his lover's gravestone. 

told h‘S frierid that had seen the 
spirit of O Cho San, and intended to take his life in 
order to be with her for ever, Gisuke made answer 
thus Shmsaku great » your love for my poor 

JJS ™ lovc h" bcst b7 Irving her in this 
world. \\ hen the great Gods call, you will meet her, 
but await with hope and courage till that hour comes 
for only a brave, as well as a loving, heart is worthy 
of O Cho San. Let us together build a shrine and 
dedicate it to my s15ter, and keep your love strong and 
pure by never marrying any one else." 

The thirty lovers who had shown such unmanly 
feeling now fully realised the sorrow they had caused, 
and in order to show their contrition they too helped 
to build the shrine of the unfortunate maiden, where to 
this day a ceremony takes place on the ioth of June 
and rt is said that the spirit of O Cho San comes 
in the rain. 

The Spirit of the Great Awabi 

The morning after a great earthquake had devaa- 
toted the fishmg village ot Nanao, it was observed that 
about two miles from the shore a rock had sprung up 
as the result of the seismic disturbance and, moreover* 
that the sea had become muddy. One night a number 
of fishermen were passing by the rock, when they 
observed, near at hand, a most extraordinary light that 
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appeared to float up from the bottom of the sea with a 
glory as bright as the sun. The fishermen shipped 
their oars and gazed upon the wonderful spectacle with 
considerable surprise, but when the light was suddenly 
accompanied by a deep rumbling sound, the sailors 
feared another earthquake and made all speed for 
Nanao. 

On the third day the wondrous rays from the deep 
increased in brilliance, so that folk standing on the shore 
of Nanao could see them distinctly, and the super¬ 
stitious^ fishermen became more and more frightened. 
Only Kansuke and his son Matakichi had sufficient 
courage to go Ashing. On their return journey they 
reached the Rock Island, and were drawing in their line 
when Kansuke lost his balance and fell into the sea. 

Though old Kansuke was a good swimmer, he went 
down like a stone and did not rise to the surface. 
Matakichi, deeming this ; trange, dived into the water, 
almost blinded by the mysterious rays we have already 
described. W hen he at length reached the bottom he 
discovered innumerable avoabi (car-shells), and in the 
middle of the group one of vast size. From ail these 
shells there poured forth a brilliant light, and though 
it was like day under the water, Matakichi could find 
no trace of his father. Eventually he was forced to rise 
to the surface, only to find that the rough sea had 
broken his boat. However, scrambling upon a piece 
oi wreckage, with the aid of a favourable wind and 
current he at last reached the shore of Nanao, and gave 
the villagers an account of his remarkable adventure, 
and of the loss of his old father. 

Matakichi, grieving sorely over the death of his 
parent, went to the old village priest and begged that 
worthy that he would make him one of his disciples in 
order that he might pray the more efficaciously for the 
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spirit of his father. The priest readily consented, and 
about three weeks later they took boat to the Rock 
Island, where both prayed ardently for the soul of 
Kansuke. 

That night the old priest awoke with a start and saw 
an ancient man standing by his bedside. With a pro¬ 
found bow the stranger thus spoke: “ I am the Spirit 
of the Great Awabi,and I am more than one thousand 
years old. I live in the sea near the Rock Island, and 
this morning I heard you praying for the soul of Kan- 
suke. Alas 1 good priest, your prayers have deeply 
moved me, but in shame and sorrow I confess that 1 ate 
Kansuke. 1 have bade my followers depart elsewhere, 
and in order to atone for my sin l shall take my own 
wretched life, so that the pearl that is within me may 
be given to Matakichi.” And having uttered these 
words, the Spirit of the Great Awabi suddenly dis¬ 
appeared. 

When Matakkhi awoke next morning and opened 
the shutters he discovered the enormous awabi he had 
seen near the Rock Island. He took it to the old priest, 
who, after listening to his disciple's story, gave an 
account of his own experience* The great pearl and 
shell of the awabi were) placed in the temple, and the 
body was reverently buried. 



CHAPTER XXVIII : SUPERSTITIONS 

Japinof Superstition THE subject of Japanese superstition is of special 
importance, because it serves to indicate the 
channel by which many myths and legends, but 

more particularly folk-lore, have evolved. Superstition 
is, as it were, the raw material out of which innumerable 
strange beliefs are gradually fashioned into stories, and 
an inquiry into the subject will show us the peasant 
mind striving to counteract certain supernatural forces, 
or to turn them to advantage in every-day life. Many 
superstitions have already been recorded in these pages, 
and in the present chapter we shall deal with those that 
have not been treated elsewhere. It is scarcely necessary 
to point out that these superstitions, selected from a 
vast store of quaint beliefs, are necessarily of a primitive 
kind and must be regarded, excluding, perhaps, those 
associated with the classic art of divination, as peculiar 
to the more ignorant classes in Japan. 

Human Sacrifice 

In prehistoric times the bow was believed to possess 
supernatural power. It would miraculously appear on 
the roof of a man’s house as a sign that the eldest 
unmarried daughter must be sacrificed. She was accord¬ 
ingly buried alive in order that her flesh might be 
consumed by the Deity of Wild Beasts. Later on, 
however, the bow was no longer the message of a cruel 
divinity, for it gradually lost its horrible significance, 
and has now become a symbol of security. To this 
day jt may be seen fixed to the ridge-pole of a roof, and 
is reprded as a lucky charm. 

i We have another example of human sacrifice in the 
old repulsive custom of burying a man alive with the 



HUMAN SACRIFICE 
idea of giving stability to a bridge or castle. In the 
early days* when forced labour existed, there was un¬ 
fortunately scant regard for the sacredness of human 
life. Those who laboured without reward were under 
the control of a merciless superintendent, who empha¬ 
sised his orders by means of a spear. He was ready 
to kill all those who were idle or in any way rebellious, 
and many corpses were flung into the masonry. When 
a river had to be dammed, ora fortification constructed 
with the utmost despatch, this deplorable deed was not 
unusual. 

When a new bridge was built its utility and long life 
were assured, not always by human sacrifice or sorrow, 
but sometimes by happiness. The first persons allowed 
to watk over a new bridge were those of a particularly 
happy disposition. We are told that two genial old 
men, twho each had a family of twelve children, first 
crossed the Matsue bridge, accompanied by their 
wives, children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren. 
This joyous procession took place amid much re¬ 
joicing and a display of fireworks. The idea of 
happiness contributing to the success of a Japanese 
bridge is a pretty conception, but, unfortunately, 
the old bridge of Matsue, now replaced by one far 
less picturesque, is associated with a very unpleasant 
tradition. 

When Horio Yoshiharu became Dasaiyo of Izumo he 
arranged to build a bridge over the turbulent river at 
Matsue. Many laboured to carry out his wishes, but 
the work did not prosper. Countless great stones 
were flung into the rushing water with the idea of 
making a solid base on which to construct the pillars, 
but many of the stones were washed away, and as soon 
as the bridge took tangible form it was wrecked by the 
fierce torrent. It was believed that the spirits of the 

H3 
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Rood were angry, and in order to appease them it was 
deemed necessary to offer a human sacrifice. A man 
was accordingly buried alive below the central pillar 
where the water was most turbulent. When this had 
been done the work prospered,and the bridge remained 
intact for three hundred years. Gensuke was the un¬ 
fortunate victim, and this was the name given to the 
central pillar. It is said that on moonless nights a 
mysterious red fire shines from this pillar—the ghostly 
emanations of poor Gensuke. 

Cli'sinl Divination 

One of the most popular forms of Japanese super¬ 
stition is associated with divination, and Confucianism 
has no doubt contributed much to its popularity. The 
Tih-Kingy or “ Book of Changes," is the main source of 
the art, and Confucius devoted so much rime to the 
study of this mysterious work that it is said that the 
leathern thongs used to hold the leaves together were 
replaced three times during his lifetime. The J^A-King 

was commenced by Fu Hsi two thousand years before 
the birth of Christ, and Confucius added much fresh 
material, A more complicated method of reading the 
future than by means of eight trigrams and sixty-four 
diagrams cannot be imagined. So involved a system 
of divination naturally became the art of the learned 
lew, but in course of time it underwent various modifi¬ 
cations. It lost, to a certain extent, its most classic 
aspect, and many Japanese diviners sprang up in the 
country professing to read the future for "a. small fee, 
and without the qualification of having deeply pondered 
over me instruction to be found in the TiA~Ki>t%. A 
comparatively simple form of divination is with fifty 
divining rods, shuffled in a particular way,and the final 
position of the rods is supposed to answer the various 
S44 
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questions of the inquirer. Many diviners in Japan 
to-day are mere charlatans working upon the credulity 
of their patrons, without fully understanding the art they 
practise. But in ancient times divination was associated 
with a sacred ritual. It was necessary for the diviner, 
like the old swords mi th, to prepare and fit himself 
for his task. It was required of him that he should 
thoroughly cleanse his body, seat himself in a private 
apartment, and go through the elaborate process of 
holding the rods in the spirit of reverence. At a 
certain moment he was instructed to close his eyes, 
suspend breathing for a time, and concentrate his 
thoughts on his work of divination, for the old diviner, 
like the old Shinto priest, believed that he was calling 
the supernatural to his aid. 

Other Forms of Divuilica 

In other forms of divination, requiring no expert 
interpretation, we find that the future is supposed to 
be revealed in the cracks and lines of a slightly burnt 
shoulder-bone of a deer, a method which closely 
resembles the old English custom of “reading the 
speal-bone." It was not always easy to secure a 
deer’s shoulder-bone, and as the markings were of 
more importance than the bone itself, in course of time 
burnt tortoise-shell took its place. As hair-combs 
were usually made of this material, a woman, by 
charring it, was able to read the lines and ascertain the 
constancy or otherwise of her lover, &c. Girls used to 
read the riddle of the future and see what it had 
in store for them by going out at night and stringing 
together the fragmentary remirks of passers-by. This 
method is known as tiuji-ufd, but it is by no means 
peculiar to Japan, for it is still frequently practised by 
superstitious people in our own country. A love-sick 
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maiden tried to discover whether or not her love would 
be requited by placing a rod in the ground, surrounding 
it with various offerings, and listening to the conversa¬ 
tion of wayfarers who chanced to come that way.1 A 
later and more elaborate development of this form 
of divination required three maidens, and the method 
employed is as follows. The young women went to 
where roads crossed each other, and thrice repeated an 
invocation to the God of Roads* When they had 
supplicated this Deity, they flung rice on the ground, 
for rice has the power of driving away evil spirits. 
The maidens then rubbed their fingers against the 
teeth of a boxwood comb, because the Japanese 
name for this wood, also means 16 to tell*" After these 
preparations they each stood in a different position 
and pieced together the remarks of passers-by* 
Occasionally some message from the future was 
received while the inquirer stood under a bridge and 
listened to the clatter of feet, and sometimes a priest 
whistling by inhalation was supposed to reveal an 
omen oi some kind. 

Unlucky Years aod Days 

It is believed that certain periods of life are extremely 
unlucky, Th' twenty-fifth, forty-second, and sixty- 
first years ot a man's life are considered unfortunate, 
while the unlucky years of a woman's life arc the 
nineteenth* thirty-third, and thirty-seventh. In order 
to prevent calamity during these periods, it is necessary 
to devote much time to religious exercises. Men and 
women are advised not to take a journey during the 

* Thu variety of divination is of pwtknliT intertu, for the rod 
tvmtojiaci the God oi Rotdi, ihe Dcitj oreiied from (zjrnjgi1i iuffp 
which* it will be remembered* he flung behind him when purtued in 
the Undtr-warid bjf [he Eight UjLjf Female*. 



CHILDREN 

sixteenth, twenty-fifth, thirty-fourth, forty-third, fifty- 
second, and sixty-first year. When superstitious 
women wish to make a new garment, they utter an 
invocation, and later on sprinkle three pinches of 
salt on the shoulder gusset. No woman should use 
her needle on a “monkey11 day, but rather on a 
“ bird” day. If the work is undertaken on the 
former day, the garment is in danger of being burnt or 
rent; but if the apparel is made on the latter day, it 
will have the beauty and durability of the feathers of a 
bird. 

Children 

When a child’s tooth falls out, it is thrown away 
under the eaves, with the wish that it may he replaced 
by the tooth of a demon. Sometimes the tooth of 
a little boy or gir] is thrown on the floor with the 
request that it may be replaced by the tooth of a rat. 
Children may be immune from nightmare if the word 
“puppy " is written on their foreheads ; and if to this 
precaution is added a sketch of the Bakut Eater of 
Dreams, the little one’s slumber will be sure to be of a 
peaceful kind. The word “dog " inscribed on a child’s 
forehead is a protection against the magic of foxes and 
badgers. 

Some of the nostrums that arc supposed to cure 
children’s ailments are very curious. Blood extracted 
from a cock's comb cures indigestion, while an eruption 
on the head may be driven away by repeating these 
words : “ In the long days of spring weeds may be 
removed, but those in the garden must be cut down at 
once.” Even a Japanese baby cries occasionally, but if 
a red bag containing dog’s hair is fastened on its back, 
it will immediately cease to cry, and the plaintive 
Wailing will give place to smiles. Blindness is fre- 
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quently the result of smallpox, but this calamity may 
be prevented by throwing seven peas Into a well, 
reciting seven prayers, and then drawing off all the 
water from the well. 

Charms 

Many Japanese charms are pieces of paper bearing 
an inscription designed to avert evil. Another variety 
is inscribed with the name of a god. It takes the form 
of a long strip which the poor fasten on the outside of 
their houses, while those who have not to contend with 
poverty regard it as a part of their domestic altar. 
The imprint of a child's hand, “obtained,” writes 
Professor Chamberlain, “ by first wetting the hand with 
ink and then applying it to a sheet of paper, is believed 
to avert malign influences." Fragments of temples, 
rice-grains carved to represent the Gods of Luck, 
minute ultras t copies of Buddha's footprint, and 
many other quaint conceits are among the multitudinous 
charms of Japan. 

The Beckoning Leaf 

There is a certain Japanese tree, called tegas/titua, and 
its leaves in shape are not unlike a hand. In ancient 
days, when it was necessary for a samurai to leave his 
home, he received just before his departure a tat (perch), 
which was served on the leaf of a tigasAi'jtta tree. This 
was his farewell repast, and when the samurai had eaten 
the fish the leaf was hung over the door, in the belief 
that it would guard him on his journey, and bring him 
safely back to his home again. It was not the shape, 
but the movement of the ttgashtwa leaf that gave rise 
to this pleasing fancy, for the leaf, when blown by the 
wind, appeared to beckon after the graceful Japanese 
manner. 
I4« 



BIMBOGAMI 

Rimbcgiml 

Dry peas are usually found to be efficacious in driving 
away evil spirits, but Bimbogami, the God of Poverty, 
is not so easily overcome. There is something pathetic 
in the idea that poverty should be regarded as an 
obstinate and most unwelcome fellow, for at this point 
we touch reality. However, though Bimbogami takes 
no notice of dry peas, he may be vanquished by other 
means. 

The charcoal fire in a Japanese kitchen is blown into 
a cheerful glow by means of a utensil called hifukidak€> 

a bamboo tube—a more artistic and simple form of 
bellows, where the inflated cheeks take the place of 
our hand-moved leather bag. Before long the bamboo 
tube cracks with the intense heat. When this takes 
place a copper coin is put inside the tube, an incantation 
is uttered, and then the €t fire-blow-tube " is thrown 
either into the street or into a stream. This throwing 
away of the useless bamboo of the kitchen is always 
supposed to signify the forced departure of BimbogamL 
Most of us are familiar with what is known as the 
Death-spider that ticks like a watch in our walls. In 
japan it is called Bitnhmusfiij “ Poverty-!nseet*1* Its 
ticking does not foretell the coming of Death, as is the 
belief in our own country, but it denotes the unwelcome 
presence of the God of Poverty in the Japanese home. 



CHAPTER XXIX i SUPERNATURAL 
BEINGS 

The Kipp* THE Kappa is a river goblin, 2 hairy creature 
with the body of a tortoise and scaly limbs. 
His head somewhat resembles that of an ape, 

in the top of which there is a cavity containing a mys¬ 
terious fluid, said to be the source of the creature's Eower. The chief delight of the Kappa is to challenge 

uman beings to single combat, and the unfortunate 
man who receives an invitation of this kind cannot 
refuse. Though the Kappa is fierce and quarrelsome, 
he is, nevertheless, extremely polite. The wayfarer 
who receives his peremptory summons gives the goblin 
a profound bow. The courteous Kappa acknowledges 
the obeisance, and in inclining his head the strength- 
giving liquid runs out from the hollow in his cranium, 
and Decerning fceblcj, his warlike characteristics imme- 
diatcly disappear. To defeat the Kappat however, is 
fust as unfortunate as to receive a beating at his hands, 
for the momentary glory of the conquest is rapidly 
followed by a wasting away of the unfortunate wayfarer. 
The Kappa possesses the propensities of a vampire, for 
he strikes people in the water, as they bathe in lake 
or river, and sucks their blood. In a certain part of 
Japan the Kdpp& is said todnin two victims every year* 
When they emerge from the water their skin becomes 
blanched, and they gradually pine away as the result of 
a terrible disease. 

In Izumo the village people refer to the Kappa as 
Kawh ("The Child of the River”). Near Matsuc 
there is a little hamlet called Kawachi-mura, and on the 
bank of the river Kawachi there is a small temple known 
as Kawako-no-miya, that is, the temple of the Kavtaie or 
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THE TENGU 

Kappa, said to contain a document signed by this river 
goblin. Concerning this document the following legend 
is recorded. 

The Kappa’s Promise 

In ancient days a Kappa dwelt in the river Kawachi, 
and he made a practice of seizing and destroying a 
number of villagers, and in addition many of their 
domestic animals. On one occasion a horse went into 
the river, and the Kappa, in trying to capture it, in some 
way twisted his neck, but in spite of considerable pain 
he refused to let his victim go. The frightened horse 
sprang up the river bank and ran into a neighbouring 
field with the Kappa still holding on to the terrified 
animal. The owner of the horse, together with many 
villagers, securely bound the Child of the River. « Let 
us kill this horrible creature,*’ said the peasants, n for 
he has assuredly committed many horrible crimes, and 
we should do well to be rid of such a dreadful monster,” 
" No,” replied the owner of the horse, “ we will not kill 
him. We will make him swear never to destroy any 
of the ^inhabitants or the domestic animals of this 
village.” A document was accordingly prepared, and 
the Kappa was asked to peruse it, and when he had 
done so to sign his name. “ 1 cannot write," replied the 
penitent Kappa, “but I will dip my hand in ink and 
press it upon the document.” When the creature had 
made his inky mark, he was released and allowed to 
return to the river, and from that day to this the Kappa 
has remained true to his promise. 

The Teogti 

We have already referred to the Tengu in the story 
of Yoshitsune and Bcnkei.1 In this legend it wijj 

* Set Chapter II, 

III 
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be remembered that Yoshitsune, one of the greatest 
warriors of Old Japan * learnt the art of swordsmanship 
from the King of the Tengu* Professor B. H. Chamber¬ 
lain describes the Tt»&u as “a class of goblins or gnomes 
that haunt the mountains and woodlands, and play 
many pranks. They have an affinity to birds ; for they 
are winged and beaked, sometimes clawed. But often 
the beak becomes a large and enormously long human 
nose, and the whole creature is conceived as human, 
nothing bird-like remaining but the fan of feathers with 
which it fans itself. It is often dressed in leaves, and 
wears on its head a tiny cap.” In brief, the Ttngs arc 
minor divinities, and arc supreme in the art of fencing, 
and, indeed, in the use of weapons generally. The 
ideographs with which the name is written signify 

heavenly dog, which is misleading, for the creature 
bears no resemblance to a dog, and is, as we have 
already described, partly human and partly bird-like in 
appearance. There are other confusing traditions in 
regard, to the word Tagir, for it is said that the Emperor 

Jomci gave the name to a certain meteor “which whirled 
from east to west with a loud detonation." Then, again, 
a still more ancient belief informs us that the Ttfigu were 
emanations from Susa-no-o, the Impetuous Male, and 
again, that they were female demons with heads of beasts 
and great ears and noses of such enormous length that 
they could carry men on them and fly with their sus- 
pended burden for thousands of miles without fatigue, 
and in addition their teeth were so strong and so sharp 
that these female demons could bite through swords and 
spears. The Tengu is still believed to inhabit certain 
forests and the recesses of high mountains. Generally 
speaking, the Ttngu is not a malevolent being, for 
he possesses a keen sense of humour, and is fond ot 
impractical joke. Sometimes, however, the Tmgu 



ADVENTURES OF KIUCHI HEIZAYEMON 
mysteriously hides human beings, and when finally 

3v ^?.thcir homw thc7 do so in a demented 
condition. I his strange occurrence is known as Ttnzw- 
kakitshty or hidden by a Trwjv. 

Tnbikawa Imitates a Tengri 

Tobikaw^an ex-wrestler who lived in Matsue, spent 
hia tune in hunting and killing foxes. He did not 
believe in the various superstitions concerning this 
ammal and It was generally believed that his great 
strength made him immune from the witchcraft of foxes 

223* ?K2? *omcPJ*>Plc Of Matsuc who pro-' 
phesied that Tob.kawa would come to an untimely end 
as the result of his daring deeds and disbelief in super- 
natura! powers. Tohikawa was extremely fond of prac¬ 
tical jokes, and on one occasion he had the hardihood to 

™“at‘,thC ofa TenS^ feafoers, long 

hedimh«]\md HalT th-US dis&uised Himself 
he climbed up mto a tree belonging to a sacred grove. 
Presently the peasants observe ] him, and deeming the 

fom^rld S®7!*™ t0 bC thef beS^ t0 worship 
him and to place many offerings about the tree, Alas1 
the dismal prophecy came true, for while the merry 
1 obikawa was trying to imitate the acrobatic antics of'a 
itngut he slipped from a branch and was killed. 

The Adventures of ?C.luc.Hi fkinycmoii 

J&fcj rfcrred f° thc and 
the following legend gives a graphic account of this 
supernatural occurrence. 

One evening, Kiuchi Hefzaycmon, a retainer mvste 
"“^dmppoKd. Kiuchi's friends, when thc',. drJ 
of what had taKcn plaee, searched for him in every 
t irection. Eventually they discovered the missing man’s 
dogs, scabbard, and sword ; but the sheath was bent 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 

like the curved handle of a tea-kettle. They had no 
sooner mac.e this lamentable discovery than they a'so 
perceived Kmdu's girdle, which had been cut into three 
pieces. At midnight, those who searched heard a strange 
cry, a voice calling tor help. Suzuki Shichiro, one of the 
party, chanced to. look up, and he saw a strange creature 
with wings standing upon the roof of a temple. When 
the rest of the band had joined their comrade, they 
all looked upon the weird figure, and one said r “ 1 
believe it » nothing but an umbrella flapping in the 
wmd. Let us make quite sure,” replied" Suzuki 
Shichiro and with these words he lifted up his voice, 
an,-cried loudly; “ Are you the lost Kiuchi ?" « Yes " 

J** r'P]Y> “4nd I P«7 that you will take me 
£ th,tS ,tc?Plc 35 sp«dily as possible." 

neni Kiuchi had been brought down from the temple 
roof, he . aimed, and remained in a swoon for three days. 
At length, gaining consciousness, he gave the following 
account of his strange adventure* 

Ct Tk- T V ■ r 

“Vk-*u j fnonk, bawling ‘ Heizayemon!' 
Beside the monk stood a man of great stature ; his face 
was red, and his dishevelled hair fell upon the ground. 

refill l w** ^ot?t cr rof?^V he shouted fiercely. I iU , J £ °be7 5lich a" ^.1-taced Villain, and drei my 

Sard i V" f hC^nt tHc bhde lnd 
ot oi1T^n,C11?- Thcn m7 g^U* was roughly 
had llT* T thr“ p Cces' ^hen these things 
had been done, 1 was carried to a roof and there 

Sf£b?^ But this was not the*end of my 
mvSr'’ f°r aft:Cr],hati bcen I was forced to sJt 
iWdL T 1 T", tni>r‘ ln a moment 1 was whirled 
mto the aw, and the tray carried me with great speed to 

JS4ny reSl0ns- V* hen it appeared to me that? 1 had 
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trailed through space for ten days, I prayed to the 
Lord Buddha, and found myself on what appeared to 
be the summit of a mountain^ but in reality it was the 
roof of the temple whence you, my comrades, rescued 
me. 

A Modern Belief In the Teogu 

Captain Brinkley, in Japan and China, Informs u. 
that as late as 1S60 the officials of the Yedo Govern- 
ment showed their belief in supernatural beings Prior 
to the visit of the Shigux to NIkko, they caused the 
following notice to be exhibited in the vicinity of the 
mausolea: J 

“TO THE TENGU AMD OTHER DEMONS 

“ WtoQ"“ intMiio viht the Nikko MmmIm 
neat Apnl, dcw therefore j?c Ttr.gu and other Demon* 
inhabiting these moumimi must remove elsewhere until 
the SUgudt visit it concluded. 

ji, „„ “(%«»«*} Mtsu*o, Lord of Dew*. 
“Dated July 1860 “ 

The local officials were not content with a notice of 
this kind. After duly notifying the Tengu and other 
demons of the coming of the Shvgun, the exact moun¬ 
tains were specified where these creatures might live 
during the ruler's visit. 

The Mountain Toman and the Mountain Man 

The Mountain Woman’s body is covered with long 
white hair. She is looked upon as an ogre (IfijbJ.and as 
such, figures in Japanese romance. She "has cannibalistic 
tendencies, and is able to fly about like a moth and 
traverse pathless mountains with ease. 

The Mountain Man is said to resemble a great dark- 

JfS 
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haired monkey. He is extremely strong, and thinks 
nothing of stealing food from the villages. He is, how¬ 
ever, always ready to assist woodcutters, and will gladly 
cany their timber for them In exchange for a ball of rice, 
it is useless to capture or kill him, lor an attack of any 
kind upon the Mountain Man brings misfortune, and 
sometimes death, upon the assailants. 

Stadia 

The Sennin are mountain recluses, and many are the 
legends told in connection with them. Though they 
have human form, they arc, at the same time, immortal, 
and adepts in the magical arts. The first great Japanese 
SfXJttH was Yosho, who was born at Noto a.o. 870. 
Just before his birth his mother dreamt that she had 
swallowed the sun, a dream that foretold the miraculous 
power of her child. Yosho was studious and devout, 
and spent most of his time in studying the ** Lotus of 
the Law.” He lived very simply indeed, and at length 
reduced his diet to a single grain of millet a day. Ho 
departed from the earth a.d. 901, having attained 
much supernatural power. He left his mantle hanging 
on the branch of a tree, together with a scroll bearing 
these words ; “ I bequeath my mantle to Emmei of 
Dogen-jL" In due time Emmei became a jcnnor, and, 
like his master, was able to perform many marvels. 
Shortly after Yosho’s disappearance his father became 
seriously ill, and he prayed most ardendy that he might 
see his well-loved son again. In reply to his prayers, 
Yosho's voice was heard overhead reciting the “ Lotus 
of the Law. When he had concluded his recitations, 
he said to his stricken father! “If flowers are offered 
$nd incense burned on the iBfh of every month, my 
spirit will descend and greet you, drawn by the perfume 
of the flowers and the blue smoke of incense.” 



A GLOBE OF FIRE 

Seonla la Art 

SettmM are frequently depicted in Japanese art: 
Chokoro releasing his magic horse from a gigantic 
gourd; Gama with his wizard toad ; Tekkai blowing 
his soul into space ; Roko balancing himself on % 
flying tortoise ; and Kumi, who fell from his chariot of 
cloud because* contrary to his holy calling, he loved 
the image of a fair girl reflected in a stream. 

Miraculous Lights 

There are many varieties of fire apparitions in Japan, 
There is the ghost-fire, demon-light, fox-flame, fiash- 
pillar, badger-blaze, dragon-torch,and lamp of Buddha, 
In addition supernatural fire is said to emanate from 
certain birds, such as the blue heron, through the skin, 
mouth, and eyes. There are also fire-wheels, or mes¬ 
sengers from Hades, sea-fires, besides the flames that 
spring from the cemetery. 

A Glebe of Fire 

From the beginning of March to the end of June 
there may be seen in the province of Settsu a globe of 
fire resting on the top of a tree, and within this globe 
there is a human face. In ancient days there once 
lived in Nikaido district of Settsu province a priest 
named Nikobo, famous for his power to exorcise evil 
spirits and evil influences of every kind. When the 
local governor’s wife fell sick, NikObO was requested to 
attend and see what he could do to restore her to health 
again. NikObo willingly complied, and spent many days 
by the bedside of the suffering lady. He diligently 
practised' his art of exorcism, and in due time the 
governor's wife recovered. But the gentle and kind- 
hearted NikObo was not thanked for what he had done ; 

JS7 
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on the contrary, the governor became jealous of him, 
accused him of a foul crime, and caused him to be put 
to death. The soul of Ntkobo flashed forth in its 
anger and took the form of a miraculous globe of fire, 
which hovered over the murderer's house. The strange 
light, with the justly angry face peering from it, had its 
effect, for the governor was stricken with a fever that 
finally killed him. Every year, at the time already 
indicated, Nikobo’s ghost pays a visit to the scene of 
its suffering and revenge. 

The Ghostly Wrestlers 
In Oroi province, at the base of the Katada hills, there 

is a lake. During the cloudy nights of early autumn 
a ball of fire emerges from the margin of the lake, 
expanding and contracting as it floats toward the hills. 
When it rises to the height of a man it reveals two 
shining faces, to develop slowly into the torsos of two 
naked wrestlers, locked together and struggling furi¬ 
ously, The ball of fire, with its fierce combatants, floats 
slowly away to a recess in the Katada hills. It is harm¬ 
less so long as no one interferes with it, but it resents 
any effort to retard its progress. According to a legend 
concerning this phenomenon, we are informed that a 

certain wrestler, who had never suffered a defeat, waited 
at midnight tor the coming of this ball of fire. When 
it reached him he attempted to drag it down by force, 
but the luminous globe proceeded on its way, and hurled 
the foolish wrestler to a considerable distance. 

Baku 

In Japan, among superstitious people, evil dreams 
are beheved to be the result of evil spirits, and the 
supernatural creature called Baht is known as Eater or 
Dreams, The Batuf like so many mythological beings* 



THE SHOJO'S WHITE SAKfi 
is a curious mingling of various animals. It has the 
face of a lion, the body of a horse, the tail of a cow, the 
forelock of a rhinoceros, and the icet of a tiger. Several 
evil dreams are mentioned in an old Japanese book, 
such as two snakes twined together, a fox with the voice 
of a man, blood-stained garments, a talking rice-pot, 
and so on. When a Japanese peasant awakens from an 
evil nightmare, he cries: u Devour, O Baku ! devour 
my evil dream.*' At one time pictures of the Baku 
were hung up in Japanese houses and its name written 
upon pillows. It was believed that if the Baku could 
be induced to eat a horrible dream, the creature had the 
power to change it into good fortune. 

The Shcio'i White Sake1 
The Shojs is a sea monster with bright red hair, and 

is extremely fond of drinking large quantities of sacred 
white saki. The following legend will give some 
account of this creature and the nature of his favourite 
beverage. 

We "have already referred to the miraculous appear¬ 
ance of Mount Fuji.1 On the day following this alleged 
miracle a poor man named Yurine, who lived near this 
mountain, became extremely ill, and feeling that his 
days were numbered, he desired to drink a cup of saki 
before he died. But there was no rice wine in the little 
hut, and his boy, KoyurL, desiring if possible to fulfil 
his father’s dying wish, wandered along the shore with 
a gourd in his hand. He had not gone far when he 
heard some one calling his name. On looking about 
him he discovered two strangc-looking creatures with 
long red hair and skin the colour of pink cherry-blossom, 

* Adapted fifpffl JntUnt Tain aniFeUk-fert if by R. Gordon 

Smith* 
* Sit Chapter IX* 
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wearing green seaweed girdles about their lobs. Draw¬ 
ing nearer, he perceived that these beings were drinking 
white «W from large flat cups, which they continually 
replenished from a great stone jar. y 

« My father is dying," said the boy, “and he much 
desires to drink a cup of before he departs this life* 
But alas I we are poor, and 1 know not how to grant 
him his last request/' 

« J will fill your gourd with this white f*M” replied 
one of the creatures, and when he had done so Koyuri 
ran with haste to his lather. * 

The old man drank the white jaki eagerly. « Bring 
me more;1 he cried, « for this is no common wine, ft 
has given me strength, and already I feel new life flow- 
mg throughjjmy old veins-" 

So Koyuri returned to the seashore, and the red-haired 
creatures gladly gave him more of their wine ; indeed, 
they supplied him with the beverage for five days, and 
oy the end of that time Yurinc was restored to health 
again* 

Now Yurine’s neighbour was a man called Mamikiko, 
and when he heard that Yurinc had recently obtained a 
copious supply Of iaki he grew jealous, for above all 
things he loved a cup office wine. One day hr called 
Koyuri and questioned him in regard to the matter, 
saying: Let me taste the jutf/1 He roughlv snatched 
the gourd from the boy’s hand and bean to drink, 
making a wrv fhee as he did so. « This is not saktf/" 

’> “ » filthy water;1 and having 
“Talc-T 7°^S> began to beat the boy, crying : 
1 -SlLTf huSt rfd PC0P**yatt havc told rnc about 
I will get from them fine saM, and let the beating I have 
given you warn you never again to play a trick upon 

)6o 
Koyuri and Mamikiko went along the shore together. 
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and presently they came to where the red-haired crea¬ 
ture* were drinking. When Koyun saw them he 
began to weep, 

“Why are you crying?” said one of the creatures. 
“ Surely your good father has not drunk all the sake 
already ? 

“No* replied the boy, ,f but 1 have met with 
misfortune. This man 1 bring with me, Mamikiko by 
name, drank some of the sakit spat it out immediately, 
and threw the rest away, saying that I had played a trick 
upon him and given him foul water to drink- Be so 
good as to let me have some more saki for my father.*1 

The red-haired man filled the gourd, and chuckled 
over Mamikiko's unpleasant experience. 

“1 should also like a cup of saki" said Mamikiko. 
M Will you let me have some ? ” 

Permission having been granted, the greedy Mami¬ 
kiko filled the largest cup he could find, smiling over 
the delicious fragrance. But directly he tasted the saki 

he felt sick, [and angrily remonstrated with the red- 
haired creature. 

The red man thus made answer: f< You are evidently 
not aware that 1 am a Shoji>, and that I live near the 
Sea Dragon’s Palace. When 1 heard of the sudden 
appearance of Mount Fuji I came here to see it, assured 
that such an event was a good omen and foretold of 
the prosperity and perpetuity of japan. While enjoy¬ 
ing the beauty of this fair mountain 1 met Koyuri, and 
had the good fortune to save his honest father’s life by 
giving him some of our sacred white saki that restores 
youth to human beings, together with an increase in 
years, while to Shaft it vanquishes death. Koyuri’s father 
is a good man, and the saki was thus able to exert its 
full and beneficent power upon him ; but you are greedy 
and selfish, and to all such this saki is poison," 

J6i 
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grained the now contrite Mamikiko, 
Good Sh(p% have mercy upon me and spare my life 1 M 
The Shop gave him a powder, saying : “Swallow 

this in Jaii and repent of your wicked ness*1' 
Mamikiko did so, and this time he found that the 

white saki was delicious. He lost no time in making 
friends with Yurine, and some years later these men 
took up their abode on the southern side of Mount 
Fuji, brewed the Shop's white jqjftf, and lived for three 
hundred years» 

The Dragon 

The Dragon is undoubtedly the most famous of 
mythical beasts, but, though Chinese in origin, it has 
become intimately associated with Japanese mythology. 
The creature lives for the most part in the ocean, river^ 
or lake, but it has the power of flight and rules over 
clouds and tempests. The Dragon of China and 
Japan resemble each other, with the exception that the 
Japanese variety has three daws, while that of the 
Celestial Kingdom has five. The Chinese Emperor 
1 ao was said to be the son of a dragon, and many 
rulers of that country were metaphorically referred to 
as <E dragon-faced/1 The Dragon has the head of a 
camel, horns of a deer, eyes of a hare, scales of a carp, 
paws of a tiger, and claws resembling those of an eagle. 
In addition it has whiskers, a bright jewel under its 
chin, and a measure on the top of its head which 
enables it to ascend to Heaven at will* This is merely 
a genera! description and does not apply to all dragons, 
sozne ot which have heads of so extraordinary a kind 
that they cannot be compared with anything in the 
animal kingdom* The breath of the Dragon changes 
into clouds from which come cither rain or fire. It is 
able to expand or contract its body, and in addition it 
1® 



THE DRAGON 

has the power of transformation and invisibility. In 
both Chinese and Japanese mythology the watery 
principle is associated with the Dragon, as we have 
already seen in the story of Urashima, the Empress 
Jingo* and the adventures of Hoorj, &c. 

The Dragon [Tana) is one of the signs of the zodiac, 
and the four seas, which in the old Chinese conception 
limited the habitable earth, were ruled over by four 
Dragon Kings. The Celestial Dragon ruled over the 
Mansions of the Gods, the Spiritual Dragon presided 
over rain, the Earth Dragon marked the courses or 
rivers, and the Dragon of Hidden Treasure guarded 
precious metals and stones. 

A white Dragon, which lived in a pond in Yamashiro, 
transformed itself every fifty years into a bird called 
O-GoncAo, with a voice resembling the howling of a 
wolf. Whenever this bird appeared It brought with it 
a great famine. On one occasion, while Fuk Hi was 
standing by the Yellow River, the Yellow Dragon 
presented him with a scroll inscribed with mystic 
characters. This tradition is said to be the legendary 
origin of the Chinese system of writing. 



CHAPTER XXX : THE TRANSFORMA¬ 
TION OF ISSUNBOSHI. AND KINTARO, 
THE GOLDEN BOY 

A Prayer to fie Empress Jiago AN old married couple went to the shrine of the 
deified Empress Jingo,1 and prayed that they 
might be blessed with a child, even if it were 

no bigger than one of their fingers, A voice was 
heard from behind the bamboo curtain of the shrine, 
and the old people were informed that their wish would 
be granted. 

In due time the old woman gave birth to a child, 
and when she and her husband discovered that this 
miniature piece of humanity was no bigger than a little 
finger, they became extremely angry, and thought that 
the Empress Jingo had treated them very meanly 
indeed, though, as a matter of fact, she had fulfilled 
their prayer to the letter. 

4 One due b Priest* 

The little fellow was called Issunboshi («One-Inch 

nest L and every day his parents expected to see him 
u tjcn y grow up as other boys ; but at thirteen years 

ot age he stdl remained the same size as when he was 
born. Gradually his parents became exasperated, for 
t wounded their vanity to hear the neighbours describe 

their son as Litde finger, or Grain-ot-Corn. They 

S ■* t “ 

The little fellow did not complain. He requested 

and rt£r t0- !lVC 2 necdle* * small soup-bowl, 
»h‘, *" '“"S’ »c £ off 

1 Desfymg itc 
1^4 Wi*kt7 dud ii one *f tie luchin*, of ShiatoiiB, 



AN ENCOUNTER WITH ONI 

Iuudboih: becomes a Page 
His soup-bowl served as a boat, which he propelled 

along the river with his chop-stick. In this fashion he 
Anally reached Kyoto. Issunboshi wandered about 
this city until he saw a large roofed gate. Without 
the least hesitation he walked in, and having reached 
the porch of a house, he cried out in a very minute 
voice ; “ I beg an honourable inquiry l" 

Prince Sanjo himself heard the little voice, and it 
was some time before he could discover where it came 
from. When he did so he was delighted with his 
discovery, and on the little fellow begging that he 
might live iti the Prince’s house, his request was 
readily granted. The boy became a great favourite, 
and was at once made the Princess Sanjo’s page. In 
this capacity he accompanied his mistress everywhere, 
and though so very small, he fully appreciated the 
honour and dignity of his position. 

An Encounter with Oni 

One day the Princess Sanjo and her page went to the 
Temple of K wan non, the Goddess of Mercy, “under 
whose feet arc dragons of the dements and the lotuses 
of Purity.” As they were leaving the temple two 
out (evil spirits) sprang upon them. Issunboshi took 
out his needle-sword from its hollow straw, and loudly 
denouncing the ext, he flourished his small weapon 
in their evil-looking faces. 

One of the creatures laughed. “Why,” said he scorn¬ 
fully, “ 1 could swallow you, as a cormorant swallows a 
trout, and what is more, my funny little bean-seed, 1 
will do so I" 

The atd opened his mouth, and Issunboshi found him¬ 
self slipping down a huge throat until he finally stood 

l*S 
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in the creature’s great dark stomach. Issunboshi, noth¬ 
ing daunted, began boring away with his needJe-sword. 
This made the evil spirit cry out and give i great 
cough, which sent the little fellow into the tunny 
world again. } 

The second onit who bad witnessed his companion's 
distress, was extremely angry, and tried to swallow the 
remarkable little page, but was not successful. This 
time Issunboshi climbed up the creature's nostril, and 
when he had reached the end of what seemed to him to 
be a very long and gloomy tunnel, he began piercing 
the Pfli j eyes. The creature, savage with pain, ran off 

** w he COu^d» Allowed by his yelling companion. 
Needles* to say, the Princess was delighted with her 

page s bravery, and told him that she was sure her 
father would reward him when he was told about the 
terrible encounter. 

The Magic Mallet 

On their way home the Princes* happened to pick 
up a small wooden mallet. «Oh 1" said she, "this 
must have been dropped by the wicked <w. jmd it is 
none other than a lucky malicL You have only to 
wish and then tap it upon the ground, and your wish, 
no matter what is always granted. My brave Issun¬ 
boshi, teU me what you would most desire, and I will 
tap the millet on the ground/1 

After a pause the little fellow said : “ Honourable 

1 tl'd 1 $houId to he 13 other people." 
a,7, /rmcefS ^PPcd thc on the ground, calling 
aloud the wish of her page. In * moment IssUoshi 
was transformed from a bijou creature to a lad just 
like other youths of his age. J 

«fTi,hCp WOndcrful. kappe rungs excited the curiosity 
erfthe Emperor, and Issunboshi was summoned to his 
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presence. The Emperor was so delighted with the 
youth chat he gave him many gifts and made him a 
high official. Finally, Issunhoshi became a great lord 
and married Prince Sanjo's youngest daughter. 

Kintaro, the Go Idea Bor 

Sakata Kurando was an officer of the Emperor’s 
bodyguard, and though he was a brave man, well versed 
in the art of war, he had a gentle disposition, and 
during his military career chanced to love a beautiful 
lady named Yaegiri. Kurando eventually fell into 
disgrace, and was forced to leave the Court and to 
become a travelling tobacco merchant, Yaegiri, who 
was much distressed by her lover’s flighty succeeded 
in escaping from her home, and wandered up and 
down the country in the hope of meeting Kurando, 
At length she found him, but the unfortunate man, who, 
no doubt, felt deeply his disgrace and his humble 
mode of living, put an end to his humiliation by 
taking his miserable life. 

Animal Companions 

When Yaegiri had buried her lover she went to 
the Ashigara Mountain, where she gave birth to a 
child,called Kintaro, or the Golden Boy. Now Kintaro 
was remarkable for his extreme strength. When only a 
few years old his mother gave him an axe, with which 
he felled trees as quickly and easily as an experienced 
woodcutter. Ashigara Mountain was a lonely and 
desolate spot, and as there were no children with 
whom Kintaro could play, he made companions of 
the bear, deer, hare, and monkey, and in a very short 
time was ablt; to speak their strange language. 

One day, when Kintaro was sitting on the mountain, 
with his favourites about him, he sought to amuse 
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himself by getting his companions to join in a friendly 
wrestling match, A kindly old bear was delighted with 
the proposal, and at once set to work to dig up the 
earth and arrange it in the form of a small data. When 
this had been made a hare and a monkey wrestled 
together, while a deer stood by to give encouragement 
and to see that the sport was conducted fairly. Both 
animals proved themselves to be equally strong, 
and Kin taro tactfully rewarded them with tempting 
rice-cakcs. * 

After spending a pleasant afternoon in this way, 
Kintaro proceeded to return home, followed by his 
devoted friends. At length they came to a river' and 
the animals were wondering how they should cross 
such a wide stretch of water, when Kintaro put his 
strong arms round a tree which was growing on the 
bank, and pulled it across the river so that it formed 
a bridge. Now it happened that the famous hero, 

Yonmitsu, and his retainers witnessed this extraordinary 
feat of strength, and said to Watanabe Isuna : “This 
child is truly remarkable. Go and find out where he 
lives and all about him." 

A Famous Warrior 

So Watanate Isuna followed Kintaro and entered 
the house where he lived with his mother. wMy 
nuister, said he, “Lord Yorimitsu, bids me find out 
who your wonderfiil son is.” When Yateiri had 
narrated the story of her life and informed her visitor 
that her little one was the son of Sakata Kura n do, the 
retainer departed and told Yorimitsu all he had heard, 

J onrmtsj was so pleased with what Watanabi Isuna 
told h'm that he went himself to Yaegiri, and said: 

f you wil! give me your child 1 will make him my 
Ktamer. Ihe woman gladly consented, and the 



A FAMOUS WARRIOR 

Golden Boy went away with the great hero, who 
named him Sakata Kintoki. He eventually became a 
famous warrior, and the stories of his wonderful deeds 
are recited to this day. Children regard him as their 
favourite hero, and little boys, who would fain emulate 
the strength and bravery of Sakata Kintoki, carry his 

portrait in their bosoms. 



CHAPTER XXXI: MISCELLANEOUS 
LEGENDS 

Kito Sayemon KATO SAYEMON lived in the palace of the 
ShOgun Ashikaga, where he had his separate 
apartments, and as there was no war at that 

time, he remained contentedly with his wife and con¬ 
cubines. Kato Sayemon was a man who loved luxury 

and ease, and he regarded domestic peace as the greatest 
of all earthly blessings. He honestly believed that 
among all his smiling, courteous women there was 
nothing but harmony, and this thought made life parti¬ 
cularly sweet to him. * 

One evening Kato Sayemon went into the palace 
garden and was enchanted by the ever-moving cloud of 
brentes, and he was scarcely less pleased with the gentle 
song c certain insects. l< What a charming scenes” 

murmured Sayemon, “ and what a charming world we 
live in I Bows and smiles andabject humility from my 

women. Oh, itsall very wonderful and very delightful 1 
I would have life always so." 7 g 

Thus voicing his thoughts in this self-satisfied 
manner, he chanced to pass his wife's room, and peeped 
in with a loving and benevolent eye. He observed that 

« Wh JE! J fing £ with 0ne of concubines. 
Such pohte decorum, murmured Sayemon. « Surely 

„firnTrd8 ** ^*WeBet ai honc* and ** soft and hir 
i, S Th" i fUC "%* What thing 
" Vh K? K ha,f of m7 wifc *nd hair of my 

T* tUrnCd mt° Snakcs that ** «J 
sndle and h™S "a , 11 -he tirnc thcsc ™mcn 
charm CtlCir P™ well-ordered 
charm and grace. Gentle words come from their 
bps, but the snakes of their hair mock them, for 
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KATO SAYEMON 

these twisting reptiles tell of bitter jealousy in their 
hearts/' 

Sayemon’s beautiful dream of domestic happiness was 
for ever shattered* “ I will go forth/’ said he, «* and 
become a Buddhist priest. I will leave behind the hot 
malice and envy of my wife and concubines, and in the 
teaching of the Blessed One I shall indeed find true 
peace*'* 

The next morning Sayemon left the palace secretly, 
and though search was made for him, he could not be 
found. About a week later Sayemon's wife reduced the 
establishment and lived quietly with her little son, 
Ishidomaro. Two years went by and still there came 
no news of her husband* 

At length Sayemon's wife and child went in search of 
the missing man. For five years they wandered about 
the country, till at length they came to a little village in 
Kishu, where an old man informed th e weary and travel- 
stained wanderers that Sayemon was now a priest, and 
that a year ago he lived in the temple of Kongobuji, on 
Mount Koya, 

The next day the woman and her son found that at 
the temple of Kongobuji no women were permitted to 
enter, so Ishidomaro, after carefully listening to his 
mother’s instructions, ascended the mountain alone. 
When the boy, after a long and arduous climb, reached 
the temple, he saw a monk, and said i “Docs a priest 
called Kato Sayemon live here ? 1 am his little son, and 
my good mother awaits me m yonder valley. Five 
years wc have sought for him, and the love that :s in 
our hearts will surely find him." 

The priest, who was none other than Sayemon him¬ 
self, thus addressed his son : “ I am sorry to think that 
your journey has been in vain, for no one of the name of 
Kato Sayemon lives in this temple/’ 

$71 
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Sayemon spoke with outward coldness, hut within his 
heart there was. a struggle between his religion and love 
for his son. Knowing, however, that he had left hi* wife 
and child well provided for, he yielded to the teaching of 
the Lord Buddha and crushed out his parental feelings. 

hhidomaro, however, was not satisfied, for he felt 
instinctively that the man before him was in reality his 
father, and once again he addressed the priest: « Good 
sir, on my left eye there is a mole, and my mother told 
me tnar on the left eye of my father there is a similar 
mark, by which 1 might at once recognise him. You 
have the very mark, and in my heart 1 know that you 
are my father. And having said these words the boy 
wept bitterly, longing for arms that never came to caress 
and soothe the unhappy little fellow. 

Sayemon 3 feelings were again stirred; but with a 
great effort to conceal his emotion, he said : “ The mark 
ot which you speak is very common. I am certainly 
not your father, and you had better dry your eyes and 
seek him elsewhere. With these words the priest left 
the boy in order to attend an evening service. 

Sayemon continued to live in the temple. He had 
found peace in serving the Lord Buddha, and he cared 
not what became of his wife and child. 

How an Old Man lost his Wen 

- T^Cr* wls Once an old man who had a wen on his 
right cheek. This disfigurement caused him a good 
deal of annoyance, and he had spent a considerable sum 
of money in trying to get rid of it. He took various 
medicines and applied many lotions, but instead of the 
wen disappearing or even diminishing, it increased in site. 

One mght, while the old man was returning home 
laden with firewood, he was overtaken by a terrible 
thunderstorm, and was forced to seek shelter in a hollow 
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tree. When the storm had abated, and just as he was 
about to proceed on his journey, he was surprised to 
hear a sound of merriment close at hand. On peeping 
out from his place of retreat, he was amazed to see a 
number of demons dancing and singing and drinking. 
Their dancing was so strange that the old man, forget¬ 
ting caution, began to laugh, and eventually left the tree 
in order that he might see the performance better. As 
he stood watching, he saw that a demon was dancing by 
himself, and, moreover, that the chief of the company was 
none too pleased with his very clumsy antics. At length 
the leader of the demons said : “ Enough I Is there 
no one who can dance better than this fellow ? " 

When the old man heard these words, it seemed that 
his youth returned to him again, and having at one time 
been an expert dancer, he offered to show his skill. So 
the old man danced before that strange gathering of 
demons, who congratulated him on his performance, 
offered him a cup of wW, and begged that he would give 
them the pleasure of several other dances. 

The old man was extremely gratified by the way he 
had been received, and when the chief of the demons 
asked him to dance before them on the following night, 
he readily complied. “That is well," said the chief, 
“ but you must leave some pledge behind you. I see 
that you have a wen on your right cheek, and that will 
make an excellent pledge. Allow me to take it off for 
you," Without inflicting any pain, the chief removed 
the wen, and having accomplished this extraordinary feat, 
he and his companions suddenly vanished. 

The old man, as he walked towards his home, kept on 
feeling his right cheek with his hand, and could scarcely 
realise that after many years of disfigurement he had at 
last the good fortune to lose his troublesome and un¬ 
sightly wen. At length he entered his humble abode, 

m 
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had n0ne thc lcss Plcascd with wh« 

A wicked and cantankerous old man lived next door 

t°fflthl!/00dL°Id COuP]t- For m*ny years he had heen 
afflicted with a wen on his left check, which had failed 
to yield to all manner of medical treatment. When he 
heard of his neighbours good fortune, he called upon 
him and listened to the strange adventures with the 

emons. ^ he good old man told his neighbour where 
;je might find the hollow tree, and advised him to hide 
in it just before sunset. 

It ^14 kfd °*d manf0Und the hollow tree and entered 
it- Me had not remained concealed more than a few 
minutes when he rejoiced to see the demons. Presently 
one of the company said : “The old man is along time 
com.ng, maiie sure he would keep his promise.” 

_i "J thflWt SC rId man CrePt °ut of his hiding- 
place, flounshed his fan, and began to dance ; but, 

hc knzw nothjng about dancJn ar]d hJs 

!T m ant'CS cauicd thc demons to express con- 
derablc jWs&ctioo. “You dance extremely ill,” 

said one of the company, “and the sooner you stop the 

'r « sh»" b=, ! bur before you depm «e 
will return the pledge you left with us last night." 

lavmg uttered these words, the demon Bung the^wen 

finSv fil H Ch!Ck °Lthe °ld majl» whcrc h «matned 
oM m,n 1C i.T d- T be rcmovcd. So the wicked 

had tncd to deceive the demons, went 
away with a wen on cither side of hti face. 

A Japanese Gulliver* 

Shikaiya Wasobioye was a man of Nagasaki and 
po «scd considerable learning, but disliked visitors. 
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On the eighth day of the eighth month, in order to 
escape the admirers of the full moon, he set off in his 
boat, and had proceeded some distance, when the sky 
looked threatening, and he attempted to return, but the 
wind tore his sail and broke his mast. The poor man 
was tossed for three months on the waves, until at last 
he came to the Sea of Mud, where he nearly died of 
hunger, for there were no fishes to be caught. 

At length he reached a mountainous island, where 
the air was sweet with the fragrance of many flowers, 
and in this island he found a spring, the waters of which 
revived him. At length WasobiOye met jofuku, who 
led him through the streets of the main city, where all 
the inhabitants were spending their time in pursuit of 
pleasure. There was no death or disease on this island ; 
but the fact that here life was eternal was regarded by 
many as a burden, which they tried to shake off by study, 
ing the magic art of death and the power of poisonous 
food, such as glol e-fish sprinkled with soot and the 
flesh of mermaids. 

When twenty years had passed by WasobiOye grew 
weary of the jsluid,and as he had failed in his attempts 
to take his life, he started upon a journey to the Three 
Thousand Worlds mentioned in Buddhist Scriptures. 
He then visited the Land of Endless Plenty, the Land 
of Shams, the Land of the Followers of the Antique, 
the Land of Paradoxes, and, finally, the Land of Giants. 

After Wasobioye had spent five months riding on 
the back of a stork through total darkness, he at Length 
reached a country where the sun shone again, where 
trees were hundreds of feet in girth, where weeds were 
as large as bamboos, and men sixty feet in height In 
this strange land a giant picked up Wasobioye, took 
him to his house, and fed him from a single grain of 
monster rice, with chopsticks the size of a small tree. 

m 
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For a few weeks WasobiOye attempted to catechise his 
host in regard to the doctrines of the old world whence 
he came, but the giant laughed at him and told him 
that such a small man could not be expected to under* 
stand the ways of big people,, for their intelligences were 
in like proportion to their size. 

The Jewel-tears of Same hi to 

One day, while To taro was crossing the Lons; Bridge 
of Stta, he saw a strange-looking creature. It had the 
body of a man, with a skin blacker than that of a negro ; 
its eyes glowed Like emeralds, and its beard was Like 
the beard of a dragon. TotarO was not a little startled 
at seeing such an extraordinary being ; but there was 
so much pathos in its green eyes that Totaro ventured 
to ask questions, to which the strange fellow re plied: 

aI am Samebito [KA Shark-Person”}, and quite 
recently 1 was in the service of the Eight Great Dragon 
Kings as a subordinate officer in the Dragon Palace, I 
was dismissed from this glorious dwelling for a very 
slight fault, and I was even banished from the sea. 
Ever since 1 have been extremely miserable, without a 
place of shelter, and unable to get food. Pity me, good 
sir 1 Find me shelter, and give me something to eat 1" 

TotarO s heart was touched by Samdbito's humility, 
and he took him to a pond in his garden and there gave 
him a liberal supply of food. In this quiet and secluded 
spot this strange creature of the sea remained for nearly 
half a year. 1 

Now in the summer of that year there was a great 
female pilgrimage to the temple called Mitdera, situated 
in the neighbouring town of Otsu; TotarO attended 

^I¥a 1 -ttlere 51 w 311 extremely charming girl: 
Her face was fair and pure as snow ; and the loveliness 

ot her bps assured the beholder that their very utterance 
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would sound * as sweet aj the voice of a nightingale 
singing upon a plum-tree.' " 

Totaro at once fell in love with this maiden. He 
discovered that her name was Taman a, that she was 
unmarried, and would remain so unless a young man 
could present her with a betrothal gift of a casket con¬ 
taining no fewer than ten thousand jewels. 

When Totaro learnt that this lair girl was only to be 
won by what seemed to him in impossible gift, he 
returned home with a heavy heart. The more he 
thought about the beautiful Tamana, the more he fell 
in love with her. But alas 1 no one less wealthy than 
a prince could make such a betrothal gift—ten thousand 
jewels 1 

Totaro worried himself Into an illness, and when a 
physician came to see him, he shook his head, and said ; 
H 1 on do nothing for you, for no medicine will cure the 
sickness of love." And with these words he left him. 

Now Samdbito gained tidings of the sickness of his 
master, and when the sad news reached him, he left the 
garden pond and entered To taro’s chamber: 

Totaro did not speak about his own troubles. He 
was full of concern for the welfare of this creature of 
the sea. ** Who will feed you, Samdbito, when I am 
gone ?11 said he mournfully. 

When Samdbito saw that his good master was dying, 
he uttered a strange try, and began to weep. He wept 
great tears of blood, but when they touched the floor 
they suddenly turned into glowing rubies. 

When TotarO saw these jewel-tears he shouted for 
joy, and new life came back to him from that hour. “ I 
shall live! 1 shall live !tr he cried with great delight. 
“ My good friend, you have more than repaid me for 
the food and shelter I have given you. Your wonderful 
tears have brought me untold happiness." 

J77 
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Then Samcblto stopped weeping, and asked his 
master to be so good as to explain the nature of his 
speedy recovery* 

So Totaro told the Shark-Man of his love-affair and 
of the marriage-gift demanded by the family of 
Tamana, “ I thought,” added TotarO, '* that I should 
never be able to get ten thousand jewels, and it was 
that thought that brought me so near to death. Now 
your tears have turned into jewels, and with these the 
maid will become my wife.” 

TotarO proceeded to count the jewels with great 
eagerness* “ Not enough 1 Not enough 1” he ex¬ 
claimed with considerable disappointment. ** Oh, 
Samebito, be so good as to weep a little more 1 ** 

These words made Samcbito angry. u Do you 
think, said he, *‘1 can weep at will like women ? My 
tears come from the heart, the outward sign of true 
and deep sorrow. I can weep no longer, for you are 
well again. Surely the time has come for laughter and 
merrymaking, and not for tears.” 

“ Unless 1 get ten thousand jewels, 1 cannot marry 
the fair Tamana,” said TotarO. “ What am I to do ? 
Oh, good friend, weep, weep I " 

Samcbito was a kindly creatures After a pause, he 
said: “ I can shed no more tears to-day, Let us go 
to-morrow to the Long Bridge of Seta, and take with 
us a good supply of wine and fish. It may be that as 

i l°h bri(1Sc.gazc toward the Dragon Palace, 
1 shall weep again, thinking of my lost home, and 
Longing to i eLurn on ct more/1 

On the morrow they went to the Sita Bridge, and 
alter Samebito had taken a good deal of wine, he gaaed 
m toe direction of the Dragon Kingdom. As he did 
so his eyes filled with tears, red tears that turned into 
rubies as noon as they touched the bridge* TotarO, 
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without very much, concern for his friend's sorrow, 
picked up the jewels, and found at last that he had ten 
thousand lustrous rubies. 

Just at that moment they heard a sound of sweet 
music, and from the water there rose a cloud-like palace, 
with all the colours of the setting sun shining upon it. 
Samcbito gave a shout of joy and sprang upon the 
parapet of the bridge, saying : “ Farewell, my master 1 
The Dragon Kings are calling 1" With these words 
he leaped from die bridge and returned to his old 
home again. 

TotarO lost no time in presenting the casket contain¬ 
ing ten thousand jewels to Tam ana’s parents, and in 
due season he married their lovely daughter. 

179 



A NOTE ON JAPANESE POETRY THERE is a. subtle charm about Japanese poetry 
peculiarly its own. I recat! wfth pleasure the 
unforgettable hours 1 spent m reading Mr* 

1 one Noguchi s The Pilgrimage* f was compelled* 
through sheer delight, to read the two volumes at a 
sitting. It is true that Mr. Noguchi is very much 
under the influence of Walt Whitman, and it has left 
its impress upon his work; but that only tends to 
heighten the effect of the purely Japanese element. 
A brief, haunting phrase of Mr. Noguchi has fir more 
charm than an imitation of his American master's 
torrential manner. Japan has no need to imitate as 

her poetry is concerned. In the old days one of 
t. c characteristics of that country's poetry was its 
almost entire freedom from outside influences, not 
even excepting that of China, from whom, in other 
directions, she borrowed so much. 1 have mentioned 
Mr, lone Noguchi because his work forms sm cxcel- 
lent starting-point for the study of Japanese poetry, 
this charm mg poet, writing in English, has given us 
tor the first time an intimate knowledge of the very 
spirit of Japanese poetry. When a book is written on 

pia^cPiriUVC P0Ctry’ th*t of JaPatl wiU ukc a very high 

It is far easier to describe what Japanese poetry is 
not than what it actually is. To begin with, there are 

^ thc OdflSey, the 

Ufa 

no i 
not 
as t 

/a i -ll,u prirasc Ifiipa- 

. p0etry 3 ls ua ^ misnomer, for they have 
th*^ °r® p?cnJSl Philosophy, religion, satire are 
themes for the Japanese poet; he even goes so far 
3 consider ww no fit subject for a song. 



THE TANKA AND HOKKU 

The Tanka and Hokku 
Where, then, are the charm and wonder of Japan's 

Pegasus ? The real genius i» to be found in the tenia, 
a poem of five lines or phrases and thirty-one syllables. 
In many ways the tettia shows far more limitation than 
an English sonnet, and our verbose poets would do 
well to practise a form that engenders suppression and 
delicately gives suggestion the supreme place. It is 
surprising what music and sentiment are expressed 
within these limits. The tanka is certainly brief in 
form, but it frequently suggests, with haunting insist¬ 
ency, that the fragment really has no end, when 
imagination seizes it and turns it into a thousand 
thousand lines. The tanka belongs as much to Japan 
as Mount Fuji itself. One cannot regard it without 
thinking that a Japanese poet must essentially have all 
the finer instincts of an artist. In him the two arts 
seem inseparable. He must convey in five lines, in 
the most felicitous language at his disposal, the idea he 
wishes to express. That he does so with extraordinary 
success is beyond dispute. These brief poems are 
wonderfully characteristic of the Japanese people, for 
they have such a love for little things. The same love 
that delights in carving a netfuket the small button 
on a Japanese tobacco-pouch, or the fashioning of a 
miniature garden in a space no bigger than a soup-plate 
is part of the same subtle genius. 

There is an even more Lilliputian form of verse. It 
is called the Aoiku, and contains only seventeen 
syllables, such as: “ What I saw as a fallen blossom 
returning to the branch, lot it was a butterfly.” 
Butterflies were no mere flying insects in Old Japan. 
The sight of such a brightly coloured creature heralded 
the approach of some dear friend. On one occasion 
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great clouds of butterflies were thought to be the souls 
of an army. 

The Hviica-nifl-iistiiu 

Those who are familiar with the 1 
(“ Single Verses bp a Hundred People"), written 
before the time of the Norman Conquest, will recognise 
that much of the old Japanese poetry depended on 
the dexterous punning and the use of “pivot" and 
“ pillow " words. The art was practised, not with the 
idea of provoking laughter, which was the aim of 
Thomas Hood, but rather with the idea of winning 
quiet admiration for a clever and subtle verbal ornament. 
No translation can do full justice to this phase of Japanese 
poetry; but the following tanka t by Yasuhide Bunya, 
may perhaps give some idea of their word-play ; 

m Thr mPlantain wind in mtmxm time 
Ii well called * burricimer j 
It IflTO tiflftfv aod CWlgl aiding. 

And frhirli them oVf the plain 
To [titter them again.1* 

The cleverness of this verse lies in the fact that 
jama kazt (“ mountain wtnd") is written with two 
characters. When these characters are combined they 
form the word araski (” hurricane Clever as these 
“ pillow ” and “ pivot ” words were, they were used 
but sparingly by the poets of the classical period, to be 
revived again in a later age when their extravagant use 
is to be condemned as a verbal display that quite 
overshadowed the spirit of the poetry itself. 

Love Perms 

There are Japanese love poems, but they are very 
different from those with which we arc familiar. The 

1 Set tnmil*ti&n by Williim H. Porter 
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tiresome habit of enumerating a woman i charms, either 
briefly or at length, is happily an impossibility in the 
tania. There is nothing approaching the sensuouseless 
of a Swinburne or a D* G* Rossetti in Japanese poetry, 
but the sentiments are gentle and pleasing nevertheless. 
No doubt there were love-lorn poets in Japan, as in 
every other country, poets who possibly felt quite pas¬ 
sionately on the subject; but in their poetry the fire 
Is ghostly rather than human, always polite and delicate. 
What could be more naTve and dainty than the following 
song from the u Flower Dance lp of Bingo province ? 

“ If you want to meet me* lore, 
Only we twain. 

Came |o the pte, Iotc, 
Sum bine or rain; 

And if people pry 
Siy thic fou came, Iotc, 

To watch who went by. 

“Ifyou want to meet me, Iqt^ 

Only yon and I, 

Come to the pinc-liM, love* 
Cloudi or dear iky ; 

Stand among the ipikelett, love, 
And if folki aifc why, 

Say that you came, tote. 
To Catch a huUerBy/1 

Or Again, the following tanka by the elevcnth- 
ccntury official, Miehtmasa: 

** If we could meet in piracy. 
Where do one die could lee. 
Softly I'd whiiper in thy ear 
Thii liide word from me— 
I'm dying, Love, for thee,1' 

There is a good deal more ingenuity in this poem 
than would appear on the surface. It was addressed 
to the Princess Masako, and though omoi-tatnoMtt may 
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be correctly translated, * I'm dying. Love, for thee” it 
may also mean, « l shall forget about you/* The poem 
was purposely written with a double meaning, in case it 
miscarried and fell into the hand* of the palace guards. 

Nature Poena 
Charming as are many of the Japaneses love poems, 

they are not so pleasing or so distinguished as those 
describing some mood, some scene from Nature, for 
the Japanese poets are essentially Nature poets. Our 
National Anthem is very far from being poetry. Here 
is Japan's, literally rendered into Eng fish t 41 May our 
Lord’s Empire live through a thousand ages, till tiny 
pebbles grow into giant boulders covered with emerald 
mosses. It is based on an ancient song mentioned in 
the Kckituhiu^ and, like all ancient songs in praise of 
kingship, expresses a desire for an Emperor whose very 
descent from the Sun shall baffle Death, one who shall 
live and rule past mortal reckoning. There is a 
symbolic meaning attached to Japanese rocks and 
stones, closely associated with Buddhism. They 
represent something more than mere stolidity ; they 
represent prayers. It is the Nature poems of Japan 
that are supremely beautiful, those describing plum- and 
cherry-blossom, moonlight on a river, the night of a 
heron, the murmuring song of a blue pine, or the 
wfrsEc foam of a wave. The best of these poems are 
touched with pathos. Here is one by Isnl i 

M Cold ii the wind orSpring, 

cbilling ihc budi that trill Jin afaeathed 
In their brown armour with ill iting. 
And the bare tranche* withering—* 
So teems the human heart to me! 
Cold is the March wind'i bitumen j 
I am alone, cone comei to ice 
Of cheer me in that: dayi of itm * 

1*4 
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Cbomd 
I often think of that twelfth-century Japanese re¬ 

cluse ChOmeL He lived in a little mountain hut fir 
away from City Royal, and there he read and placed 
upon the iirsu, went for walks in the vicinity, picking 
flowers and fruit and branches of maple-leaves, whicr 
he set before the Lord Buddha as thankoffermgs, 
Chomei was a true lover of Nature, for he understood 
all her many moods* In the spring he gazed upon the 
festoons of the wistaria, fine to see as_ purple clouds*1’ 
In the west wind he heard the song of birds, and when 
autumn came he saw the gold colouring of the trees, 
while the piling and vanishing of snow caused him to 
think of K the ever waxing and waning volume of the 
world's sinfulness," He wrote in his charming 
the most tender and haunting autobiography in the 
Japanese language : “ All the joy of my existence is 
concentrated around the pillow which giveth me 
nightly rest; all the hope of my days 1 lind in the 
beauties of Nature that ever please my eyes. He 
loved Nature so well that he would fain have taken all 
the colour and perfume of her flowers through death 
into the life beyond. That is what he meant when 
he wrote: 

“ Alii! the moonlight 
Behind the hill ii hidden 
In gJm3id dirJfcneaa £ 
Oh, would her ndiince ere? 
My longing eyes rejoiced ! ” 

Here is a touching hokkut written by Chiyo, after the 
death of her little so:i : 

•* How fir, 1 wonder, did he itray. 
Charing the burnished dragon-fly to-day ?11 

a * J<5 
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The souls of Japanese children are often pictured as 
playing in a celestial garden with the same flowers and 
butterflies they used to play with while on earth. It is 
just this subtle element of the childlike disposition in 
Japanese people that has helped them to discover the 
secrets or flowers, and birds, and trees, his enabled 
them to catch their timorous, fleeting shadows, and to 
hold them, as if by magic, in a picture, on a vase, or in 
a delicate and wistful poem. 

"The Ah'nets of Things" 
There is a Japanese phrase, metis no aware we ikiru 

(** the Ah-ness of things *\ which seems to describe 
most accurately the whole significance of Japanese 
poetry. There is a plaintive and intimate union 
between the poet and the scene from Nature he is 
writing about Over and over again he suggests that 
Spring, with all her wealth of cherry- and plum- 
blossom, will continue to grace his country long after 
he has departed. Nearly all Japan's people, from the 
peasant to the Mikado himself, are poets. They write 
poetry because they live poetry every day of their 
lives—that it to say, before Japan dreamed of wearing 
a bowler hat and frock-coat, or became a wholesale 
buyer of everything Western. They live poetry, 
always that poetry steeped in an intimate communion 
with Nature. And when in July the Festival of the 
Dead takes place, there comes a great company of poet 
souls to^ see Nippon's blossom again, to wander down 
old familiar gardens, through red ietiit or to lean upon 
a stone lantern, and drink in the glory of a summer 
day, which is sweeter to them than life beyond the 
grave. 



GODS AND GODDESSES 

Aral* MvO-d, The God of Love. 

Aji-ini-ti. A Shinto God who wii mistaken for 
hit deceased friend 

4ua-iio*tt& The fine of the Divine Mcwcngcri lent 
to prepare the my for the coming 
of A’lai^i 

Awatiiasu, The Suo Goddess. 
u Heavcn-jo ling-Prince/' and one af 

the Diva oe Messengers. 

Auioif A BaddbLit deity* originally an abstrac¬ 
tion, the idea! of bound! cm light. 
The Dtii6i££iM at Kama tun represents 
this God. 

A*a*+ A com in of Buddha, and, like Bkhunon, 
gifted with gtc.it knowledge and i 
wonderful memory. 

One of the Seven Deitset of Luck, 

BlUIOGlill. The God of Poverty* 

Binxuid- A disciple of Buddha, and worshipped 
by the lower diuei on account ol 
,hn miraculous power to cure all 
human ailment*. 

Eishaho** The God of Wealth and alio of War* 

E&3ATUJ* A term applied to Buddhist saints* 

Buddha. See SM* 

DAitQtU. The God of Wealth. 

Daihjchi Ntoiai* A personification of purity and wisdom. 
One 0/ the Buddhist Trinity* 

DaISHI. ** Great Teacher,** a term applied to 
many Buddhist mints* 

Da f uma. A follower of Buddha. 

The God of Road*. 

Eum A E-jud of Luck and of Daily Food. 
He >s the patron of honest labour, 
and is represented m a fiihcmuu 
carrying in his hand 1 ttf-fiiht 

EhiMIdCaUI,. The God of Pestilence, 

Js7 
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Fu Daiihi 

Fin>a, 
Fuoiit* 

Ft>iccnio[u}crk 

Giki. 

Go-chi Ntoih, 

Gokgik, 

Gwaeeg Boiatsu. 

HkauuR, 

HoDtHL 

Hooitu 

Hoso-cto-Kahi, 

Horn. 

Hotoee, 

Ida. Tol 

[ HA-N ftOAj 

IhMI. 

Izahaci xnd L^a^ami. 

jizo 
1<* 

LEGENDS OF JAPAN 

The Lord of Hell ini Judge of the 
Dead, 

A deified Chinese prieiL 

The God of WiidoitL 

The divine patron of [hoic who 

praciiic i special kmd of eotitic 
meditation. He is usually depleted 

11 sitting on the right hand -of 

A God of Luck, and typifies longevity 

and wisdom 

Evil Gods- 

The Five Buddhu of Contemplation, 

vii,: Y&kmk*f Tate, D&tmckif At&ul*p 
and SAaJtd* 

A generic name for the Shinto incarna¬ 
tions ol Buddhai. It if also applied 

10 deified heroes. 

A Buddhist moon-deity. 

The God of War. He ii the deified 
Emperor Ojiu, patron of the Mina- 
mote -clan. 

" Fire Shine," and ion of At*fp< 

iJ Fire Fide/1 and ion atNimfL 

The God of Smallpox. 

A God of Luck who typifies content¬ 
ment. 

The na m e of a U B odd h ask a o d frequ enily 
applied to the dead generally. 

A protector of Buddhism, 

" Pfinceu Lon g-i^thc-Rocks," eJde«[ 
daughter of the Spirit of Moup* 
taint. 

The G oddest of Rice, and alio an*- 
ciaied with the For G«L 

1 he Spirit of the Seashore, 

The Creator and Creatress of Japan, 
and from them the deities of the 
Shinto pantheon arc dacepded,, 

The God uf Ch ildreu r 
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JtriOjuf, A God of Luck. 

Kami, 

Kjxmrvt 

A general name for ill ShintS deities. 

One uf the gr-cateu disciples of1 Buddha. 

The God of Wind and Bad Colds, 
The Herdsman loier of the Wearing 

Maiden, 

KtN-to-JHtVi 
Kiihi Bojlk. 

The Earth God. 

An Indian Goddest, worshipped hy 
the Japanese u the protectress of 
children. 

Kflefl Daisui* 

KoD5MG-f.O-l * &H* 

Kojih. 

A deified Buddhist »ge. 

The chBdren'i Fox God, 

The God of the Kitchen. Wom*out 
dolls are offered to this doitf. 

Xoeu*0 Bo**tm 

Kompiia, 

A female Buddhiit saint. 

A Buddhist deity of obscure origin, 
identified with Jkw-eM and other 
ShmtO Gods* 

Kohii ■* The God of Roads, A deification of 
the day of the Monkey* represented 
by the Three Mystic Apes. 

Kusi-tojuvtachl *■ The Earthly Eternally Sanding 
One*” A self-created ShintG God, 

Kw*JVtt03L The Goddess of Mercyp represented in 
various forms i 

M A* 11 Fl ITBJT* 

V. (Kwannon theWiie), 
i, Kwarnwm (Eteven-Ficed). 
y Sew-jt* ^wmwi (Thousand- 

Handed)* 
4, Ma-r$-Ku'itiin$M (Hope-Headed). 
S- A ja-i-ri* Kwmatm (Omnipotent}, 

In Japanese and Chinese Buddhism she 
is represented as the Queen of 
Hearer She hai eight arms, two 
of which hold the symbols of the 
sun and mood* In Brahminical 
theology she is the personification 
of Lig h lt And also a name o f KjS ih na. 

Mm Qcsnir. The mother of Buddha. 
m 



MYTHS 
MnoiUp 

Miwa-paiuy5’Jim. 

Mokjv Boiatu, 

Nmu Bcutiui 

Nivigi. 

Ki-A 

NoUlh'GSUKUNL 

NtdIAL 

Q-AW* KOCHI. 

Qbo-tawa. _ 

QHAMVji Of OitMJIi 

Ojrrp 

OrOHrilL 
Raidin, 

Rjjtaio* 

Ruas. 

Roeu-iu-teh. 

Rm-jm. 

SAiL'TA-MlECP. 

SlrfCtK. 

Suaea Muki, 

AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 
Buddhi*i luctestor, inti known u the 

Buddhist Mtuiih. 

The deity iiiocjiit& with the Laughing 
FeiiiTil of Wm. 

The Lord of Wisdom* 

The God of Marriage, 

A Buddhist EoSir deity. 

The grandson of Amcr-lcniu, the Sun 
Goddem. 

Two gigantic and fierce king* who 

guard the outer gates of letnp3o. 

Patron deity of wreitJcri. 

An honorific title Applied to ill 
Buddha*. 

** Poueisor of the Great Hole” of 
Mount Fuji* 

The Spirit of the Mountains. 
nuiiiL Sop of S*id‘W-4. He ruled in kumo, 

but retired in favour of Ntat^L 

A general name for evil spirits. 

The daughter of the Dragon King. 

The God of Thunder, 

The son of the Thunder God. 

A name tticd to designate the perfected 

saint and also the immediate dis¬ 
ciples of Buddha, 

A collective name for the Buddhist 
Gods Toiskrittt mi the SM- 
Ttmxh 

The Dragon, or Sea, King. 

A terrestrial deity who greetcd Nixigi, 

The Goddess of Mount FujL She i* 
also known u 4 mbw or Kt-*§-HdTu±- 

^The Prince» who 
toakei the Flowers of the Trees to 
Bbisoffi/1 

The founder of Buddhism, also called 

Gautama, but most general!r know* 
« the Buddha. 



GODS AND GODDESSES 
The wheat of BuddhVt ten chief di*- 

Shlcmi Fireori*. 

ciplo, 

The Seven God* of Luck* v\Z-: firm,, 
Brmft*, FmiMwhfa Birfammi 

JmrSfi*p and W. 

EirrA-Tiiynmu 41 LoweMhine-Fftnc«H^ ini wife of 
J^i-Brnin* 

Sm-Ti*>0» The Four Heavenly King* who protect 
the euth from demomfeieh defend* 
ing on e q us rter of the horizon. Thai r 
niipef are jfit*±ur East; 
Smith i Zoriff, Wot ; md 2Vh*e» 
i!*o called Bitters**, North. Their 
imzga are placed at the inner gate 
of the temple* 

SjESota, 

SoBODO-XQ-EAHli 

SuKONa-E EOS A. 

The Indian Gancsa,. God of WUdom, 

The God of Scarecrow*, 

A deity wist from Heaven to asist 
Onuniji ia pacifying hi* realm. 

Suia*ico-o. u The ImpeiucLii Mile/1 brother of 
the Sun God den* 

Talshajcv, 

TaVamta or Shdaujo, 

Teb. 

TfHJISi, 

Tnurair* 

TfliHOtUp 

The Bnbtnioitil God Indra, 

The Weaving Maiden, 

A title equivalent to the Simkrit ilfra. 

The God of Calligraphy* 

Female EuddJiUt Angels, 

The deified name of the great ShOgon 
I eyas u or G on gen Sami. 

Totorthl 

Toto-taka* 

ToYQ-UEI-KEUt* 

Tiuet^rum, 

Uiuue, 

Yaeuiml Nvpkai* 

Yqfvk£-hijiu. 

YoEl~QnBA, 

The deified name of HideyoihL 

The Dragon King1! daughter. 

The Shinto Goddess of Earth or Food, 

The Moon God. 
The GoddcM of Dinting, 

“The Healing Btfddha* 

The Serpent God. 

The Lady of the Snow* 





GENEALOGY OF THE AGE OF 
THE GODS 

The Hcm&tf parent, A me fudJEoni hi am: no k uni 

yud^uru tiuki knni. no u~giri MIkoto. 

FIRST GENERATION. 

Companion-bora haxtnlj God** 

Ame no mi-naka-niijhi no Mikoto. 

Htavt* mdJU msitgr. 

Umiihi-aihi-kabi hikojt no Mi koto. 

Strtit tttd-iiJtsu print* tUfrr 

SECOND GEN E R AT ION. 

Companion-bom heavenly Gods. 

Ktini no toko lie hi no Mikola. 

L**d Jtand 

Toyo-lmm-nashi no Mikola 
RUA /s«d mater. 

A fliu-sai* 

Ame-ya-kudari no Mikola, 

Hiavin tight distend* 

THIRD GENERATION. 

HcAYedy Gods born as 

Tiuno-gui no MikotOr 

film itekt. 

lkis-gd ao Mikolo* hb younger icsier or wjfc. 

Lin st*bti 

A Biaucm. 

Ame mi kudari no Mtkaia 
Hitt in rhrtt diXfrd. 

m 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 

FOURTH GENERATION* 
HciTcolf God* bom n nuset. 

Uhijl^qj no Mi In to. 
MedianI (honodbc tfnx)* 

SuLljS-ni no Mikoto, hii Tounger filter or wife, 
Sar.d earth, 

A BiAKCit. 

Ami-ahi no Mi koto* 
Mtatn* mat. 

FIFTH GENERATION. 

HeiTcnlf Godi bona u mates, 

Oho-iaffij-hiko do Mikola 
Credit tr.af fristt* 

OhD-tomj-he no Mibto, hi* younger or wife. 
Great h &i £ fee * 

A B&: 

Amc ja-TTO-hi no Mi koto. 
fight hundred djjt, 

SIXTH GENERATION, 

HciTcalj God* born n nutcj, 

Awfrpkaahik] ne no Mikola. 
GrtfM amfki (honoritic). 

A^A-kuhiki ne no Mlkatr*, hi* joangu listfir or wife. 
dkt rnm/uL 

A Blind!. 

Amc no ^i-io-^orodxo-daciiJi no Mikoro, 
Mighty myriad jtftriii* 

SEVENTH GENERATION. 

Hurenljr God* born is m^ct 

hanagj. no Miknto. 
Ix* Dims no Mikoto, hi* younger * tiler or wtfL 

m 



GENEALOGY OF THE AGE OF THE GODS 

A Bhanck. 

Tib mUmumbl iso MiJiQtfl, 
Higb august £twAL 

Cuum* 

Anil no omcVt'gnnt no Mikola* 
Hiatte iJkaugil-tmprifft. 

Ami no fittOKhuu bo Mskoco* 
MigjimL 

Ami no woibi-hi no Mlkocn* 
Endun urn. 

Aon no timo-ditbt no Mikoi& 
Gid st&xd. 

New there wa^ 

Kamo mi TOutabs no Miketo* 
dfa*t gntwrL 

Cmpun; 
*# f 

Amc no mi le rr.ochl no MfkfftOL 
August jt:4 ML 

Ams no mithi ne no MikotOr 
R*&i (honorific). 

A me no kitm-daift* no Milatu* 
Gtdjs&tL 

Ikn-dimi no Mikoto. 
Uptfi&tf. 

Nell there ffa- 

Ttu-bja-dinu no Mibtt 
P*ft fsitijneti 

CitllJtiT. 

[chi-ch s-d apt no Ms koto. 
MsrltS tfoauL/mtl 

KogPlo-dima no Mibw, 
Ama bo ko*yiae no Miitoto. 
GMJd+wf* 



MYTHS AND LEGENDS OF JAPAN 
Titcchi-nQton" no MikoCo, 
Br*vt mill rtmzjwt. 

Neit there was— 

Fore-dam* no Mi koto. 
Sldit jtinL 

Childux, 
Saki-ditn* no Mi Iota 
Fini fc%$tL 

Ami no wgihUdichi no Mikoto. 
EnJxrt 

Nmi there wii— 

Vorodm^dma no Mike to. 
Myriad /mv£, 

Child, 

Am* no lohi-k^h* do Mikcto, 
Hard rfwtTt 
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INDEX TO POETICAL QUOTATIONS 

Arnold, SLf Edwin, 344, *45 (trail*- 
lltlon) 

Aston. W. G,F 30, $3. j86 (tfaQS- 
lationj, 335 (trasslation i 

C\\ m in-1 I.-l- n B.H, (translations 
S^S6-97*93. uo, I3I# 137, 138. 
175- 313,315. 3^*317. 3JJi JJ4 

Chi yd. 3S5 
ChflMt. 385 
DidcittB. F. V.. I|4 (Lrs nsLati on J 
PH F lower Dance*' [oi Bingo pro- 

viotfl). i&j 

I Team. Lafc&dio, IQ| 
la*. 384 
JipAncae, From the, 177, 278 
NDUfiuc:hi+Yea^at, 11^ 130. tjt 

169. 314 
Sm,:h, Hr Gordon, 337 (trans¬ 

lation) 
dara A.. 105+ ftransla¬ 

tions) 113. 149. *&&, ii<5, 
3*6 
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GLOSSARY AND INDEX 

THE PRONUNCIATION OP JAPANESE NAMES 

'* Remember, in prononneing Japanese, that the consonants are to b* 
Sounded approximate Kir U La Et^Eiab, tbe TOwfJl as in Spanish or 
Italian ; that ti to sayF 

a as in " father/ ffUlA* pony/ 
# ... 1 pet1 M 1 foil/ 
* .* 1 pin/ 

H There la scarcely any tocic accent j in other words, ail the syllables 
art pronounced equally, ox nearly so. But particular care must be 
taken to distinguish long A and fi. The short vowels are pronounced 
I El a very light , staccato manner. Thus 0 fori Kxsai means 1 Please 
take this 1; bat 0 $*ti najai means 1 Please come [or go< lit,, pass] it*/ 
Short i ami u me times become almost inaudible. , * , In diphthongs 
each vowel retains its original force. Thus : 

oi as in the English word * akfS 
um „ .* it 'toie/ 
« H « #* f hay/ 

M I ii hard, as in *give/ never soft, as in 1 gin 1 j bat in TGfcyb 
and Eastern Japan it sounds like h| when in the middle of a word, 
exactly as in the English words ' auger/ * springy' (aaf *smg-gcrF' 
* spring gy i is always sharp, as in ' mouse/ w is often omitted 
after A or g, as in AjmJK * cahe. for i urarfi. Be wry careful to pro¬ 
nounce double consonant* really dcrnbte, as in English words 1 shol- 
towtr/ 1 meawwesa/ p eodterow/ Thus Aiu with one f means 1 coming '; 
but Jlitfi with two ft meacj d a ticket *; ama is a nutl, afnma a sham- 
poocr.iF—/•rurtav'* HandbwA /nr Japan* by Bf H. Chamberlain and 
W* B, Mason- 

A 

Abi ho Micisiti. The Sadalfin 
Dai mg on; one of Kaguy&’s 
five suitors, 66-71 

Also Goddess of Fixb- The 
name of Mount Fuji prob¬ 
ably derived from Fuchi, the* 

131 
Aiso-ukd, Professor B. EL 

Chamber loin writes wer i|i 
Aixu, or Aino, FtobabJy first 

inhabitants of Japan, xui; 
rising of. subdued by Prince 
Vamato* 54-56 

Aje-shi ki, Friend ni Ame-woha ; 
forms mountain nf Itoyama, ji* 

I1 

A Eau agas£si_ Temple of Ami- 
daji built at. joo 

As.asasi. Tftkdyo arrives at, in 
province of Hole?, 334 

Auo* Thb Lopd or, Frinccsa 
Aya marries the second son of, 
173 

Am a use a Txhfls, HanagakL 
Baiahft attends festival id. 207 

Ah a - js O’H as ii 1 Oats. A fir-dad 
promontory dividing Lake fwa- 
tain and Miyaiu Bay. 204 ; 
one of the '* Three Great 
Sights " of Japan* 304 ; Salon 
£enji gales on, 

AM a-NO-HO. Envoy sent out to 
prepare way of Ninigi. 31 

Ana -T2KAOT. Baugbtct o! 
liunngi end Izanami ; tbn 

40t 



GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
San Goodes, a j ; uctod) the 
Uddel uf Heaven, aj ; perte- 
cuted by Susa-no-O, 27 ; flee* 
to a dark cave. 37; tempted 
by. to Heaven, zj, ; Mdjgi 
tmniiMEi of. |i; btt Kilts 
ta Siwgi, ja. jj> Fnoce 
Yamalo craves the blearing 
af. St 

Am a-w aka. Envoy sent oat 
to prepare way of Nrnigi* 
3 c ; wed j ShiU ■ term - turn.*, 
51; punished by the Gods, ji> 
33 

Amiga Butsu, Story of, and tbo 
whale. la 

Amjpajl Temple of, built at 
Akaraagai£kL 300 

Amitabha. Kwanjin {Chinese 
Kwaaaon} the spiritual son of* 
aoo 

ArmeasoM* Db.. William. Legend 
from the Cd/d^Hf of Jap&nts* 
and Gkmst Fainting itt tko 
British Mtatmm, 49. footnote 

Anekals. Legends referring to 
255-*71 

AkGjI. Place in Tamba; one of 
the thirty-three pEaces sacred 
to Kwaunon, 204 

Antomo TnMNOr J&aTenuo. joo 
Abnolo. Sja Edwin. Reference 

to Me Shu uhJ Lj Ws. ii 
AST. Japan Dae to Bud¬ 

dhism, 134; quickened by 
Chinese influence. 114: trireme 
beauty and ugliness found m. 
114; womio in, 113-114- the 

Treasure iibtp in. 115-1- the 
miraculous in+ iiG- ghosts 
and gobliua in, 11B ; ujmiu 
m, J57 

asagao. Legend from Tht 
Diary of a ConoohniMt re- 
garding the love of, 344.240 

g***™ »7®U. MS. *46; 
her love for Komag&wa Mi- 

. ya£irJ4S-*49 
AjsaKa [m Slight Fragrance ,+I. 

Friend of Aasgaa, 546 
Asmigaba Mountain, Wain 

|o« to. and give* hirth to 
Kjntam there. 367 

Asur - nADruem (Foot - stroke - 
elder). An earthly deityfc hus¬ 
band of Xeuadiuchi. and father 
of Kushi-nuda-hime. zg ; gives 
his daughter in marriage to 
Susa-nn-o, 30. 10 

Assiin&ya. Village in which 
Maiden of Uu*j dwelt, jt-j- 

, J*5 , 
Mra*, De. W. O. Reference in 

the UttiL by. -26■ descrip¬ 
tion in the HtikM Morngatari 
of great tea-fight between Taira 
and Miniuaotu dans translated 
by, joo 

AxstiMOBir Story regarding her 
use ol the Un, 243 

Aw All. Till Cl BAT. A group of. 
J40. 341 ; the Spirit ol. appeal* 
tn Kamuie, 341 

AYA. Fpjkcsss* The Spirit of the 
PtnoY and. 171-173 ; love for 
ths Spirit of the Peony in the 
farm ol a young and handsome 
samurai, 173. ijj - Sadayo, 
maid of. r;i 

AyAiii, Tub Laoy* Married to 
Yorimasa. jo 

Ayrton. Fhofelssob. Japanese 
mirrors and, 190 

B 

Story of the hare and 
the. on the Crackling Mauntain. 
155—3160; description of. iu 
legend. 360; Kadzuteyo and 
the. 360. 263 

Bailz. Dim of the imperial 
University of Japan. Opinion 
of. rathe Japanese and ^Euiigoll, 
sriii: reference to. 94 

BaiskO* Hanaqasj, $e§ liana- 
gab BaishfL. 207-209 

Baxik. a famous Japanese 
novelist; hii An mu no Taytm* 
Ama Yo && Tsuki and thun¬ 
der legends, ago; the fn 
(female principle) and the 
Vo {mala principle) associated 
with thunder, remarks on by* 
jjj 



GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
Baku. A supernatural creature 

known a* tin Eater of Dreams, 

„ SS\}%9 . „ 
BaXO-KwaHKOH. St* Kwmnfln, 

20p 
B e li.-s. J apnnese. descri bod., 140; 

the largest in the Jodo Temple 
of Chin:), at Kyftio, 140; the 
bell ol Enkaknji the hugest in 
Kamakura, 140 : the bell ef 
Miidtra. 142 

Busk EH- One pf the most lovable 
of Japanese heroes. xvi; com¬ 
pared with Little John, Will 
Scar In i, and Friar Tuck com¬ 
be r.e i 39; conflicting traits 
in h jt character, 40; became 
m Buddhist priest at age 
ol seventeen, 4P; adventure 
with Tamawinihi» 40: breiUos 
[roo priestcraft and becomes 
a hwlsi wanier, 4T J hiA 

doing* at Mount Hiei, 4-^ ; 
waylays fcnjgbu crossing the 
Gofa Bridge of Kyflto, 43 ; 
conquered bv Yoahstsune, 4^ 
43 ; Assists Yoahitsune finally 
to drive OBt the Tuira, 43,44; 
carries off the bell of Miklera. 
142. I4J; reference to story 
of, 35 L Jp 

BestelS, One of the Seven 
Cods pi Good Fortune, c 15, 
=06; variants, Goddess 0/ the 
Sea. Ol LovC| pi Beauty, and 
Eloquence* 11 $T 20&; ft* rubles 
Kw&niton* ?oO ; the Dragon 
and, 107 ; famous Island at 
Kupshima and the coming of, 
207; temple of the pl BirLh 
Water " sacrad to, 20? ; Hana- 
gain Baishfl and, 207-209 

Bibliography- Sc* 397-401 
Behbo. Raitarn (tfec Child of 

Thunder) and, J =53 
BihbooaiiI. The God ol Poverty j 

Japanese siiperstitioflU and. 349 
BiMhoHttsiii (■' Poverty-Insect,F). 

Superstition rtf 349 
Berd-S. Legends of, 276-2^0 ; 

the Jipiofcifiiii, a mysterious, 
178 ► the TungUE-cnt Sparrow, 
3791 killiag of, contrary to 

leaching of the Lord Buddha, 
2 ftp; iiaj josen and the Phmnix, 
aft 1 ■ called O-CwJlo, 363 : 
birds beJovtMl of Cbftmes, 

BrSrtAitDX. One pt the Seven 
Gods of Good Fortune, 113 

D:wa. La* a HidcMto1! erv 
counters with the Dragon King 
of, 62-64 * Visu 9443 **** 
bearing name of, 137; Pro¬ 
fessor Chamberlain1! opinion 
1J7 

BatTkO, Admiral Kohaku Jo 
sends treasures by* to temple 
of KoliLkuji, 89 

Bo?e Oddri. A dance at the 
Festival of the Dead, ifti : 
origin of, 223; corresponds to 
the Indian srpidha, 224 

Bow*,. The Beggi ng - bowl of 
the Lord Buddha, ™ Buddha, 
67-69; the Maiden with the, on 
her head, 316-3=3 

■■ Box OP Tii a J RWEL HA* P. "* See 
Ta*liU*-0afc^ 317 

Breath, Cod op Long, Yosojl 
visits shrine of, 134 

Brinkley. Captain. His refer¬ 
ence in JFupftH j rj.i Ch' rw to the 
belief ot Yedo Government 
officials io TenfH^ 355 

Bkonzh Buddha. S*t Buddha, 
S2 

Buddha Flood. Otherwise the 
Tide of the Returning Ghosts* 

S33 
Buddha, Thu Lord. Begging- 

bowl of* 67 ; the legend ol the 
Golden Lotus and. So—jS 2 1 

the Bronte, oi Kamakura, and 
the whale, S2-E6 ■ the Crystal 
of, ft&; has compassion on 
spirit of the Death-Stone, 98 ; 
the White Lotus the sacred 
fiower of, (30; the eight 
Intelligences of — Perception. 
Purpose, Speech^ Conduct, 
Living, Effort* Mindfulness, 
Contemplation, 130; cat and 
serpent only creatures that did 
not veep at death of, 264 j 
copies of footprint of. as charms. 
34* i bjnpaL JS7 

m 



GLOSSARY 
Buddhism* Its contribution to 

Jap*religion and art, iii ■ 
success in Japan. secured not 
hj sweeping out Godj of Shinto 
but in. clover adaptations from 
IndEa and China. So; japan 
owed art to, TI4; pktcjnaJ 
art given to Nippon by, 114 ; 
Ibe power of Ki-mi on- of toe 
freat doctrines of, 143 ; the 
lotos toe sacred flower of, 
169; toe Jsjn* adapted bv. 
-26; Niehircn attempts to es- 
store to original pnniy, 24oi 241 

Buddhist, ShingoodlhlL a sect 
founded by Kdh6 Daisjii, 23.4 ; 
KicMran sect founded by NJ- 
chirisn. 240; first temple at 
Ntkhp, 5bA4& Shorn ti i on ne’er 
of, ; saint,, Deniryfi Dai&hi* 
In trod need tea into japan, 295 

BnpDMiiT Drvnfmm lira the 
moat lovable of, 104 » jealousy 
of, toward Daikokn, an, 212 

Butterfly-jfcs r Connected th 
ialk-low, iifi; legends rr, bor- 
towed by Japanese tram China. 

: Japanese poets and 
butterfly names/1, aty* ro¬ 

mantic game of, 217; Emperor 
Gensfl and, li7 ; ol good and 
evi] amsn, 217 ; suggestion of 
Lafcadia Hearn 217 : refer- 

encesin Japanese drama e*, azE ; 
legend of the White, 2tS-3XO; 
Eigjii&caiKe in Old Japan, jt*. 

C-Atf*. Legend ol the Dragon, 13 z - 
flag shaped bke a, 3jj ; syia- 
boJisin. of the, 221 ; Baiun's 
reference to, 252 

Cathay. Cheat. Spirit of Death- 
btone took form Of ifW| in. 07 

Cat s. The Japanrft5fp not 
popular, 264 ; toe serpent and 
the. dint not weep when the 
Lord Buddha died. 264 ; atoty 
ot toe vampire, 
bhl ppcitarfl And the phantom' 
209, 370 

406 

AND INDEX 
Celestial River, Hikoboshisnd 

Tana bat* separated at tot, t jft, 

Chamberlain Professor Basil 
Hall* Reference to his works, 
Tki*$i Jap, Kvjiki (trans¬ 
lation of). Handbook for Japan, 
and Japan*tr ftaby, v ; legend 
of the D^ath-Stone translated 
by* 95 ; reference to bis trans¬ 
lation of Ha-Cwq; 
his reference to Mount Fuji, 
i St : designs on Chinese 
banner* described by. 162; 
Japanese mirrors described by, 
190 ; reference to the tarn by. 
u6; reference to temple at 
Kawasaki sacred to Kbbft 
Daiitii. in ray's 
fa* Japan, by; 239; reference 
to iamusn, the favourite insEm- 
meat Of thn singing-girls, by. 
^47; reference to cats an TAik;i 
Japatitif, 264 ; reference to 
Japanese dags, 26S ; on tea 
C< femoww, 293 ; his transla¬ 
tion of the ballad of The 
Maiden ol Katsushika,1" jrfi, 
317 ; toe legend □£ tVasbima 
and, 334 : his taplsnatiGn u 
the Japanese equivalent for 
Dragon Palace. 324 ; his refer¬ 
ence to Umshima's tomb. 3Jfl 1 
reference to Japanese charms, 
34^; description d the Ttmgu 
by. 3S2 ; Story of Sbikaiya 
WaifibLdye adapted from his 
tranabtioD in the Tmifjuctfioprl 
<?/ the Afiatii S&ci&ty 0/ Japan* 
V4 

Clf AlUis. Sw Superstitions* J4|S 
C5UK0an-v]tiHA. [stand in Lake 

tow*, in Oms. one ol the 
thirty-three places sacred to 
Kwaimoa. 20.4 

Children jisa toe Cod of toe, 
I04-I li ; the Cave of the 
Ghosts of the, 109; super* 
sutions relating to, w. J4* 

Cii tit a. Lmperor Koso wooes and 
weds Kohaku Jo, daughter pf 
JtoKlatari, g&-a9 ■ butterfly 
connected With folk-lore In. 



GLOSSARY 
ilfi ■ Thuod« Cod in. ^50: 
thunder animal in, ijl ; tea- 
drinking in* 30T, 352 ; Dragon 
oIr 36a 

Citcsu. Qf Iiumi, one of the 
Mai dc n of Unai's lovem. 3 13-3 1G 

Cuesrsh. Japan tailed jih-p^a 
by. »v; banners. described, 
16? : myth, Kwaanon known 
as Reran]in. in, 300 

r.tityft, a beautiful woman s!~-in 
by Shokuro, 254: «slared to life 
by Rotten, 354; Sbokurn makes 
peace With, 154 ; a poetess of 
the £.5 me name makes pathetic 
reference to a dlagra-fl?, aSs ; 
R touching hokkv by, }*$ 

Catretjft- Child of Hpiia.ro and 
Higg (Willow), llfl 

Cuororo. Depicted releasing bis 
magic horse iram a gigantic 

CitijMMi, ^Twelfth-century Bud¬ 
dhist recluse; reference to hi§ 
Ht-fl-ki. ito, 3S5 _ 

Ch&keiJl Flaoe in Qm; one ot 
the thirty-three places SflC«4 

t* Kfclftnon, 204 
Chqssn. Otherwise the Land of 

the Horai ng Calm, the old 
name for Korea, j?8 

Chow Dynasty, Kwaniin origi- 
o:\LSv tbe daughter of the King 
of the, 200 

Chronicles Or Java# C Ni- 
honoi ■'). Rote re nee to, xv 

CHUv^ANriiKitOM. The Japanese 
flag and the, [61-163; Japan's 
national flower, the, 163; poeti¬ 
cal naming of tbe„ 163 ; Lady 
White and Lady Yellow, story 
01,163-165; Kikuo{IB Chrysan¬ 
themum - bid - Man"), retainer 
oiTsuyaru, ItOty ol, 

Clio JO Hms. A Buddhist nun, 
the greatest early Japanese 
irtial of embroidery, an in- 
carualion of Kwa-nncpn, zoi , 
retires to tempi* of ToroiiV 
dera, aoi 

Condjer. Josiah. Tells of custom 
connected with pi no-tree* at 
wedding (easi», 159 

AND INDEX 
CosFtreics, Added fresh material 

to tbe Yik-King ("Book of 
Changes"), 344 

CONTENTMR^T, Tltl COD OF. 
Sti Hotel, aii-iij 

COfcP5H-feiTHk. St4 Musfl Keiku- 
slu. 305-3&8; maiden who 
tested the love of her suitors 
as a, 311, jia 

Crystal, The* of Buddha, 89-91 

D 

Daidutso, Thr, 5e# Buddha 
(the Kronxc), $1 

Datnoeu. One of the Seven 
Gods of Good Fortune, ii(; 
assnoated with EbUu (hie sonj 
and Hotel, the Cod oi Langhter* 
*:l Ij his wonderful Mallet, ail; 
a Eat the second attribute 
of, an t old legend regarding 
jealousy of Buddhist Coda to¬ 
ward, an. ala; the sixfold 
representation of, 313 ; usually 
pictured with bis sou, FbEsu, 313 

Dai-Moke n ban. A great discipte 
of Buddha; sees soul of Ida 
mother in tbe CaktjJG, 323 

OjumyS. Lady White reaches 
palace of, 164, 165 

Dan-pohit. Mount. The Lord 
Buddha's meditations upon. So 

Dan-no-ura. The Taira clan 
finally driven Into the sea by 
Benkci Mid Yoshstaune, 43, 44 ; 
H6itlu receives Stranger, who 
Wishes to view acetic of the 
battle ofp 301-304 

Daroma, Sun ol r Hindu king, 
297 ; tempted like St, Anthony, 
39J ; Indian sage whose ima^e 
was associated with the ritual¬ 
istic drinking of tea by tbe Zen 
sect in japan, 297-399 ; refer¬ 
ence to, will be found in St>me 
C hint if GAcffr and A Japan*** 
J/RKtftany* by Lofcamo Hearn, 
297, 299 

Davis. F, Ha nr, and. Reference 
to Land 0/ thr Yfthw Spring 
{page JIJ). by, 33, <49 

407 
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D*ad# Lord cFiat, Emma-©* 

Dw, i JO* aoi 
Death*Shdn, Japiue*: Bri*, 

fewtwl i (d 1 Poverty - Intent 1 ■ \ 
equivalent to oor, 349 

D Bath-Sto.Vhp Warns fig remarks 
of spirit cf tlie, to UiebaddMst 
pn«t Gen no r OS: legefitt nf, 
ftlated, 

Pxmo^tircal PassKSStott. Attri¬ 
buted to evil influence of foxes, 

^94 
Dhhovo Dmsih. Buddhist Mint 

who fim introduced t« into 
jmpau, 391 

Destisty. JiiO 4t foot Of, too 
Divination. Classical As»- 

dated with Japanese anpersti. 
S®^J44E m-A^(-EooJtol 
Change* ") main source of the 
art, J44; various forms Of. 

_ 344-J4* 
Doc. Ja Japan, looked on a* a 

friendly animal, 263 
Dqll-s. Comparison of English 

and JapmeaeF 114-316 j U*t 
resting-place. 216 ; dedicat ed 
tD KO>m when dead. 177, ir0* 
the Feast of, otherwise the 
Gsrla“ Festival, ?i6 

DeAf^N. Intimately ajEociated 
^th Japanese mythology, 363 : 
of Japan, and of China. 36a; one 
pi the s:gjia of the Zodiac, - 
in old Chinese conception of 
earth+ four seas ruled over by 
four Dragon Klnra, theCclestiai 
the Spiritual, i£c Earth, and 
™ Dragon of the Hidden 
Treasure, 363 ; * liird- called 
tt-Crimio, transformation Into 
a white, 3G3 

DHAMK-niiifc. Mention of in 
V=fteT- *** ; Cinyo 

JJ® pathetic rtiisitfic# to, 

P^wni Kmc (af *» s^,. 

ft"l,Cr>T',ftl BiirTilta, qa ■ 
Urashima at the paEace of a t- 
32 S ; Otohitfle the daughter 
Of 31s : lend* Title Jewels to 
fcwptcea lingo by isora. JJt. 
presoaa Tide ] dwelt to fijin! 

i°U 

3JJ; Mimibko meets » Stop 
■^tio lives near palace ef, j(n 

Dragon Kisgdou. Same Into 
and, ttg-ire 

Dmagox Palace* The Evergtran 
L^nif appears In the ballad 
M The Flitter Boy tJr^hima ¥t 
«. 3*4 ; Professor Chsmber- 
Iain's explanation r# the fouiva- 
lent in Japanese, $24; Sami- 
bito and the, 37a 

Drvaus, Eatbi or. The Baku 
known as the, 338. 359 

Du Can*. Miss Florence. Her 
descriptions concerning Japan¬ 
ese rocks and stone*, 157 

Earth AND Heavc*. Elements 

which comprised* 31 
East, $er Alphed. Japanese art 

described by, 1 rj 
Ebb-Tjdh Jewel. S*t Jewels* 
^ 331. 
Enssir, One of th* Seven Gods 

of Good Fortune, 115- son of 
paitqJoL 211 ; the God of 
Labour, 311 ; usually pictured 
with his father, Daikoku, 212 

Eoyjtiak. Cosmogony stories* 
reference to, j 1; to aneption of 
the future life. 117 

Eight - Aims - Lingtu - Stsar, 
Given to Yatnato, 54 

Eighty Myriad Cot*s. Make 
entertainment tp tempt the 
Sun Goddess (Asn-terw)badE 
to Heaven, 2& 

Eisai, A Buddhist priest who 
wrote ■ pamphlet end tied H# 
Salutary l n/fu#nu 0/ Tea- 
drinking 294 ; effort to con¬ 
vert Mmamoto-nn rSanetomo 
from wine-cup, 294 

Elixir or Life. Brought by 
Moon folk to Lady Ktffttya, j % ; 
Bosei drink* ofF m; Munnt 
bujl the abode of the, 1 tj 

Euma O. The Lord and Judge 
Of the dead. HO, J\M plead* 
with, on behalf of So^a Sadir 
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pabi, ni t Festival ol the 
Dead and, 117 ; Oao fm Kims 
appears before. 140; TofcudO 
Snfinin conducted into the 
presence df. JO I ; Shird sent 
uy, to conquer tb® God of 
Wealth, 2ii, 213 j Festival 
oi the Dead and, 331. 313 

E’SHEI OF I>OGBN'Jl. BccOIBtt 1 

ttnmtt, 3|6 
Englaw p. Tea-dri uki ng id J apaa 

and, 390, 291 
Enkaeuii, The great bell of. 140, 

141 
E*o5]TiMA. A famous island , 

associated with, the coming of 
Rented, 307 

Ethanol Land. The God 
Thought-combining " brings 

birds from, 37 
Eteljcnitt. In meaning to the 

famimi artist, Hokup^j, 11? 
Eveagehbn Land. 5m Dragon 

FaJace, 324; orange first 
brought from, to Japan, 334 

F 

Fan, Jafuwu. Significance of. 
343 ; n&e of* 34j : use 
festival ol Sun Goddess lo 
tse. 243 I symbolism of, de- 
scribed by Uxs. C, M Sal way* 
344 - legend, hd The Love dl 
Asigao," from Tht Dimry e/ 4 
Cvni' jh' hJvip 344-349 

Fbstival-s. OE the Dead, 117, 
161, 181 ; of Tanabata* 126; 
New Year, 17$, no; the GLrls\ 
31 fij the Dolts', 116; the Bnyi'j, 
22i 1 the Laughing, of Waw* 
22 5: of the Ntttigt* and Oho- 
kuniOnshi the Bronze Horse, 
at, 375 

Festival nr Tan an at a. Alter¬ 
native, the Weaving Lad^^ 
most romantic of Japanese 
festivals. 126 

Festival of tip a D*ad. Afforded 
a joyous eait from the world 
of Fnmut-O, 117; th* greatest 
argument for Japan’a love of 

Nature found in the, 1 fir j Boo 
Odori, a dance at the. ini ; 
customs and rites connected 
with the. 2i:-224l the Tide 
of the Returning Ghosts and, 
j2 j ; poet aouli and the, 3^6 

Fislo^aths.DerTV fiF. Accosted 
by Gtumr. 33 

Fields, Tips Svimst of tub, 330 
Fife. Affaritionst Varieties in 

Japan, 357. 3$« B B . 
FlBlFLISS. Storiesrjr2a5-289;the 

Mi minute and iheTai ra buewd 
to be the ghosts of the Minamoto 
and Taira dans, 285, 285 

Fill Gob. Kasu-tsuchi, child 
of IranagL and Imnami, theP 23 

F rhamint. Cod op the. 
Tana ha ta daughter ofT 126 

Flao, Japanese, The chrysan¬ 
themum and, t G1-H53 

Floating Bkidoh of Heaven. 
Umffle and her compamcms 
rat on theH S3 

Flood -Tina Jew a u S« Jewels, 
331, Ac, 

Flow ebs. The love of* its growth 
and s ym holism amon g J apauese, 
154-156; legends 0!, 163-173 

Footstool or in a King. Ten* 
before the Itaukusbima shrine 
on E a Land of Myajima; niter- 
natives, M The Gateway of 
Light " and " The Water Gat* 
of the Sucre J Island,11 237 

Fo* Go 0. $** loan 
Fo* Leqbnds. 11 The Death- 

Stone F‘ one of the most ie- 
markable. 95 

Fv dat.aku-j E- Fl^ee at Nachi, in 
Kish ft ; one of the thirty-three 
places sacred to Kunannon. 2OJ 

Fung. 1- God. I deny bed with 
Dainichi, the God of Wisdom ; 
Kiyo visits ihrine cl, ray ; 
temple oa Old-Ysma dedicated 
to* i8o; the one-eyed priest 
at temple of, 160-16a. 11. Cape. 
Known u the Cape ol the 
Woman's Swofd, 337 

Fug in. Raiden, the Thunder 
God, often found in company 
with* 350 

4°9 
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Fb u — k.#+i Never 

Dying]. Name ^:vcn to highest 
mountain in Sam^, Uet 
Sarnf^)j seems to be typically 
Japanese, I JO ; tbr mountain 
of th e I joins and the Fan, 
t30 ; a place of pilgrimage lor 
Irandrcds of years. 131 ■ its 
peak iJacnleil by Lafcadio 
lleam as ° the Supreme Altar 
of the San/* 1.31 ; an extinct 
volcano, 131; name derived 
from HucfrL or Fuchi. the 
Aino Goddess of Fire, 131 ; 
the deities of. 1 jo ; the abode 
of ihe Elixir of Life, 133; 
Jvfuku at, 133 ; Sentaro visits, 
f JJ ; the Goddess of, 134, 1 ji * 
Visa "a adventures near, 13G- 

Yurinc lived near, 559 
Fujli-PEHA. Place in Karachi; 

one Of the thirty-three places 
sacred to Kwannon, aoj 

FitJiUKOKcrju. Out of the Seven 
Gods of Good Fortune, 113 

FusaoOp Sent by the Mikado to 
Kagiiya^ 

Fctton (Quill), Tub, of Tottori, 
309^311 

Ga^a. With his wizard toad, de¬ 
picted ai a jc^hipi in Japanese 

GA1D|H-Sh English and Japanese 
COO l rasted, general de¬ 
scription of Japanese, 156' 
Kuban - Enstnft, the 
J apantso designer nlF 156 ■ the 
Il>fit, or arch, a chmmcterEaEre 
of J apings*. 157 

Garden of Sxulli. Idea of, 
borrowed by Hiroshige Horn 
Hrik* Aienveatnti, urj 

Gaii cai.ckjv. Table showing the 
Age of the Gods, 301-106 

Gemnd A BmdrfhLst priest ■ 
warning of the Spirit; of the 
Death-stone to, 95; story ul 
Ihe Jewel Maiden related to 

|IO 

Gct5U». Victim at building of 
bridge over river at Matsue* 
344 

Ge-^HG|i Temple, Till. The 
gigantic tortoise of* a;< 

G HO3T-5. G! the C2 tt.lt oi Eenanr-. 
fed in connect inn with the 
Festival of the Dead. 33J ; the 
ghost mother, ; the Tide 
of the Returning, and the 
Festival of the Dead, 323 

GitPERT and Strujvastf. Refer¬ 
ence to their TA* Mikado, xi 

Gisori. Brother of O Chn San, 
33S * favours suit of Shin* 
sakn. 33®* builds shrine to 
O Cho San, 339 

GoauH Kino. Shntendoji, ths ; 
his doings on hlou nt Oy c, 44 -4S 

Goni_irt$. Ghosts and, tfS 
God of Roads, The. The pine- 

tren and, 176; love-iesi by 
invoking the, 34$ 

Goi of TEia Sea. Hood visits 
palace of, 35 ; father of Toyo- 
tama (" Rich-jewel "J, 36 ; pre¬ 
sents Hoori with the jewels of 
the Flowing Tide and the 
Ebbing Tide, 36 

Gods aid GoppKftSBS. A general 
so mm. ary of, 337-391 

Go-KoitATCdSA, Emp^kOe. 5ai Di¬ 
va ji TokLyori a Celebrated 
Ttegeat during rcERn nf, I Si 

CoHiTsu-OBnfl. Name given to 
KObG Duishi by Chinese cn- 
prror, 23b 

Gtsjo EaiDoaor KySto. llcnkei'a 
lawless doings towards kmghta 
happening to cross the, 42 

Golden Ldtlis, Legend ol, So- 

Gonokn, Two of Rmko'a knights 
Visit shrine of. 4 7 

Go-Toha+ The sUent pine and 
the Emperor, tyj 

GiAss, Tub Spirit of, 330 
Grass-Clbaying-Swobd. Given 

to Yamato, 34; the origin of 
its name, 5 $ 

Gkbat - Mountain - Possessor 
Identical with Ghd-yama. ih* 
Spirit ui the Mountains, 34 
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Girrv, Edwaho, The legend 

of tin Golden Lotus, version ofp 
by, So 

Gull ivmg. Shikaiya WasSbiflye 
t>E KipnU * J apanese. 374- 
17* 

H 

Hacjiinah, The God of W*t; 
two of Raiko's intending cl^ 
panians visit Use temple of* 
4j : tL-mpSc of, still remains, 
Bj ; Yoritomo *j r-.tts shrines to, 

; infant Emperor. Antoku 
Tetmo, at shrine of, 300 

HaOES {st* YothjX IJI Messages 
irom, J57 

Hwgaki BaisuLL A young 
poet; and Beaten-oi-the-Blrth- 
Water. 307-210 

Happiness, Laho of Perfect. 
Sff Land. 300 

Haka-kisj; or 5ki»pusu. Term 
applied to suicide among the 
Bamunsi dais, 161 

Hafh, Legends re. 35S-3G0; 
Taoist legends and the, 25s ; 
story ol hare and badger on 
the Crackling Mountain. 25E- 
a6o 

Hasb-peba. Place in Yamato; 
one of the thirty-three places 
sacred to Kwannon, 203 

Hat of iKVESsnii-JTTr Part oi 
cargo ol the Treasure Sill p, 115 

Hats uncut A 1st a no* Celebrated 
for its jonquils, J J7 ; Cho 
dwells on, jj7 

Hatoku, Parpen, Pays homage 
to demon iD Ind* 97 

ftlAEH, LafC-APJP. Reference to. 
as ad authority on Japanese 
subjects, v ‘ works referred to, 
vi ; subject of fox in JipQ 
described bv. 04 j Jitd. the 
Cad of the Children, and. io|; 
reference to the Cave of the 
Children's Ghosts and ]Mf 109; 
describes peak Of Blount Fuji 
as " the Supreme Altar of the 
Sun," 151 ; bit narrative ihus- 
trating the power of Karma, 

143* h-s story of a Japanese 
□on with a love for things in 
miniature, ijB, 159; describes 
the Loins of Paradise* i&pj 
Japanese dolls described by, 
214; the suggestiou of. t* 
butterflies, 317; the Bfrri- 
cdtrrti reference to, by, 224; 
■tory of japrmeic ttmi (tree- 
cricket) In kail , 2t5i ; refer¬ 
ence 10 Yuka-Daruma in A 
/apfljwjf Mtefitttamy by, 299: 
legends of the WeLtd adapted 
from stories by, in Ku?aidan- 
and Giimpttt of Unfamiliar 
Japan, joo 

Heaven, Ladder of. 23 ; High 
Plain of. 2$; River of* 27; 
Hikobo&hPi ox wanders over 
High Plain of, e?6 

HAAvnr anp Eamtit, Elements 
which comprised, a I 

HeftahO- A farmer who married 
Willow Wife, ijS-lfit) 

Hell Kwaxmoa'i concern fqj 
who pass into, told by Emsm-O 
to Tokudd Shflcdn, 

He, Ri ver in province of IdiuMO; 
Susa-no-o arrives at, 39 

Hioaica. A river, on the bank 
□f which Kiyo lived. 145 

11 eua at Jificond. The famous 
sculptor; legend of, -reminds 
tis of story pi Pygtnalidn, 116 ; 
falls In love walh a beautiful 
woman. 190 

limasato. Variants: Tawara 
To-da, " My Lord Bag of Rica “ j 
his encounter with the Dragon 
King of Lake Bma. 62^64 

Hist. Mount. YushLtsune hears 
of priest Itonkei os Living at, 

Hjeo {'■ WiUtH»”J. Wife ci 
flejtnrOj 177-E&O 

HiSOhPsui- Husband of Tana- 
ban. 126 

Hinako - N*ai - SinNNOr The 
miraculous chestnut and the 
Princess, 177 

Hjnpkawa. River in which 
Ynmnto swims with ldriimo 
Taktro, 53 
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Flteosnici. Idea for on* of his 

picturw borrowed from the 
MtiAf Mtinogalari, 119 

Hito ’ KOTO - KwxwsoJi. $#* 
Kwiannn, 200 

Husk, Feincb or. Story of Ms 
love lor a cat lq form of a 
wuMn n,\mrd Q Toyo, afij- 
j63: the priest Ruiten prays 
for, a$6; I to Sofia discover* 
cause qf illness of, jh6-j6o 

Hopeui (ia Fire-shine Mji, Son of 
Nsni^l anil Kb-no-Hana, 54; 
qturrds with hia brother Koori* 
1$ i reconciled to his brother^ 

HGlcht-tn e-E^less. A blind 
priest who lived at ftaAmidaji 
temple, jot - his recitals in 
tonaeetiofi with the war be- 
twwn the Taira and MLaamor* 
dans, joi j uuknowjngly visits 
tomb of Antoku tennrt ^4 j 
hew he rained his name. *05 

HGji. Spirit of Death-Stone 
takes form of. in Great Cathay, 

Hfifa. Kamakura, the scat of 
Regents of family. 8? 

P, Victor Die kins1* 
translation Of, v* 1G0, 3S5 

Hfljd Takatomi* a great ruiE^ 
whom On be Shima offends, 333 

KOjd Tqkiyohi. Nichiren called 
to Ite by. 341 

HoKKiut. Place iq Haritna; one 
of l he thirty -three places sacred 
to Kwinnoa, 204 

'■HnKKu,>- St, Japiatw FtH-try, 
j ■ y 

Hokusai. A rio ns artisi - and 
hi9 ,J Hundred Vjpws of Ppfi,11 
117 ; Eternity* uu|its meaning 
to, 117 

Holy Gne. Tiia. Alternative 
title * Dr the Lord Buddha. $n 

H0OFii 'FiEe-fadelFy Son erf Nm* 
■F l&d Ko-no-Hana, 14 rratid- 
fatber oJ the Ant Mikado of 
Japan, 34; conveyed to the 
Wace 01 the Sea God by 
Sk.ko-UatiUJi'jOjj rSiltW- 
cWoJ }. Hi w*li TojrdUm* 

4» 

R:rh-jewel"}. <JinffMw©f the 
Sea God, 36; presented vilh 
jewel* of the FI owing Tide and 
Ebbing Tide* 36; departs from 
Sea God's Palace, jj 

Hohai. Mountain l; Kantnochi 
required to fare to. by : the 
Jcwd-bearing Branch of. 6q. 70 

Ho»l5 Yoshehaku. Daimyv of 
Itumn; builds bridge over river 
at Matsue. 34 3 

Hoasm. The Deity of Kitzuki 
(Oho ■ kaninnstn) and the 
Bronze. 173 

Hares, One al *h» Seven Gods ol 
Good Fortune, n j: the God 
of Laughter and Contentment* 
211 ; known as the Waggon 
Priest, *C„ 21J 

HLCht, $** Fuji and Aido 
Goddess of Fiw, 131 

Hunt, Royal, The Mikado 
orders. 74 j the Mikado sur¬ 
prise* Kaguya by means of* 74 

“ Hyaeo -ms -15-sniu "(l4 Single 
Vena by a Hundred People ")> 
Written before the time of 
the Norman Conquest - in 
Japanese Poetry, 

I 

Icfiij o. Fm rp rob. Stories current 
in Ky5£o regarding the Goblin 
of Oyryama during reJgn of, 
44; Raiko despatched by* to 
seek out and alay the Goblin, 

t 45 
Ifia-N^ga. Variant, Princess 

Lon;g -as - the ■ Rocks ; dau gb ter 
of Gho-yami, 34 

Father ol Tsuyu (“' Morn- 
ing Dew ail? 

Im ^-Gl-mamq, Place at Kyblo, 
in Yaumhlro; one of the 
thirty-three place* Sacred to 
Kwamioci, 2O3 

Impetuous Male, Sr* SuiA-no-o* 
„ 35» 
”1*" m dp Yo/H Male and 

female principle^ noi yet 
divided. 21 i correspond to 
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the Chinese Yn*£ and Yt«, 
21 ■ associated ^.th thtoi^cf, 
according to Baltin, 

IkAlL Legend ot the White 
Hare of, 356-360 

Ikail OriKJHally the Cod of Rice, 
and liter {ilevcaih century) 
associated! with tht Fox Cod, 
9j, 238; answer* a woman's Era yet, 101 ; appears to K6b3 

'aiiSii, 2jS, 219 
tsc a bass, T urn Month of, Yny oL 

the, 101 
llfp, Fkt where demon re¬ 

ceived homage of Ha 10k a, 97 
Indian Sraddka* Coma ponds 

to Japanese Festival ol the 
Dead, 333, 224 

IxaxmuSTiDLa Ptiass. Part of 
the cargo ol the Treasure Ship, 
tlj- ill 

Ixfkuhal Regions, Kwsnjin 
sent to, and from, the, 300 

iNSBCT-3, Legends 
Buddhist* behave that soul 
of a man or woman may enter 
minute form ofr 281 ; Sane- 
uiu-ri, a rice-devouring. 284; 
the fchiUMM described, 384™ 285 

INTHLLLGBNCIS, TUB EIGHT, of 
Buddhism, iy> 

Ipfju+ Mo fata, Unwi tiingly 
destroys a number ot lotus 
and commits fcam-AxVi, 171 

I«AHuaor Kyuznemou visits 
concerning the myatenou* ip- raramre of Oyasu, X £ J 

Prince Yamato prays at 
shrine of, £i ■ the Divine 
Mirror into which the Sun 
Goddess gareS fepoSCS at, rpl ; 
gigantic fan used in feats ™ 
of, 2 4 j ; infant Emperor A ntoko 
Tenno at shrine of, 300 ; poem 
by. 384 

Isuidomako. Son of Kato 
Saytmon, JJl-sp _ 

Ish iy a hid HtiAi FJ ace near Otsu. 
in Omi: one of the thirty-three 
places sac fed to Kwmnon, 20J 

Isumittuai. Priko, One ol 
Kagtiyi# five suitors, 66-72 

IsoRk. The Spirit ol the Sea- 

shore; takes Tide Jewels to 
Empress jingo as a gift from 
the Dragon King, 331 

IssuNBosm fHi One-inch Priest ’Fy 
Otherwise Little Finger and 
Grain-of-Coro .164-3671 marries 

ounfest daughter 01 Prince 
an jo, 367 

Itst:kitshima. Shrine on Island 
ot Myajima, 227 ; iarii called 
"Th* Footstool of the King"1 
before, 337 

luwao, Eur&izoa. Spirit of 
Death-Stone the contort of. 
in Great Cathay, 97 

Iwaha-pesa. Flacfl in Gmi: one 
ot the thirty-three places sacred 
to Kwannon. 203 

IwiiAHu. The three mystic A pea 
which figure in Japanese legend 
are Mitaru. lukaxaru, and, -272 

ItUTAQi ani> Izanaui ('Male-who- 
iavitea" and "'Ftmalc-who-iB- 
vites”), Two important d-eiries. 
p l island of Gnogoro-j[ma 
formed by spear of. 33 ; though 
related as brother and sister, 
desire to become husband and 
wife. 22 ; their damage, 22; 

marriage: produces islands, Seas, 
rivers, herbs, and trees. 2a * 
desire to produce a Lord of the 
Uni ve ewe, 32 ; the wish ful¬ 
filled in birth of Ama-tcmsu, 
the Sun Goddess. 33 ■ send 
Ama-tcrasn up Ladder of 
Heaven, 23 ; parent* of Tsuti- 
ynmi. Hie llooo Gail, vrho is 
sent up Ladder ol Heaven to be 
co use rt 0 E Ama -t erasu, 23; S nsa- 
no-o (" The Impetuous Matep* ja 
son qf, 31: Kngtt-tBUChi, the 
Fire God. barn to, 33 ; Iiauird 
creeps into the Land of Youii 
(Hades L 23 ; Izanagi fallow* 
bis wife into Laud o| Yoon 
(Hades], 33 • IzanamJ angry 
with Izanngi for putting her 
to shame, 24 ; izanngj escape* 
from the Underworld, 34; 
pursuit by the Eight Ugly 
Females, 241 be reaches the 
Even Pass of Yomi. 24; is 
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divorced from 3^ * 
build* himietf a perpetual horns 
in iilaad of Abaji, at ; war- 
tails sacred to, 376 

UuHt. place lima which Chinn 
erne, 313, 

liuiio. Queer custom in, t^o- 
ciated with Jiifl, 105 raft, 
wnibly of God* in October 
in temple at, liS; the tfah/id 
referred to as by 
geopSe Of Village of. $£0 

I 

Japan; Equivalent. ” Land of 
the Rising Sun.” xf; rclsrence 
to hrr victory over Russia, xi ; 
evolution of, how wrought, 
Hi ; first inhabitant* of. nil j 
Ainu, Mongol, and Malay ele^ 
tnrijte formed one nation by 
a.n. joq. anil + nALiosiaJ cha¬ 
racteristics of, xlii; called 
Jiti-pen by Chines*, riv- 
general equivalent*, aciv ; Kama- 
Vamato - fwar* - Btto fim 
human Emperor of* 37 * 
Buddhism in, India and China 
borrowed from, in regard to 
religious teaching, so: tbe 
Bronze Buddha of Kamakura 

5* t^e sights of. 3j 
legends of fosL in, 53 ; Ancient 
Cavern m, in which image of 
Jizfliaseen, io$« art of, owed 
to Buddhism, m4; Boddha'i 
teaching gave art 0! garde O' 
log to, 114 ; art, quickened by 
Okinese mJlqencc, 114; happy 
in naming chrysanthemum!. 
163 - Ama-oo-Jiuhi date, one oi 
tho "Three Great Sights« of, 
304 ■ butterfly connected with 
To! Ido re in, Jt6; legend t* 

*5™®™ hy AJoeik^ a*. ago; 
Thunder Animal of, *51 - tea- 
■ilriabng in England and, con- 
trasted aooF *94 * orange first 
broutht from the -- Evergreen 
kind to* 314j casts* of be- 
cammg 1 World-Power, tag - hef 

**4 
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infiuenteoT) Korea when Rusaia 
estabhihad a military out post 
itws|m jjp- Korea a colony 
oft 1*9 ; Dmgon of. 362 

J *fak as m Chirac tei not Western, 
xii 1 patriotism. source of, aii j 
art and religion influenced 
by B0.ddh.63mj xil j i OjJtienca 
of StinUS-ism on., xii | theories 
regarding facia) on gin of 
people, asii; supemitiou re- 
gaming the ho-ppa (rivet 
mo niter), xiv j divinities nnd 
heroes, general referent* to. 

* ***• (todibed by S!i 
Alfred East, uaj artists, 
work of* considered, 113 ■ art. 
the face in, t rj 3 artist. Seven 
Gods ot Good Fortune favourite 
theme of* 115 i Festival ol 
T^nabata, 126 \ belli, general 
description ol, 140 ; woman, 
cherry and plum blossoms 
associated with beaoty and 
virtue of, 4741 mirror*, sig¬ 
nificance of, tpo-r^a ; English 
dolls compared with, *14-31ft | 
fan. significance of. 3433 origin 
ol name Aan^mdi applied to 
fana, 544- cat, bow regarded, 
164-268; art, uttniH in, 3574 
poetry, note on, 380-386 

J A t AN as B LrraaaTUba, A HiS- 
*OXY OP." RefereflC# to* w 

JawBL^s. Precious, 28 1 the 
Tide flowing and tbs Tide* 

7 W 3: the Flood -Titlt and the 
Ebb-Tide, given by Dragon 
King to Empress Jingo* 3jl| 
the Jewel-teari ol sanuHuto. 
37&-J79 

Jewel Maiosn. The story of, 95- 
98 

ChiMM equivalent for 
Japan, xiv 

JiMMLi TasivG. Variant. Kw- 
Yamito * tware « Biko- first 
human Emperor of japan. 17 

Jlift14CUL. Kauhin? and* 387^ 
2 fci 9 
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jEJtoo. Tub Ehfubs, Professor 

J H. Longford writes k, ; 
legend of first Japanes* invasion 
of Korea byf 3 jo-33 J : t»rtb 
01 her ua Gpnr jjj ■ old 
Couple's prater for 1 child 
esiertj tor 564 

Jll6. The God of CtltdRD, 94, 
104 ; coapieJ to Kwbjwoq, 
Goddtfis ot Mercy, 104; the 
creation ui Japanese mothers, 
t04; little children play iq 
the Sai-no-Kawara {*' Dry Bed 
ot the RsVef ql Soull+lj wLEh, 
106; hymn of, 107, ioS; 
Cave of the Children's Cheats 
■aid, 109 - Fountain of, no; 
So£* Sadayo^hi re ca umbered 
by. uod in ; picture of. 
contrasted with pictorial re¬ 
presentation of a Japanese 
goblin, 114, 115 

Joyuku. Attempts to wrest the 
a®«e* Of perpetual life front 
Mount Fuji, tjy; Shikaiya 
WasObiiJye meets, 37J 

JOsiU- Term applied to lovers* 
suicide — variants. " love- 
death41 or 11 pasai on-death/1 

144 
JyiOjrs. _One of the Seven 

Gods of Good Fortune* e 1 j 

K 

Kaisaua. Treatise by, known 
as Omia Dwca&Hr 113 

Kadzusa, SraAtxs or. Princess 
Ocotathibana drowned in cross- 
tOB, 56 

KaDzutoyo. SEO^r Of the badger 
and, z6o-;6j 

KAiiu-TittFii; The Fire God, 
child of Igauagi and Imnach, 
ay 

Kaguya, Lady (Fi Frecieus-Slcu- 
dcr-Bamboo -of- the - Field - of - 
Autumn"). Discovered and 
reared hy Kanu^i no Miyakko, 
6| ; Prince femtukun, Ponce 
Koramochi, the Sadaiiin Dai* 
qagOA Abe no MLuahl+ the 

AND INDEX 
Chitma^on Gtocno no Miyuki 
and Morotada. the Lord of 
Im. suitor of. 60-7S j ha 
plan to lest the five suitors, 
07 E fame of, teaches the 
Mikado, who Semite Fusage to, 
73 ; Moonlaod Capital the 
birthplace ofT 75; departs to 
Mooniand, 79 

Kak^echla. The one-tima capD 
tai of Nippon, Ai ; seat of 
the SEsfifiUts, Sa; the Bronze 
Buddha of* and the Whale. 
S3-36; city of, laid out by 
Genera] Yoritumo. fij ; the 
hdl of Enk&fcnji the largest iqJ 
I40 

Kama r A HI. A State Minister qj 
|apan ; father of Kobaku Jo, 

Kami DaigO'PBBa, Place at 
Uji* in Yamitshiroj one of th* 
thirty-three pEacu sacred to 
Kwannou, 20* 

Kaji^aei, Thunder Woman 
JS3 

Kamismama* Due of the Old 
(■lands, to which Out* Shima 
is baiushedr J33 

Kamo, Lady. The Soul Of the 
Mirror [Yayoij fella into pos- 
ic*sioo ol, 194 

Kamo no ChOmhi. a Uuddhfet 
recluse of twelfth century ; hfe 
book called ^ Hvj&M shows 
him a great Nature-lovtr, 160 

Kamo Y'amajeiko. a mricjaa, 
consulted by Ycaojf, 134 

Kamo ■ Yamato - Iwaiu - Brno. 
Descendant of Hoori ■ present 
equivalent, Jimmu TtOnfi j 
Erst human Emperor of Japan, 

Ka^agawa. Urasliima'a tomb 
stall shown fa a temple in. 3^3 

Ka.v a oka . a great artist; 
legend n the painted horse of 
116 

Ka> o Hog At. EmlnMm da¬ 
ppling Kwannoa as the Divine 
Mot her by* 201 

Kan mi: no, Tho teaftince q| 
afly-a&g 
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Kanscii. Fattier of Mataldchi. 

34* 
Kaftan's Pillow. Hosei rests 

upon, i ?i 
Eapfji¥ Tb*. A river goblin; 

description pf. j jq ; people in 
village of kumo r*l« to 24 
Jt'acFcuki ("The Child of the 
Ri ver *■ ^ |5°; fitary of the 
pfomiu of. 551 

Karma. The power cf. one oi the 
great Buddhist doctrines. 143; 
signifies the desire to be—in 
contrast to tfirvaua. the done 
dot to be, 144; refers nee to. 
in thq Jfafflia Syfra, I45; 
Kayo and the power of, 3 4.5- 
148 ; power ofp illustrated by 
*tory of Tsuyu, z = ap *33 

Kahiuma. Origin of 
name applied 10 Japanese fans, 
and, 244 

Katslio-lisaa. Place in Settra; 
one of the thirty-three places 
sacred to Kwunuon. 704 

KiTiv^wncA, Thb Maedem or. 
Ballad oL M}if 

Kawachi. River, near which is 
the temple known as Kawako- 
uo-miya. jjg 

Kawacsu-mu aar Hamlet Dear 
Matsue, 350 

Kawako (°The Child pi the 
River BIJ. 5*# Kappa. 350 

KAWAito-hiQ-Mtv*, The temple 
of the Kautaka, or 350 

Kejt -CEao - j i, Vi lit of Saga 
Sadayofthi to temple afT i to 

KsMish Hfism, Another legend 
of Raiko and the Goblin by 
49-31 

KiK A£ARU. The three m vatic Apes 
which figure in Japanese Legend 
are Mi/am, iwa±amp and, 

KtKo f"1 Chrysanthemum 5*- 
Warn wed-S, 134 ; Sahara sends 
hack to her parents. is 5 

Kiltuo (M Chrysanthemum - Old - 
WaaJI). Ketaider of Tinrini ■ 
Mary of. 

Kimi. Story of her faithless 
batumnur toward Kuraiuhc. 
t&i 
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Kimk-deaa. Place near Waka¬ 

yama, in Kish'S; OD* of the 
thirty-three place* sacred to 
Kwannon. 103 

KimiAKA. Tbi Goblia of Oya 
snatches away, 4.; 

Ki-SO-0-nAjt & A true spirit. iy& 
KTntabo. Otherwise the Golden 

Boy, JG7-36Q ; named Sakata 
Kurandn by Yuri mi isn. 368. 3159 

K ESHIWAD t, TIE 1 I jO BD or. St Oils 
SdQdbfl to {teat c ryp tamer; a- 
tree on 0ki-yamnp [£; 

1 Kmuai, The Deity of (Oho- 
kuninnahi|, and the Bronze 
ligise, 275: the Deity of, 
spend* much time catching 
birds and fish, 777 

Kii’citi Heexaysuo^. Adven¬ 
tures of. which illnatm* tho 
Tirfu^uiii, J5J-J5S 

Kiyo. The fairest girl in tbs 
tea-house near the Dragon1* 
Claw bill, I43 ; her love for 
a Buddhist pnc.it and its fatal 
ending, 145-148 

KiYowtio-n^HA, FEaceat Kyoto; 
one of the^ thirty-three places 
sacred to Kwannon, 20-3 

Kiypmoki. Trader of the Taira 
cion, it : Tokiwnp widow of 
Yoaiutamo, weds, 41 

KObO Da j s h 1 (Jl Glorv to the 
Breat Teacher **}, The most 
famous of Japanese Buddhist 
aainis, 334; Kfikai name 
when living; KflbO Daishs a 
posthumous title, 234 ; founded 
Buddhist sect called the Shin- 
goa Bhu. 334; named by 
Chinese Emperor ad Gobit&u-' 
OshO- (li Tha Priest who wtiecs 
with Five BrushesBB j. 336; 
Mon jn Bosatsy, the Lord of 
Wisdom, and, 237; paints 
the tsn by hinging has brush, 
33/ i work ridiculed by Kino 
Womeya and Onotno Toku. 
a j/, 23S ; his voyage to Japan,, 
338 ; Inari, the God of Rite+ 
and, 23s. 33£ j hi* death, 
a30; temple at IClwasaki dedi- 
caied to, 230 
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Koioat * E^sflro. The great 

Japanese designer of gardeua, 
iS6 

Kocii^ Reference to the play 
called Tk* Flying Hairpin of 
Kotk&' 31S 

Kdoft. Place at Kyoto; one of 
the thirty-three places sacred 
to KwauuOrt, 204 

KoBUKUjlp Jr.MVtv o*, S7-SQ 
Kosa a xu Jo. Daughter of Kama- 

tam, Sh5 ; Emperor of China 
hears of beauty of, &S; Em¬ 
peror of Ch: ci wooes. S6 ; 
sails for China. 3; ; weds 
Emperor of China. SB ; 
sends treasures to temple of 
Ko £ uku jj r £9 

KojIIl. Kecords of Ancient 
Matter? Mt completed A.n. 712, 
what it deal-! 'with, Ac., XV : 
toM in. that fcan&gi presented 
mirrors to hi? children, 101 

KG JEN, Thh God. Spirit of, 
resides in the tiioAi tree - the 
GoJ to whom very old dolls 
are dedicated, 176, 177, 216 

Kqkawa deu. Place id Kishfi ■ 
one of the thirty-three places 
sacred to K won non, 203 

Kouaoawa Miyaoi* _A retainer 
of one of the tfot'myai ; hi? love 
for iliyutri. 14^149 

KouriRA- Oriyinallv an Indian 
God, identified with Susa-lao-O; 
the shnne of. visited by Kiyo, 
147 

¥0 - NO - HAS A -5AKU - YA - Ell M ft. 
"The Princess who makes the 
Flowers of the Trees to Bios- 
jwm11 ; dauchter of Oho-yacaa. 
34 ; weds KimgiT 34 ; mother 
of fiodcri and flood, 1.4; *** 

Sengea, rj2 
tibHXA. Reference ip legendary 

conquest of, aS*; Chosen, the 
Land of the Morning Calm, 
the DlrlniimeSOr. J2h ; trembled 
with armies ol China and japan, 
J2« ; under glamour of Chinese 
dvihsatioar 339; becomes a 
Japanese colony, 329 ; legend 
of int invasion of, by Japan, 

+ Kang of, iiirreniSen 
to Empress Jingo, 333 

n KomiAtf Townas." Lamps in 
Japanese gardens sometimes 
stall known as. 1 $7 

Koil^jL Kami prayed far hy 
pnosls of temple. 125 

Komi yah a. Turn Loeld. E dtumi, 
place where lived, 170: he 
and his wife and child stricken 
down with a strange malady* 
170; restored by planting 
lotos about has castle, 170, 171 

KoStlLai. The God ol Roads, I;6 
Kosa. Emperor of Chanal; wooes 

and weds Kohaku jo, &fi-38 
Kuyurl Son oF Yunna, 339 
Kuuasq. Brigand, slum by 

Yamato, 52 
Koiit, One of the Httjtfft. who 

fulls from has chariot ol cloud, 
depicted in Japanese art, 337 

KtnrE-TQico-TACiit* A Japanese 
God; origin of, 21 

Kvhahochi, Fms3ffcm+ One of 
Knguya’? eve suitors* 46-72 

Kuhando, Sakata. An othcer ol 
the Emperor1? bodyguard. 3&7 ; 
falls :□ iovn with Ya4gari+ 367 ; 
iee KifilafO. j6S 

Kubosh kb. Story how he was 
forsaken by Kimi, 131 

Kosvn-nti a him » {*■ Wondrous- 
|nada-PrincF$5*,)r Daughter ol 
Aahi-nadzuchi and Te-nadZochl, 
29; wooed and wedded by 
Susa-no-o, 29, jo 

KWANjtN. Chines* equivalent 
fat Kwaimota, joo 

Kwannqn. TIlC Goddess of 
Mercy ; two of Rolko's intend¬ 
ing companions visit shrine of, 
43 j Ox-Emperor Toba desires 
to build a temple to, 179; 
resemblance to I ted , 199- 
sometimes depicted as Senjiu- 
Kwannon, or KwmEinonHjf-tbe- 
Thousand - Hands, 109; de¬ 
scription of Tin - ichi - men - 
KwAiiDun (the Kwannou-of- 
the-Ele vera-Faces h 194; the 
tiara of, sometime* take* title 
ol Raifl-Kwannou (Kwumou- 

1 o 4'7 



GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
with * the - Horses * Head), 
199 ; Bate* - Kwarmau, the 
Goddess who protects dumb 
animals, soq 3 Hito - Koto - 
Kv.-anr.OB. the KtfiuiQOti who 
will only answer one prayer, 
2®; the Gods oi Lov* and 
Wii'Iom are frequently rep re¬ 
lented id conjunction wuh. 
200; not inappropriately 
Called the Japanese Madonna, 
w; known in Chinese myth as 
Kwanjjin. 300; £9 the Spiritual 
son of ATTui Ablm^ in Ghizi.i. 
ChG]5 Hime> a Buddhist ntin, 
an incarnation of. zqj ; as the 
Divine Mother, ;oi ; thirty- 
three thnnea sacred to tCwan- 
nonh 201-J04; the Lady of 
Mercy, 202; the Godded of 
Mercy, 303 ; Capper imago of, 
in temple of -34 ; 
faennee of, in form of n deer, 
on behalf of Saiort Zenji* 304- 
JO'S ; Princess Sinjp visits 
temple of, 365 

KwiKSfljfji, Place in Gmi; one 
Ol the thirty-three places sacred 
to Kwannon, 204 

KTOdfO, Stories Current in* re¬ 
garding the Goblin of Oyeyama,, 
44 \ Matsumura journeys to, 
191 ; thirty-three shrines sacTcd 
to Kwinnon in, aoi 

Evo ; Kujtfcno - Sji*. An 
And:cot Cavern in Japan mso- 
eta ted with jii£, 109 

Kyuaaeuoh. The Lady of the 
Snow and, t$j, i|| 

L* no kb of Kb iveji. Ana ‘terasir 
the Sun Goddess, climUl the 
23 ; Tsnti-yum,. the M&Or 
God, ajso climbs the, 33 

L st>y o f Me rc y. Kwannon t alleC 
the, 202 

*■*»“ « Emblem iLENtr 
Smtaiya Waadbifiye thr 
J7J 

V* 

l# Land, Tub EvEBOHitw,1* Ap- 
pcan in tha Upa&eae bajlad 
M The Fisher 60y Urtibinu" 
as the Dragon Palace, ^4 

Land of TFia Followers of 
TUB Amyous. Shifcaiya WaakS- 
bi&ye visits the, 375 

Lasd of Giants, Shzfcaiya 
Waaflbidye Vunu? the, 375 

Land of the M^bmiho Calm. 
Chosen, the old name for 
Kama, 3:8 

Lavo ok Paradoses, Shikaiya 
VVasObcdyc visits the, 375 

OF PiRFECT HastCNESS, 
The infant Emperor, Antoku 
Teano* taken to, 300 

Land of Shahs. Shikaiya 
WasOhiflye visits the. 375 

LAUGH?**, God of. St* Kotei, 

211-313 
LEOBKn-S Butterfly, 2 G-21p; 

frrj'Sn Tlf £3?Ary of a Con- 
auW“-4o; Thornier, 

250-154; of Magical Animals 
Ktfik* {"The 

White Hait! of Inaba “), 
260; the three mystic Apes 
fii^irn in, 372 ; birds in, i~6- 
2S1; of dragon-flies, a 53; of Arc 
flics* 185—4^9; of the tea-plant 
297-299; of the Weird, 300- 
304: Of the sea, 323-341 ; of 
UraaEcmn, J2 J; Japanese taper 
Stiltons the source Of, 343 ; of 
the sea moos ter SfcjJ, 359- 
360; tniiicL-lkaeons, 370-379 

Lsohtviv^, Iiih Goddess 01,354 
Lights, Miraculous. Varieties 

in japan, 357, 353 
Liu-mu Islands. Chinese equi¬ 

valent lor Japanese Lucbu 
Islands, 324 

LovG-AE-Tii e Roots, Pa csss 
Variant foe Iha-uaga, 34 

Lonuford, Jos&jii 11, Refer¬ 
ence to Iht Story of Kon*t 
by, JaS, 320 

Loros. The Coldb*. Legend of, 
&0-&3 ; the sacred flower a! 
Baddiii&iiir 169 

** Lotus of tk h Law,11, Vdshd 
Studies, 33d1 



GLOSSARY 
l.ovi. Malden imjxnul teat olr 

4i a Corps* calcr, 311, 31a- 
FOMIJS, iff Japanese P&ctiy. 

; the Goddess of, 
JO* 

LpCHO Islands, The Jlp’iftr r 
pTonuncifttititi for tbe, 324 ; 
Chines equivalent. Li a-kill, 

* ^4 
Lick, Seven DjvjNrr:Es or, 

Bedtrn one of tb*. 206 * 
vuti&Ms, the Goddess of the 
S»t Of Love, of Beauty, of 
Eloquence zofl 3 charm* to 
cepr< sent* 34 S 

Lucky Bain-coat- Part of cargo 
of the TrcMiini Ship, 11 $ 

Lcwitt*. The fimt Chinese' t ea¬ 
rn aster. =92 : tiis Ca akif■1 The 
Holy Scripture of Tea zga ; 
woght alter by Emperor Tai- 

rang. 193 

Uadovna, Tan Japan tse, The 
Goddess of Mercy not in- 
appropriatcEy called, 20o 

“Muhmn's Gn*YB+TntiP Burial- 
ptaco of the Maiden of Uaai, 

Maiden OF KatSuSHIktA. Thb, 
The Ea|ti ofp as traHAtaLed by 
Professor B. H, Chamberlain, 

Maiden of Lust, The, And her 
tcivvn. ^13-316 j the grave o!B 

,315, 
MaipxnT with Tim Wooden 

Bowl. The strange story ofF 

Mar*. Moot to which Toteuiaro 
was challenged tp £d, #3 

Maiti Hioco. Attempts to cap¬ 
ture the Spint of the Peony* 
JJ». 173 

Malay Llemenys, Their eon- 
tfibuLion to Japanese charac¬ 
teristics, Jdii 

Mahikjko. Xd^hbcurof Yurfne; 
h:* unkindcc-tt to Koyuri* 36a- 

AND INDEX 
Singi as or Jataw,” 

data A. Walsh's reference 
to , T 

Mason , W. EL Reference to 
temple at Kawasaki timed to 
KSbfl Daishi, in Murray'i ffdrJ- 
hooA /vf Jjp.m, by, 33$ 

Mataxictii. Son of KannUa, 340 
JUtsu. Shi riser's maid. [67 
Ma-tsnSr 1* Daughter of m 

hshrrman at Takasago* 187 j 
rescue* Teoyti, their love. i£8* 

II, Bridge* Sacrifices 
associated with* 343* 344 ; Hon6 
Ycrsbihnro ami, 343. TO: The 
Bronze Detr g[p 275 

Matsu sip r a. A Shinto priest in 
charge of shrine of Qgnwiuki- 
Myfljtn, 191; journey to Kyfco 
tD appeal to Shagnn. rgi | 
his strange sight of a beautiful 
woman's face in a WfrtlF iga j 
the Poison Dragon End. 193 ; 
the Soul of the Mirror and,, 
193-iS^ 

MATSDKoo-oEfTA, Place in W*- 
kasa; one of the t bitty-three 
PSacra Stated to Kwantion, J04 

M\TSuv*Mi( Tin Mibros or. 
i$6-xg£ 

Mr.scv. Goddess of, Kweuqoo* 
the ■ compared lo Jii4. 104 

MiCjiihasa, An cEevemh-century 
oinciaJ; tankj by. quoted, 383 ; 
addre.Mifid : mAti to the Princess 
Masakn. 333 

Ml 1Dc. .I a. 1. 1 hfi Bell of, 141-143* 
II, Place near Otsu, in Omt; 

one oi th«B thirty-three places 
sacred to Kwannon. joj 

MJPIUNOE. Villa^d in province 
of Tango, in which Urashimn 
h vl L| f 3^4 

M a HU 3i oto-de ba. Place at Ujl. i n 
Ynmashiro; one of the thirty- 
three places sacred to KwuroOD, 
303 

Mlnamotp Clam, RefercncE to 
great sea-fight bctuieea Taira, 
dan and, 300 

MiNft. Wife of Tomorft. 333 
I Mcnokcciii. Loved by the Lady 

of ihe Snow. 130-151 

+J9 
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Mia. Shore of, an which the 

Mooa L*dyKi Robe of Feathers 
is found by Hai rukoo, t * b 

Meqnosev e, The Cob at. is the 
God of Manner*, detests 
cocks and bens* J76 

Mirhors. Significance of Japan¬ 
ese iga^ipZ- the Divine, into 
which Sun Goddes* vuk, ^ 
po5£5 at Ise„ 19] - the soul of 
the. f gj ■ old bronM mitrora 
contributed to form a bed, 
i$S; the mirror ol Mat&u- 
yaiaar *96-19* 

Mitpord, A. B, (Lord Redea- 
dale), Reference to hi* 2>^j 
fl/ Old Japan, j6i 

MiUShi, The Sortasjjin Dairtagcin 
Abe no, one ot Kajuya’i five 
Suitors, 66-70 

Mewa D aim v6 j nr. Japanese God„, 
in connection with whom, the 
Laughing Festival originated, 
22 5 

Mivauzl'. PREhicasa, FTince 
Yamato meet* and weda. 55 

Ihvuisf. The Cluunarjon O E < -iia o 
go, one til Kaguya'g hve suitots, 
GG-70 

M]£ahdf The three mystic Apes 
id Japanese legend are Kika- 
wxk, iwazani, and, jjj 

Uncurb* KO-tTBA. Peasant of 
village of, who dung his children 
into a n ve r, JI i 

Hoieotand CSon of a Peach 
His n> man tic discovery, 38; 
his id ventures in tbn North* 
Eastern Sea, 59-62 

Mouoyh, Kino, KSbfl Daishi's 
work ridiculed by. 237-248 

Mongol-:*. Hdemen ls^. their con¬ 
tribution to Japanese cha- 

■T4CUT1ELSCS, xiii ; IrgCUd f* 
mvaMon of japan by, j 50 

Mosju Bowfso, The Lotif of 
Wisdom ; K4bdDafcshiand*jw 

Moon. Bebcto( Jauanese jwasancs 
r# the ttare in lie, t&2 

UoofjnLK. The Lady Kaguva 
and, 7W* 

l^nmM <.qdf Tjtiki -yumi, son. of 
izanagi afid luiuim, mo 23 

4JO 

MOOS Labv, Till. The fisher, 
man finds Robe of Feathers oi 
J=$F119 

Moonland. The capital of, 
the birthplace of Kaguya, 
Lady Knguya departj to# 70 

Mook* Pa lack ** tub. The 
dance that makes, mm round. 
128 

Morning Calm, Tgh Land or 
Tiifi. Otherwise Qiwieii, the old 
name for Korea* \2& 

Wonais* William. Story of "The 
Robe of Feathers" resemble 
Norse lesea-1—=« Tht Latid 
Easi 0/ rAi Stfs and Wtti of i^i 
jifpiWi 127 

Mgbokoshi, Ti±* Land or. 
Mmshi required to fare io, 67 

Mdjlotaoa, The Lord of Isoj 
one of Kaguyaps five Suitors, 
66-70 

Mosaic u. His death by the Lady 
o| the Snaw, 130 

MutEfEns Tita Citiosr tog 
MountAiif. L Woman, ttt* 

11. Mnu.h 355 
Mountain SldDKfc, S** Goblin 

Spider 
Mountain. Tua CiACKLiisc. Th< 

Btory of the hate and badger on. 
ajd-ife • 

Mountain* Tua Spieit or ma. 

Uubau, One of the Maided of 
I nai '» lovers, Jlj-jtG 

MuDf Sea tiJPh Visited by Shikdiva 
lVaafibi6ytr J75 

Mugksyama. The priests of, 
lequire a Ml. 194 ; one mirror 
used i& making bed of. refuses 
to melt. 1 £3 

MuNAKimo np . Tsukogt a 
divine swofd, disco vexed by 
Susu-no-o and gj vcu by him 
to the Gods of Heaven, 30, 
sword of, given to Yamatp, (54 

HusttticakO. A poet, who wrote 
r* the lovers o£ the Masden pf 
L'flair 11 j 

Mustf Kokusiii. a priest; his 

Er’?'-Kiiii-.t espedence with Lli« 
coc^^ter 
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A celebrated punter 

under whom Siwira studies* 
t22 

MvtkolcHiV. The Pra^on inti¬ 
mately assorted with Japan¬ 
ese. j6,J ■ the Dragon in Lhkn™ 
And "j aji-iUititd 363 

N 

Kacfsh -no-JO. The Lord. Fitltfr 
of the Princess Ay*, I72* I?? 

NAKAVAW4-t)m. Flacf rs-ar 
Kftbc*. m Set?>11; one of the 
thirty-thie* places sac re . i to 
KwaouniK 204 

1,1 Namgpaishi/f A Tajianwe 
poem describing Life of famous 
saint K6bfl Daialli. 334 

KtfAQv Fishing village, de¬ 
stroyed b>” earthquake, 339; 
experience ol Knnsuke and his 
son Mntakichi while EfthLtlg 
mear, .340, 34I 

Nan-isd^ Bice at Kara, m 
Yuuto; one of the thirty- 
three places sacred to Kwanaejn, 
3Ctf 

N'AfttiAI-JI. Place in Tango; one 
o! the thirty-three places sacred 
to Kwaimon, 204 

Ks-RIa!, Moust. Salon Zenji uni 
Kwannon on. 204-2^6 

NAht-ss Tsushimanoeaw;. An 
oClitiEl who considers the swnrrl 
secured by Sunkicbi * sacred 
treasure, 337 

Naeu. Genno arrives at moor of, 
9$ 

Na^ip no Yoechi* A fan* the mark 
ol bow oi, 243 

National Antheh. English 
and Japanese compared. 384 ; 

Japanese, based cm an ancient 
song m^imoned in the 
fAiu, 3S4 

NstpRa. Japanese love lor, 
itio, 161 ; Japan™ poetry 

and. 380-386 
NirMBii Wojld. St* Yemi 
N»W Ye*E. PiOe-lrte and the 

Festival of the. 176 ; Paikoku 

nod origin of charm connected 
with, 2t2 i quaint observance* 
at Festival ol, 2:29. 321 

NjCiiirKN, The founder of the 
Buddhist sect of that name, 
240; name of* means Sun 
Lotus, 240- Eh a ehorta to 
iwtore Buddhism to its old 
purity. 240, 241 ; exiled to 
I to for thirty yean by H6|6 
Toloynri, 241 : hi* escape from 
execution. 241 : a^ain exiled, 
and dwells on Mount Uioobu, 
241 ; attemp' - to replace Lhe 
ordinary ntjinfrd. 24? ; wrote 
M Book to TramiuiiEue the 
Country," 241 

Ki-owatsu-pO (" Hall of the 
Second MnnnJF). The Buddhist 
temple ot. 2Q4 “ small copper 
imago Of Kwannon in temple 
Of, 204 

tr N ih 0 ftoi(“ Chronic Ees of 
Japan ,JJ, Written in Chinese 
an.f completed *.n_ -jq, and 
deals wLth. the myitis, legend3* 
&c., from early times to A.P. 
697. sV; male and female 
principles, reference to, in, 21 

Knbond. Takes infant Emperor, 
Antoku Tenao* to the Pure 
Land ot Perfect Happiness. 300 

NlkJlO+ First Buddhist Lem pi* 
at, founded by ShftriS Shock nA 
242 ■ notice to Tfugii and Other 
demons prior to wait of Yedo 
Shogun to, 355 

NlK^Pd, A priest* famous for 
powers to exorcise evil spirits, 
357,3S« 

Nik mi- Grande hi Id of T aka -mi- 
muiubi; sent to govern Cen¬ 
tral Land of Reed-Flams, 30 j 
presented with gifts by Ama- 
terajm, 32 ; gives Urumc as wife 
to the Deity of the Field-Piths, 
33- meets and weds Kd-no- 
han*, |4; Hoderi (Kl lure -sh L ne ,fJ 
nnd Hoori p Fire-fade"), sons 
of* 34 

NlTFpif, Kamakura At one time 
capital of, 8s- pictorial art 
given to, by Buddhism. 114 



lie N&t or lyrical drama of 
Jt9 ; bell-maker* skill of* [40 ; 
tan of. *4j; tea-drinking in! 
associated with Bu4dh]- n, 703 

^ ipi-oa: esjl Womeii, colour -printa 
depicting, do not. re veil emO’ 
tiQn* t ij; mirrors, si Enjficioce 

raf, 190 
Ntsvaka* Gejmo prAyj that the 

jewel Maiden might attain, 
9; J desire for not-tiding finally 
ittaiufii id, 109 ; signification 
contrasted with Karma, 144 

f *5*-” The typical drama of 
hipped, 119; ths ro^iLfeiFQ one 
of ltie finest of tbe. iSfi 

hocucmr Yo^a, 5m Tone 
_ Noguchi 

Noto. YGsho born »t, j 

O'AKA-Mocifi. A deity of Mount 
Fuji, 132 

Ob*, KaoB^cdiKA, Yoritomo 
sa^-ed from power of* by two 
dove*. 377-2?S 

O Cwo SixS, Dwells on HatSu- 
•™“ l8bmdK JJ7 : Git Like the 
brother Of, : Sfunsakn the 
favoured suitor of. Jifl : death 
Of* ; ihrino raised to*, ttg 

Oga WA cm -M vflj I ft. Shrine of 
ftelcrred to 191 ; Mataumra, 
me Stddta ptiest in charge of 
shrine of. lot 

O-Hiwa-San. Tjny doll riim^d.a 1 j 
Ofta-Kus'KOSMt, Tbe Deity oi 

KSy U,c B™“ 
MMfitaia-FoaMsor and Spim 
01 the Mountains; father of 
none.-bane and Iha-n^iza tj ■ 
present! hia daupbter lo Nirngi; 

Oj.n. Sen of Emptesa ]i|s™ 

V* V" Pr^BP“ Kmg pff«ots tbc liiie Jewels to, jit 
Ul D"* IW in Yamatp ■ 

lh'rty*thr« FUc« 
sacrod to Ivwannon ao 1 

GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
°K*KL'ftA K*l£LiO. T*J Boo* Of 

Tin by, 290 
OKI Ulas-ds. Oh be Skinu 

bamahrd Iq KaoJihitm tide 
rttJw.333 jja 

Okt-yah*. Scuobt sent to great 
ciyptomeria-tree on, igj 

OLii Japait. Doll handed down 
from generation to gcfieration 
l*t+ 21 5 

Gmi, Fkovxnc* or, Yanmo 

» ^atc flayi MrPcnt tn» J7 
Oyjt a Paigaki/*p f■■ The Greater 
learning for Women >')► A 
treatise by Kaib&ra, tn 

O^o«o Tosu. K&bfl Daiihi'i 
work ridiculed by. 23B 

Oifo-No Kiati. Appear* before 
tna judgment Seat of Kmm.vO 
ihc Judge of Souls, uo 

Orib 11 $11:iia. Oii^n,JS Hojo 
Takatoki and ii banished to 
Kufthtmh, 3 j 3* 334 ; his grief 
a <■ its wing bis dau n h trf, Tokoyo, 
334; taught aiiti* |>y Tokoyo* 
}H~h6; sei at liberty by 
Hojo Takatoki* 330 

Otqhiwh, Tun Pic fwcpss. 
daughter ol the Dragon [Sea) 
"nfrpjf became die bride 
□f Unahjma, 323; beatows gift 
of the Box of the Jewel 
Han 1,,! on Ura- 
HhjnL:i, 

O -TOici; -San; Girl doll of life- 
Size class* 2I5 

OroTACmiiAitfA, PaiKcitss. Wile 
of Prince Yamato, 51, 51; 
ilrawaed in Crcss>LQg Strait* of 
Kadxmp 0 

0 fovoP Favourite Amonc; ladies 
Of the Prince of fit ten, 205 ; 
a cat in form of a woman 
catties grievous kirin to Fnuce 
of Hizen, a 65-j 

Gware* PnovcNca of. Yamatn 
Take passes through, et 

Oya&ja. On^isAtfc a hero of 
Japan* *ii 

Oyaho# AssQitierd name of the 
2.L ^ Sqdw+ ^ Which 

■he introduces hoiaeU m Kyu- 
£aemoup 



GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
Oybyama, Thb Goblin of, 44-4^ 
Oiaxi* Ma DaMJL Reference to 

atory told by„ regarding Koao 
iuuI Kohaku Jo, SB 

F 

Palace Dhac.os, *' E«J^«a 
Lu3il" appears asF in ballad pj 
Ph The Fisher Boy Uraihima/1 
2=4 

Fa ik a pi sb, Tub Bodohxsy. 
Tapcitry wrought by Kwiumou 
depictiaBn ooi 

Piosvr The Spirit of the, t?r - 
Lhc Princess Aya Iqvc^, in the 
form of a young and hnD.bonis 
famuTdi, 1*1, 

Fee say* Fbdfbs&ohl Japanese 
tnimoTY amh 10-' 

Fiekub Lots, Reference to his 
M.1-:r.n!M<! ■CAry^dn/iCllXJ 

Ftgggtt, Sia F, T+ Cherry and 
plum hlwsoma, reference to* to 
TAtf Gat^l-an/ japan. byF 174 

Plain Of High Hraven. StLsa- 
fiCMi visits bis sister, Ama- 
tcfaSU „ in, 35-37 

POETRY, JaNa^SSB. A. note on, 
j£q-j£.&; ?dr. Noguchi's The 
p&frimago and, J$0 ; the TanAa 
btuJ Htikku described, 3S1 ; 
reference to the J?ydJta-»iH- 
i&shtu (" Single Vetoes by a 
Hundred People**}, 383 ; refer¬ 
ence Id a Joh^j by Yasuhule 
Btitiya. 3S2 ; quo La do a frsjia 
the x* Flower Dance " of Hi ago 
province; 383 ; quotation Irom 
Ja«*4 by the eleventh-century 
Df^gol Micbimasa, 383 » refer- 
ttice to Nature pesetas, 384; 
English National Anthem com¬ 
pared with Japanese National 
Anthem, 3^4 1 ouot-irina. from 
Nature poem by Is*, 3^4 ■ 
quotation Lrona the 
by tweilth-ceEi Lur y trdQSfi, 
Chfimei* j*g; touching h$kku 
quoted, ^niten by Chiyo after 
tfw death of her iKifo son, 
3^5 • mono no awan wu itiiru 

("the Ah-ness of thinp#Pb a 
phrase ’which describes most 
acc anilely the whole sigEUi- 
cance of, jEb 

Poisok Dragoy, Thh, His evil 
influence, 193 

Polynestak Mythology, Rangi 
{Heaven) and Papa (Earth) 
correspond to Japanese J» and 
Vff* 31 

Fooroo. Kwanjiq transported, 
to Island of, 700 

Poverty. Japanese superstitious 
and HiSniKi ; ■JTr, the God of, 
349- insect, ^iinkjrpin^i the 
Japanese name for, 349 

PjLtctotis Titinss. Sst Hotel* si j 
" Priest, 0*b- l sen b Other- 

wise Is^uDbonliii ; also ruck- 
named Utile Finger and Gras a- 
of Com , 364 

Pyai’LE. Hae.l of tied NortH 
Stas. Emperor sick at, jtf 

Q 

Qcn-T {Futsm^ Turn, of Tottori. 
309-311 

R 

Raidem, The Cud of Thunder k 
yjo; often found in company 
w^h F Elgin or Raitaro, cjq ; 
his lavoi.tr toward Japan, 330 

ILajjTI. The Thunder Animal, 

Raiko. L A doughty knight 
who socks oat and a lays the 
GniMln of OyeF 45-48 ; pre¬ 
sented with a jar of in real 
SUM iShimOcn-Kidoku-SImj in 
tended by the Goblin King, 4$ j 
gives aiM to the Cob]in, 47 ■ 
s.lava Lh>bhllF 4* ; returns to 
RvAto, 4$ ■ his ilmess, 4S; 
restored to health by slaying 
of the GobUn Spider, "49 ; 
another vemou of the legend, 
49-ji. It. A wealthy bm 
m-au maa, whose meanu«a la 
cured by Iuari, 10a, 103 



RAtTABo, Raiilen. the Thunder 
Corl, often foontI in company 
with. 250; Bimbo and, 252/253 

Rat, The hour of the, ?6 - 
f>aikofcnh*r an, 312 

11 IUuka Sutaa» Tith* Refer- 
cnee to Karma in, 145 

RKi'E-sp^LE, LcpfiD. s« Mitfofd 

t,98 
R9Ls, Opifdon of. wt Taosncse 

add Mongol*, xlii 
Kendal, Plain of, 49 
Rece. Gem o?r 5W fonri 
Rjked. The greatest of tea- 

^tets, 396; the friend of 
ra* ko - LSj iteyoshi, sg6m 1197 

HEN-jiy. King of the Sea; 
YarqatO fa.isea anger of, 56 ; 
anger of. appease,d by Princess 
OtoticMbaBi, 56: takes to 
wife a Dragon Princess, 
"75: tbe Jelly-flab, the 
monkey, and, 273-27 5 

Hit* YAK Wjnklii. Vi s o the of 
Old Japan, 136 

Risttfo St'K. Sj>[rit of Death- 
Stone in form of the Jewel 
Maiden it Court of. 98 

Rivtfe, Caiui of tub. Set 
Kappa, 350, 

RtvKi Rock. See Ka&hjsu, 244 

Roau-s, The pine-tree md the 
of, 176j reference to the 

God oit j46 

Rone Thb Fbatiifr. Brought to 
Kngnya by the Moonfnlk 74 

Rock Island, Kansu ke and 
Matalocbi behold Spirit of the 
Great Aw.ibt onr 341 

Rokkabu-dO, Piaxc at Kyoto' 
one dE the thj 1 Ly-thnhp olaccs 
sacred to Kwannaq, 304 

Depicted, On rn flying 
_oFtoiH, u erne of the j^rnc H in 
Japan™ art, 357 

Rokith a ra-dhka. Plat* at Kybtfr 
ope of the thirty-three plncci 

*° ^’,?aEinon- My 
Rosas. Cbm*** nobcrtne regaled 

wish ghostly itones r* butter- 
fli-ps, 216 

Ro^:. Hi* Magic Pdlow of 
ureams, e 19-123 

+I4 

GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
Run bn, A pri«t who pray* foi 

the Prince o( HiZeq* 256 
Russia. Establishment oi mili¬ 

tary oBtport at Wiju leads to 
war with Japan* 329 

KrtSBitl. High-priest of Shin- 
Ranzui -In ; Sni nxabnzd lent 
by Vnai to, 331 

S 

Sackbi> Ksr. Part of the cargo 
of the Treasure Ship,. ns. 116 

Sack [FECK, Hvhas. See "Super- 
stiliett, 342 

Sadayq. Princes* AyaT& favourite 
maid, 173 

Saga. Ewrehok, Rdba DaLshi 
forms funtetd obsequies qfr 350 

S^ijosisf, The Pbq^Eiix and, 2 
SAiKOt? Sanj^-san Seio ("The 

Thirt y three Places -p y Rever¬ 
ence bestowed upon the, 201 

Sat ko-KaWaba. -'The Dry Bed 
of the River of S^ole/1 106; 
place where all children go at 
death. 106: the legend of the 
Humming; of the. 107 

Saegn £e3J|1- Kwacmoq's sacri- 
hce on behalf of, an Mount 
Nanai, 304-20G 

Sakata Kejkak&d, Name given 
by Votimitn to Kintaro, 36a 

Salwjsit* Mrs, C. M. New Year 
Festival described by, 210; 
reference to the forii by, r?6, 
iZf ; reference tq Faxs of Japa 11, 
P7-, 243 ; reference to On 5yj»- 
bohsm end Symbolic Certwi-mies 
Of M* Japanese, by, 244 

SAMfrnrTO ( A Shark Person ”)r 
TGtaxfl kindly succour*, 376: 
the jewel-tear* ol+ 377-179 

Sajeimorl A great warrior; 
become* a rice-devouring insect 
called Sanemcri-San, 2^4 

Sa k -oa -n 1 citi. Pine-tree coa- 
spLcooua at the Festival of 

e 
Phikcbss, Ia^tmbalUliI 

b^&tp^ P4ga to* 3bj-36ja 
the magic mallet and, j66 



GLOSSARY 
SfeimcHf- Divef from Tamria's 

Joste and seenlea the Wemum'i 
Swnrd, 357 

Sako GfcS^lALMQJ* Tsun-eyo, 
Peasant who bums three dwarf 
trees to five warmth to Tdki- 
yori. iflj-lGG ; goes to FLimi- 
Aura. 1E5 ; rewarded by TOki- 
yert by being presented wjEh 
the villages oJ Hatia-idii, 
timed a, and Saknrai. [£5. 

Sanugi KO Mit-jlkko. Discover* 
Lady Ka^uys* (” Precioua- 
Slender - Bamboo - of - the - 
Fidd-of-Autumn"). GS 

Sameu^to-TCawa, 11 The River 
of the Three Roads” along 
Which the dead journey. 222 

Saw All A. Pupil Ql the artist 
Tenth* 12a ; low Kimi, 
Tenko'S niece. tia-=inS 

SavhmOS, Kato. A rich man who 
lived in palace oi the Shflgun 
Aihikaga. 37o ; Ishidomard 
son of. 371 - becomes a pnest 
in the temple of Kongobuji, 
on Mount Koya. 37* 

Su. Legends of the, 525-541 ; 
Unuhima in the palace of the 
Sea-King. 315. 3-8 ; of Mud. 
visited by ShLkaiya Wasflbiftye. 
&?4 

Ska God. Sr* God of the Sear 35 
Sbasttorb. Tub Spirit of thh, 

is unfavourable to Empress 

Jw*». 1J1 , 
Sbfukuji- Plane in Iiuttij - one 

of the thirty-three places sacred 
to Kwannon, 203 

S c > g it %. Otherwise Ko-ao-hana- 
■aka-yi bime ; as Ko-no-ldta, 
the wife of Ninigi, 34: the God¬ 
dess of Fuji, 132 

Sztcnih = moo □tain recluses. j?6, 
157; YGahO, ihe first great 
Japanese. J0; Emmei becomes 
B, 356 s Japanese art and. 357; 
Cbokoro a. 337+ Gama a. 357- 
Tekkai a. 357; Kumi a. $$?; 
Roko a. 357 

Srmtaro. Hit viiit to the Land 
of Perpetual Youth (Mount 
Fuji). 133, LJ4 

AND INDEX 
Sumer. Cat and the, did not 

weep when the Lord Buddha 
died. 264: tbe White Sea, 
otherwise Yofiini-Nushi. 334 

SaamniL a great artist; legend 
ft his ti be ration from impnaou- 
ment by painting rats. 1 e$ 

SsLta, Sam-bitci ^nd T&tarft »i 
tbe Long Bridge oi. 37^-379 

Skve-v C005 of Goqo FOhtuhb. 
The favourite theme of the 
Japanese artist, tl$: ShiaCft 
Ism. Taoism, Buddhism, and 
Brahm ajusm. the source of the. 

US 
Sjiajia Ml'nl The Lord Buddha; 

l-gemd tm b:a sacrifice as a 
hare. 255 

Shblf of Souls- Food placed cm, 
by ShioxabuTO. 229 

Smoojj. Temple called, built at 
Shido-qq-ura by Kamil an, 91 

ShiDO-KO-OEa. Boy af. S9; 
KamaUri builds temple called 
Shidoji at. 93 

SmKtHTSDTSu no Oji [,kSalt4fta- 
cl4er,p^ Conveys Hooil to the 
Palace of the Sea God, 15 

Shin KivouEiD-DEkA. Tlaoe in 
Karima; one of the thirty-three 
places sacred to Kwannon. 204 

SbUtcI. Bitten by a snake Id 
the Valley ol Shimi zutanr, 1&7 - 
rescued by Yrahisawa* 167; 
found dead at the bottom of the 
Violet Well, e 6» 

She^qo!(4hC. Buddhist sett 
fonmled by K&bft Dalshi. 234 

Shessakit. Favqqred suitor lar 
band of 0 Cho $an, 338 - raises 
shrine to 0 Cho $aqh 339 

5 m st ft. Temples, contrasted 
With those of Buddhism, 114 ; 
old CDStOEQ aesodaKeil with 
Mount Fuji. 131; cult. ** The 
Way ol the Gods11 symbol ol 
the Right Direction, According 
to the dogmas of the. 427 

SiJIN'TftaSM. Reverence to dead 
tAUgbt by. xn; legends relating 
to Japanese heroes enriched by, 
XVI : the toni originally aaso 
dated with* sjft 

4*5 



GLOSSARY 
Sl!TJ.Sr£AB1T,R&J Ha 01 WALL, fills 

in lav* with Tsnyo, 22$; the 
sad story of the lovers* fate* 
353-zjij ; Temora, servant 
sy? : Ilaku&dfi Yuaai advises, 
13®: £!<>-* ta the high-priest 
Hyteki,ajt * 

5htRp.ErrA Rfir The phantom cats- 
and. 269, 2fo 

Sumo* Seut by Efflitia^S to 
conquer the tiod of Wealth 
si iF atj 

S]jrrA-T£&i>HiUB f" Lower-shine. 
Princess11J. Wed by Ame- 
vraka, Jl 

Shq-Cejj KU-Bai. The name tm* 
bracing tiie three cmblnnj of 
tJie Pine, Bamboo, and Pi uni- 
flower, 19; 

S^'CrOl^jT-s. Kamakura. seat of. 
of the H^jO family, 81; Vcdo 
Government Baines notice to 
1 engu and Other demons prior 
to aiie visit to Nikko of the 

_ 353 
Sn&jd* A sea monster fond of 

sacred mMt J59; legend tt 

\ arinu and, 359-362 
Siigsm, The f bonder Cod, 

ibwfcn, and, 354 ; Chij-o alain 
bv, 354; makes peace with 
Chiyo after she has been 
restores] to life, 254 

Sm'frs, Siifind. Founder of first 
Buddhiit temple at Nikke. a4J * 

legend n sacred bridge ol 
N]kko^ 342 

Suosi[*-5as-, place In Karima- 
cne of the thirty-three places 
sacred to Kwarmon, 204 

SHtsTfcKiifljfc The Goblin King 
OJ Oyeyaona; his doings cm 
Mounl °ye, 44-48; Kind- 
tuia. & daughter snatched away 
by. 45 ; ILbksi at bail uf. 47 - 
rruglc iaki drunk by Zj * 
attacked and slain by Raikol 
4?—48 

S!iiT]iJ H. Goan or, Legend 
Of tbr Lndy q{ the Snow in 
h!3 A ncteni Tote* and Fplk- 

jJ™ ^ JaPa** l23fc 15a* i6|, 

4** 

AND INDEX 
Ssiows Tim Lady or mi, 

\nk--Onjnn iaF 149; Mosaku 
and, 149, f|o- Minokichi and, 
149-151; Mr. R. Cordon Smith 
xn his AfuitHt Tales iTp/jt- 
Jnrj cf JopflH describe, 152, 
[ 5 J : Kyarnemon and, 15 a* 15 j 

&0DA. Ito. A young Soldi fir who 
t] ^covers cause of illness of 
Print* pf Hizcn, r66-^64i 

So 04v-BASA. The Old Woman of 
the Three Roa da. ns&ociaxed vt th 
the Festival el the Dead. Ill- 
Ten E iafcsu-Ka, bus band ol. 22 2 

Son a Sadavoshi. Visits temple 
□f Ken-cho-jl 110 ■ appears 
before Ejiiinn-O, 110; Tr m ■ 
bt-icil by Jiis, no. ill 

SOjiji. Place aq Setlaa; one oi 
the thirty-three places Hatred to 
Kwancnn. 204 

Sos-an^ Sent by the Lord of 
lushmwda to cryptnnieriadree 

^ on Oki-yami, IHkp tgj 
Ss'ikrr- Of die Mountaio, 33s?; ol 

the Fields, yio ; of Grate* 330; 
ol the Seashore, jji; o| the 

^ Sword, £36 
Stab Lovris. Stare (possibly 

Lyn and Aquih) shine vim 
five colours at yearly meeting 
of the, 147 

Street Everlasting. Place for 
ghost* to wand-fir in, 234 

Stheet or Aseo Men. Near 
Street Everlasting, 334 

Stores. Poetry susses Ud by 
namei given to, by the Jana' 
nese,i|? 

SyictiiE. Of Japanese lover*, in 
culled f 1 love-death ” 
or IH passion Hjcath,*1 144 ; set 
also Aflra-hri, or seppuku, 161 

Sullivan, Sim Abthujl Keicr- 
*-m:e to TAm Atibada. by, gi 

Sur Gaddess. Amk-tnasn, 
daughter oj Itanagi and Ira- 
™, the. 33 ■ the dead fear 
to gaze upon the, 109 F the 
trurror in witieli she gares 
rtiosw at 1st. ig,; nutini 

g“ :cia.tfd with, at Now 
Year !■ estival. 2jg 



GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
StJFKILSTXTiGP. ]&pgWK3fi. ViJlDUS 

formr* o3, J43-J49i human 
sacrifice with, 342- 
344 ; form* of divination. 344“ 
346; unlucky year* and days, 
546* $47 i strange, relating to 
children. 347. 34B j charms 
associated with Japanese* 348; 
the Beckoning Leai< 348 : 
T-hmbogams (the Cod of 
Poverty) and, 349; lUtmbc- 
mushi (M Poverty-Insect "j and, 
3491 the BttJtw, 338, 359 

SuauoAr The Elixir of Life sent 
to the highest mountain in, 
by the Mikado, 79 ; ties Fuji 3; 
Visu lived oh plain of, 136 

Su&A-MOG (“'The Impetuous 
Male11), Child of Iz&nagi and 
itohami. *3 ; brother ol the 
Sun Gcddes, Ami-tinni, c> ; 
an undesirable mud cruet deity, 
33 ; banished by parents to 
Voiui. ; proposes to hist 
visit Plain of High Heaven., 
25 : hi* sister, Ama-tetWL pre¬ 
pares to wthjUntl him* ; bn 
tricks her by guile, ; Amu- 
ter&su fl«s (rcra the cruelty 
of, 1J l finally banished to 
VomL aB ; axri vei at Ri vei Hi, 
2(1 ; seeks hand oi Kuahi-nada- 
h-cne, 29 ; wins her by slaying 
the eight-forked serpent, 29, 
30; the 7>/ign = emanations 
from 351 

M SuTfcA, Tubasuuu - JUiWiHG" 

A holy utita given by Ryftscki 
to ShtmabutA, 13a 

Suzuki SuiciiiiLG. Discovers 
Kiucbi 1 acijfayt'tnon, 353 

SwokD. M The -Gras* -Cleaving/1 
a divine weapon discovered by 
Susa-no-o. 30 j giveo as a 

Lit ia Prince Yustte, 54 ; the 
pint of the, 33O 

T 

TAiico-HrDgYC»m+ The friend oi 
H; ksu, jq6, 297 

Tai&a. VoshiLuino killed in * 

battle with, 41; Kiyowiori, the 
cruel leader ol the clan, 41 : 
finally conquered and driven 
into the sea it Dan-no-nra by 
Bcnkfli and Voshitsune, 43 

Ta:ua ClaS. Great Sea-fight fe- 
(erred to, between Minamata 
clan and. JOQ 

Tajeea-ko-VUsaeado. Swarm of 
butterflies during preparation 
for revolt by, 217 

Takachim. Ujume and com¬ 
panions reach summit of. 3.3 

Taicahama. The White EuLLer- 
dy and. 21%, ulp 

TaKa-UMCUSTDE. God who send A 
^EUEgk to govern the Central 
T-aad of Bed-Platm, 30 

"Takasaco." L The famous pines 
of, referred tu, 159 ; Matstte, 
daughter of a fisherman at, 
187-189. II. CoEisidered PH® 
of the finest oi the Na or clas¬ 
sical dramas. 186 

Tak?uu. Brigand, slain by 
Vammto, 32 

Takshu, InroKO. Outlaw* slain 
by Yatimto, 53 

** T Asaroki Monolutaui." F. 
Victor Dickinsri trauslatioa 
of* v 

Tama, Maid-servant of Katariya 
iCyflbei, 3^3; revisit to muter 
and mistress alter her death, in 
the form of a dy, 3I4 

Tamana. Loved by TC-tarO-* 377- 
379 : TGturiS weds. 370 

Tamath-Bako. Otherwise " The 
Box of the Jewel Hand ■ gift 
bestowed by Princess Otolume 
oh Urashifiu, 327 

Tamua. Fkovimc* of. Raik&and 
companions reach, 45 

Tahiyo5hi. Death of Sea 
Serpent, Yofuat - Nushi, im¬ 
parted to, 335 

TaN’abata. Alternative, The 
Weaving Lady; daughter of 
the Cod of the Firmament, 
126 ; wife of llikobosm, y6, 
1J7 

Taz^qo, Village oi MidEuuo*, in 
the province ol, 334 

¥7 



TAtfTG(Tlf[-DElUl+ Pl|K Dar 
Tsinii, in Mi no; one of the 
thirty-three ptacn -tiered to 
Kwanooq, 204 

"3E&' 
T*_bao*, CaptAiK. The 

Sword and, 136, 3j7 
Tawaha Toda riltf Lord Bag of 

Stitt'Hidesato, <5 2-64 
Tia, Origin of firal plant, jqi r 

m China, 2^291 - Luwuil 
tht first Chinese tea-muster, 

> ChA&iwg the Holy Scnp- 
Eurt of. i[j: ; drunk bv Z?n Bi«ta before image of Eodhi 

harma (Dammal. 291 - Pro- 
fessor a H. ChiiEtiberlain on 
tea ceremonies. 293 : punpUet 
On, by Buddhist priest Eisai, 

; Rikin the greatest 
01 tea’masters, 2^ 297 

TUA-Mi^Kivo. In England And 

cwlT*rteii- 291 ; 
toe ipfcJofor on, apo; I>rP 
Jobq^DQ regarding b;s' p„>; 
pcRjiiey to, -51; ^ a ritual ln 
Japan, ip I 

TJtA-^zni.s. Story of the 
miraculous. sfis-jQ* 

l-a^ADiucRj r Hand - stroke - 
elder }. Wife of Ashi-mid iu chi 
and mother of Kushi-nada- 
bimeK jo 

Datsij-B*, Husband of 
Sodiq-Baba, 3Jj 

Tkxqo. Km 5 of the, his kind¬ 
ness in YoshiUuue* 41 j* * 
reference to story of the. 351 f 
Ffttukawa imitate* a, tc* - 
Modem behef in the Ul ! 
officii]^ of the Yedo Govern! 
Ment and their bdieS m the 

1* 
TBNGo-KAKtFsm - =7 l# Kidden 
by a T*nf „ ■ ^ 5 j , |CJff#nrJ ^ 
au BCCoqui Qj trie, jTi_ 1 tt * 

r**UKv. priQC# [^£4^ 
{jLitrai to fnuruey tad m order 
to procure the Be*,™ Bow] 
ol me [,orc| Buddha fi-r 

T™*°L1 Art mister to Sawara . 
Kimi 3 uncle, 433 

«** 

glossary and index 
TfiNNoF Antoku. Infant Ernpemi 

who perished fn the s^reat iea- 
oght between the Taira and 
Himmoto claas, joo 

Tbovo. Rescued by Matsnr, and 
tl br ter, tsa, 

Thought - Comjhnhtg.0 a 
Cod who brings birds from the 
Eternal Land to temot the 
Sun Goddess back to Heaven 
*7, 30 

TsVHDll, Legends in regard to 
250*254; Bakm't JCumeno 
T*Yt*t* Am* Y# No t>uxt 
rr the God Of, a»: Anim.iJ ■ 
Raijil the, 2Kl; Bird; Raicho 
the. JJI ; Woman, KlUUnaii 
™*p 2J3; Child; RaHnro the. 

Record; SAintai-ki the 
*S* 

Tjidnomji Cods. Eight virietiea 
rest on Izaimmij 241 
Raidea. 250; jif legends, 
!f°*JS4; ah&kBtt and the, 

Tina Jewels. Sent by hand of 
isura as a gift from the Dragon 

t»:! i? srftis 
Maiden Coucttbinc to, 9g, 11. 
Ex-Emperor, Wishes to build 
temple to Kvmanon id Kyoto, 

Tobikawa^ An ex - wrestler of 
MiL-iUe who imitates a Tfngu. 
JS3 

TOCHL lshi2E[Vuri discovers a 
«>^l m. which he aUcm to 
haguya. 68, $9 

TomnA-aMHA. Ch&jo Hime, a 
Buddhist mm. retires to temple 
Of- 301 

Tooo. AdhibaC, A hero of Japan 
XII r 

Toxivun, Reoevt Mjchireo 
Wftl to bcicli Di Kiursliigoye to 
be beheaded by 24 r 

ToiiwAx Wife Of YMlhtumo, 
qotber of Yoahitidne ; *t hrf 
mtr.l.iin.j'j Jtith ,hc wedn 
biycmori. 41; nr*ea YoKu. 
Uunc to avcDfe h« iathcri 
death, 41 



GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
TOXITORT, SlEUY'Oj'l. A C«U* 

brated Regent during reign of 
Eoiperor Go Fubkuu, lSj - 
his tni'mon to relieve peasant* 
from grasping nifttinl* and it* 
Kquei, tSi-IHa 

ToxOYO* Daughter ol On be 
Shima, 334; her search alter 
her father 134-jjti: alayi 
Yoftind-Sushi (the Wiute Sea 
Serpent), 335 

Toxucd ^iklimtI, The great 
Buddhist abbot of the eighth 
century, act 

Tok l’ ta no. His scepticism re- SaniLug foxea, &E)d bow he WM 
eluded by them, gS-ioo 

TdicutarG-SaH, The hoy doll 
Of life-siTc, 31 $ 

TOkv^. Covered with isbes [torn 

Fuji volcano, iji 
Toii-uz-Ci.. One of Sbintaburfi's 

ierVatltl* 3^0; Mine mis of, 

iLTohu,h Tin, Meaning of = 
u Fowl - dwelling 11 or H4 Bird - 
rest,” 3 26- reScrence to Pro¬ 
fessor B. H. Chamberlain and, 
n6; reference to Dr, W, G, 
Aston and, : '* The Foot- 
■tool of the King ” the m-u&l 
perfect gateway in the world. 
12j ; ilru. Solwey'6 reference 
Iof 22f 

TOtAftO. Samibitoencconred by, 
376. 377 ; falls in love with 
Tamaua, I7J-J70; weds 
Tamaua, 379 

Tottohi. The futon f quilt I of, 

jOQ-jii 
TOYO - TAMA f Kich - jewel "). 

Daughter of the Gadweds 
IlcKin, 36; ^ives birth to a 
son. assumes Iotta of a dragon, 
and departs iron! Hoon, J7 

Tbbasub* Shif, The TiLknra- 
kun*t Seven Gods of Good 
Fortune A9 passengers 00.. 11$ 

Tunas Reference to the Japanese 
dwarf, tgp: the pine, the 
emblem of good lor tune and 
longevity. !5!>h the cherry and 
plum, a>Sc<eiAtion ut 

woman1* beauty and virtue 
with, 174. 17$; the camellia. 
Legend regarding, tjj jl the 
cryptoifiena, 176 - the God of 
Bonis and a pjne. i;6; Kb 
do-d-ImL^ a tree spirit, 1 "6 ; 
the spirit of the God Kijin 
reside* in the enoki tree, 177; 
the aiiCDt pine, 177 ; the Willow 
Wife, 177^1^0: Yenoki, tho tree 
ol the One-eyed Priest, USD’ the 
burning of the lJiiee Dwarf*, 
13:. 134 ; the pine-tree lovers. 

Thux Sahaici Trek. Hung with 
jewel* and dressed by L'znme 
to tempt Ama-ternatL hack to 
Heaven, 1$ 

TsunosiAKA-DfciHA. Place in Ya~ 
filato; one of th e th: rty-fhreft 
places sacred to Kwannon, zqj 

T.$ugaru. KikuOr the retainer oi, 

Tsuxj ho Iwakasa, Scroll of the 
Ebxir of Life sent m charge of, 
to highest mountain in Smuga, 
79 

TSLiKl-YLiMi. The Moon God. son 
of lianagi and Imnanii ; climbs 
Ladder of Heaven to become 
the contort of Sun God desa* 
Amn-tcrau, ij 

Tsdmna, Must worthy ol Raiko'* 
relamcrs, 49 

Tsu&e-Diuee-Gcsa. Record bv 
Kenkd written in fourteenth 
century, si 

Tsuvtf Morning Dew "% The 
only daughter of lijtma, 32 S ; 
the story ol, illustrates the 
power oJ Karma. 2 a £-233 : falls 
in love with ELigiwara Sbinja^ 
burti, 33s ; tl * story af the-ir 

„ «'l fate, A3S-3J3 
1 was t y- EIGHT Follow kil*. ■■ 
Peruonittcallons ol certain con- 
stehiidotia, 3mo 

a 

Uo*. Bufahqv, Baptized by 
K0h5 DaimLi. id 



Uji Rrvsm. P&op!o visit, to 
wltncsi the firefly battle, 

fit Maiden of, 51 j_jt j - 
M‘.3Lvtr.-i and Chinn lovers of 
tbe Maiden of. j [ 5 

Fkcerwoilis, Reference to* ioj 
C^?es HosiTKjtNfi. Toktitaro at 

UbaSHiwa. The legend of. 3Ji- 
IIS; ballad of The FftSwr 
Boy Of/* JJ4; the tortos^e 

P5; it the Dragon 
(Sra) Kings palace, 3*3-123* 
weds Otommjc, the Dragon 
Ksng'i1 daughter,. 325 ; receives 
from Qiohime the gill of the 
+iBojt of the Jewel Quid14 
(Tiinj;:re-ftj*a)p 327 - the tomb 
of. still shown at temple in 
Kanagnwn, j3S 

Uzuyft^ (" Heavenly - alasming * 
fem lie P'J. D j nee? to temi ■ t the 
bun Gothics* f Ami-teraso ^ back 
to Heaven, j3; accompanies 
Nimfi. iccrats the Dtdsv 
of the F>el<i patfM. JJ ; rtacli« 
summit of Takachihi. ji ■ qiven 
by Nj£%l lj Dei ty of the field, 
paths as wife* 33 

^Jsu+ The Rip Van Winkle of 
Ohi Jarii-n ; hie advenlures 
tKajde Mount Fuji,, 1 j6-l^ 

W 

Wagcoh P*ns* Stt Halel. 3i j 

WA?A\. Tfaa Festival o", je» ^ 
WASOsiiVB, Sk«*iva, A man 

nLni£2fM*W* * Jipwwso 
f“u',VE[- J74-M6: itpfy of, 
Atliipted troai Pfofessor H H 
Ou&bcrlala's tnnslallon in 
c oj ‘k‘ Aliatic 
S^uty 9} japJH. j74; arrives 

Jofulttl, 375 ; Starts on journey 
to the Three Thousand World* 

GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
m* ti tinned in Buddhiit Scrip- 

L?ro- i7l‘> Viait5 Iin|5 « 
';BrI ?-£, of el 
the hollo wets of the Antique, 
of Paiudoxea. and o| Giant*. 

\VA7UtAll, I^CiSa, Finds out a3] 
details of Edntum^t life. 168 

Wieavijhj Lady. Tug. Festival 
of Tanabara, or. 11G 

Wmill, turn Violet. 5« Shinst, 
167 “ ' 

Wuebi, or EirsTEMcB, The 
Cheat* 109 

Williams, Sib Moxehm. His do* 
scriptinn of the lotus hower 
■*9 

Willow Win, Tug, Story of, 
adapted fr-un Mr, R_ Cordon 
Smith's .4 FTcitfwf TaJjtt and folk* 

***/Jap*** 177; Hettnro, 
huaband of Hi go. the. lyS-iao 

Wend Con, Tbj, JJ.l 
WoMaH. The* in Japanese art, 

J1Jv 11J1 the Mountain, 
JSS _ 

Wo rld*. Three Thousand, Men¬ 
tioned in Buddhist Scriptures,. 
J75: Shikaiy* WasObidye jour 
noys to, 375 

Wa*™**, Ties Ghostly. id 
Om1 province. j j3 

HRIIiNfj, Lrgfsldnry origin of 
lhe Chinese system of, 50j 

YaSgati, The Freciotta-Ciiajdlia 
of, t/s 

YA^oiat. A lady with whom 
Sakata Kurando fall* [n love* 
367 ; gives birth ta Kiotaru. 
or tJie Coldcn Boy, 367 

Yak ami t Pu^cesa of. Eighty 
one brother*, fVmces in Japan* 
who vn&b to inarrv, 

Yaiia, Fuji Sre Fuji 
YAUAToTAKa Fg^ca, Yonn^st 

son of King Kciico, tl ■ Frir^S 
Oiata<]nbnna wife of, 51 hrs 
expedition to she Southern 
(Siand oj Kiushm, 11, | j r 



GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
disguised as a woman, en¬ 
counters Kumaso am! Takers 
$2 ■ llayi KumasD and Takcm* 
(a; he encounters and stays 
Idzumci Takero, 55 ; 11 Eight- 
ArfTLSi - Length - SpratPi given 
to, S4; the M Grass-Cleaviog' 
Sword1" of Murakumo given to, 
54; meets and weds Prince 
iliyadm, 55 ; Ainu rising 
quelled by, S4"S6: passr^ 
through pro vinca ol Gwari, 5^ + 
readies the province Of Omt, 
5? ; Slavs Jerijefit ior 57 

"Yang 11 and "Yin/1 The 
Chinese, correspond to In and 
Vo, 11 

YaO, LupEeIOk. Reputed son of 
a dragon. 363 

YATfOt, The Month of Increase, 
1 93 j the Soul of the Minor. 
1^3, 194 

Yeoo CoyaEtNMfcxT. Official? of, 
and their belief in the 

3-'5 ^ 
Vshoei. The One-eyed Priest 

who served at temple of Fudo, 
on Oki-yama, iSo-kSs ; spirit 
ol, passes into a great crypto- 
men a-tree, iBc j in form of a 
handsome youth allures a □um¬ 
ber of maidens away from their 
lovers. 182 

Yellow Dsagqet. See Yellow 
River, 165 

YftLlOw RsV sar Fak Hi present 
by Yellow Dragon with mystic 
Scroll by the. p) 

“YlK-KJSfG" T'Book Of 

Changes The mxia. source 
of Japanese divination, 344; 
begun by Fu Hri 2000 b,c 
ami added to by Conlncius, 344 

Vorvst-Nuseil The Serpent 
God ; variant p the White Sea 
Serpent, 334 ; slain by Tokoyo, 

Yowr, Land Of {Hades), lianatni 
creeps away to, 23; Tzanagi 
goes £□, 23; Eight Ugly 
Females of, 34 ; the Even Fas* 
of. 14 ; Susa no-o banished to, 
9S, 34 

Yon£, Faithful servant of Tsnyo, 
22^-233 

Yon a Saofcttt. Sums tip magic 
Of a Japanese night associated 
with the Festival of the Dead, 
224; qnotaUon te JapaftE&e 
fan frnta, 243 - reference to 
Tkt by, 3 So 

Yoking a. Km.t’ht: encounter* 

and slays evil monsters outjjdo 
Empernris palace; the Purple 
Hall of the North Stax, 33, 
19: presented with 3FWDrd 
Stu^hi-wo as a reward, and 
marries the Lady Ayame. 35 

YosuwiTsir. A famous hero who 
makes Kintaro his retainer, 368+ 

YoktTOMOr General, who laid out 
city of Kamakura, S3 ; saved, 
after defeat, irom power of 
Oba Kage-chita by two doves, 
377* £7$ 

\ ouozuya. Proposed husband 
for Kind. r23 

Yoshihasa, Thb Lord. The 
Shogun ; mirror presented to, 
194 

Yoshehinh-dcila. P34ccat Kyoto’ 
ono of the thirty-three places 
sacred to Kwaiincm. 204 

YossnsiWA, Rescues Shsiigi 
htitn the snak®, i63 ; drowns 
himself in the Violet Wed, 
16S 

Yo&jutomo. Father of YosM- 
tsuoc ; kilted an battle with tho 
Taira dan* 41 ; Tokiu-a wilo 
of, 41 ; reference to story of 

Yosat IT5Uke. Compared with the 
13lack Prince and Henry V., 39; 
his lather, Yastiitflmo, killed in. 
batild with the Taira, 41 - 
his methei, Tokiwa. urges him. 
to avenge hii father's death, 
4t: tus iatercoora® with t]» 
King of the Tengu, 4j; news 
□f Benkei rs lawless doi n gs 
teaches ears olK 42; seeks out 
and conquers Beaker, 45, 4J ; 
assisted by Benkei* drives out 
tit® Taira, 43, 44 



Vdsirfl. Thu first gteai Japanese 
******* 35<5* 357 

i CrSojj. CdnmuflLi the nut.giitiao 
Kateio Ymakikch, 134 - visits 
Mount Fuji, 1*4, Iji 

YoorJIrTj(E La^BO* VZKl'KTOAL. 

visit Ol Semtaro Id. jjj, ij4 
YttEi-orrH** The Lady of the 

Snow* 149 
Yt’aixa. A poor man vho lived 

Utar Mount Fuji: story Of, ^50. 
3^* £ Kayiui, son o£p 359 

GLOSSARY AND INDEX 
Yt/SAP, r[AKuO&fl. Give, njvfe* 

to Sninzahtiffl. 7 30-3 ja 

Z bub be. Father of STimri, jfig 
Zik, Sett; tfti-c5n rkiHfl 

dated trith Buddhism, by. 203 
Zodiac Tin Dragon fTjjJu) 

one of the ni%ns oi the, *fi* 
Zoquxiy, Lafcacfio Hearn'a refer 

«ace to ghostly. 94 
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